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CONGREGATIONAL. SINGING. 



The eabjoined directions are intended for the benefit of those who may ase this book m 
Congregational Singing: 

1. The congregation shoald stand when they sing, in the tuaal attitude of worship, facing 
the pulpit. 

2. They should rise promptly when the oi^nist is playing the last line of the tune. 

S. A choir of singers disposed to lead the congregation, may be of great ser\'ice to it. Bat 
if the congregation are not led by a choir, they should have a leader in front of them, near the 
pulpit, and on a level with the pews. 

4. Children shoald be instructed in singing at home, and in the schools, and shoald be 
encouraged to sing with the congregations. 

5. Hymns and Tunes intended to be used shoald be made familiar by frequent rehearsals, 
both in public and in families. 

6. The singing should be in steady, uniform time, from the beginning to the end of the 
hymn, with no forced pauses for the observance of punctuation, nor any needless delay at the 
end of the lines. 
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THE HYMNS. 

A work like the one here given to the Christian pablic seemed justifiable on the part of the 
pablisher. As Congregational Singing had been coming into practice in other Christian 
cbnrches, there was a call for it in our own. And as none of our Hymn-Books now in use 
could be made to answer to this call, except through a complete re-construction of them, it was 
deemed advisable to prepare this collection. 

The compiler has sought in this work to select such hymns as were expressive of thanksgiv- 
ing and praise to God, and of the spiritual wants of his children, and thus suited to the devo- 
tional oflferings of the Christian sanctuary. The book contains hymns old and new to most 
of our congregations. Some of the old could not well be spared from any Christian collection. 
The hymns of Watts, the Wesleys, Doddridge, Cowper, Mrs. Steele, Montgomery, Bowring, 
and others, are among the most acceptable of these ; and without them we should hardly deem 
a book of Christian psalmody complete. Some of the best hymns of these popular authors 
are in this collection. Here are, also, hymns of a much earlier date than any of those by the 
authors just mentioned, — ^handed down to us from Catholic and Protestant churches of olden 
time, and breathing a devotional spirit as pure and fervent as any with which the churches have 
ever been blest. Hymns from German authors, which have never yet been generally used in 
our American congregations, and which are among the grandest in any language, are embodied 
in this work. Hymns applicable to the special reformatory manifestations of Christianity at 
the present time, have also been specially regarded. 

In the selection of these hymns due attention has been given to their agreement with the great 
tmthfl of the Paternity of God in the government of mankind, and the restoration of all souls to 
holiness and happiness through Jesus Christ his Son. Although our book contains many hymns 
which can be sung in heart-unison by all Christian sects, yet throughout the collection it is in- 
tended that this grand and essential truth of the gospel shall be conspicuous — a truth toward 
which, we believe, the whole Christian church is gradually but surely tending — ^that ** Grod wss 
in Christ fiBCONOiLino thb world unto himself." 

It has been our intention, moreover, in this work, to represent our denominational authorship 
as we have been able to avail ourselves of it within.the compass of our diligent inquiries. 

In reference to the hymns for Funeral occasions in this book, we would say, that we have 
sought to avoid the expression of that idea now most generally discarded in the churches, that 
this material body of man shall be raised again and immortalized. We have ventured to change 
forms of expression in some of these hymns, which may not seem warrantable to all who see 
them. But we have had the approval of a good conscience, in the alterations, and have fol- 
lowed some very notable examples in presuming. to make them. 

That this compilation will give satisfaction to all who may examine it, is not among the ex- 
pectations of the compiler. Some little experience in hymnology has revealed to him the fact 
that tastes respecting hymns may widely differ. A valuable collection recently published in 
England, numbering between eleven and twelve hundred hymns, was submitted to fifteen 
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clerical critics, each beLog reqaested to erase the hymDS which in his judgment should be omit- 
ted. Less than one handred hymns passed through all their hands approTed. Other similar 
instances might be mentioned, evincing this variety of taste. The compiler of the " Plymouth 
Collection " (Rev. H. W. Beecher) has truly said, " Scarcely any two ministers would agree in 
the selection of hymns. A collection should be made so large and various that every one may 
find in it that which he needs. Neither should one complain of the nnmber of hymns useless 
to him. They are not useless to others. A generously-spread table is not at fault because in 
the profusion, each guest cannot use everything." While the compiler of this collection has 
consulted, as far as practicable, the judgments of those in whose wisdom and taste he had great 
confidence, he has at the same time been obliged to make his own decision as to the charact^ 
of the hjrmns. He trusts that this decision will meet the approval of a candid Christian public. 

In the prosecution of this work— a part of the time while passing through severe domestic 
affliction — the compiler has been aided in such encouragements, suggestions and contributions of 
friends, as have given him confidence and strength. He takes this occasion to express to these 
friends his warmest thanks. 

For the accommodation of churches desiring to use this book, one form of it is issued with 
the tunes, and the other without them ; the hymns in both books being alike, and numbered 
the same. 

That " teh Qospel Psalmist " may prove an acceptable companion and effective helper to 

many souls seeking the enjoyment of God the Father in the spiritual life of the Son, is the 

prayer of the Christian public's humble servant, 

JOHN G. ADAMS. 
Pboyidbncb, B. I., May, 1861. 



THE TUNES. 

Of the Tunes in this Collection, the undersigned would say, that the greater number of them 
are adapted to Congregational Singing. They are tunes well known and acceptable to most 
singers in all our Christian congregations. There are other tunes adapted to the Choir or 
Quartette, and most of them are well suited to social or family devotion. The " Psalmist " is 
intended as a Singing Book for all who would make proficiency in the science of sacred music. 

If the Tune set to the Hymn may not suit the taste of the leader of the choir or congrega- 
tion, he may choose some other. 

The compiler of the Tunes cannot consent to offer this work to the public, without an expres- 

sion of his thanks to the friends who have kindly granted him their aid ; especially to those 

who have supplied him with original tunes ; to Mr. B. F. Baker, for the free use of any of his 

tunes and arrangements, many of which are highly valuable ; to Mr. Leonard Marshall, for his 

generous permission to use much of his music ; to Messrs. Oliver Ditson & Co., Messrs. Chase, 

Nichols, and Hill, for like favors ; and also to Mr. Charles Hendersoo, for his timely advice and 

assistance. 

S* B. BALL. 

Boston, Mass., May, 1861. 
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A. 
A CALL, and answer, 294, 8t$0. 
to action, 422. 
to Christ, 339. 
to duty, 396. 

AOCEPTABLB OFPBKINOS, 2. 
AOKKOWLKDOMENTy 

of God in national blessings, 875. 
" " ** the seasons, 886, 887, 899. 
of love, divine. 362. 
of mercies, 340. 
Admissiox, knocking for, 295. 
Adoration, and praise, 22. 
Affection, domestic, 634. 
Affliction, divine origin of, 702. 
Aid, divine, implored at sea, 930. 

^' in national dlstiMfl, 910. 

in nnbelief, 447. 

prayer for, 36, 100, 330, 433, 443. 
mntnal, 589, 594. 
All from God, 10, 11. 

AmflYERBART, 751. 

national, 883. 

of an orphan asylnm, 791. 
Aspirations, for heavenly things, 390. 

holv, 348, 425, 430. 

morning, 622, 623. 

Sabbath, 41. 
Associations, close of, 760. 
Assurance of divine favor, 386. 

of heaven, triamph in, 713. 

B. 

Baptism, 554, 561, 563, 579. 

into Christ, 580. 

of a household, 553. 
Believer, the dying, 688. 

(ipiritnal voyage of, 927. 
Blessing implored, 966. 

C. 

Charitable occasions, 779-781, 783-786, 814, 

820. 
Children, called to imitate Christ, 837. 

hymns for, 847, 865, 869. 

looking to Jesns, 840. 

prayer forjj858. 

teaching, 838. 
Christ, all fulness in, 502. 

all in all, 241, 544. 

and the believer, 525. 
" " Sabbath, 43. 



Christ, at the pool of Bethesda, 179. 
bearing the cross, 197. 
by poverty made rich, 182. 
condemned, 188. 
consecration to, 320. 
crncifled, 189, 194. 
glories of, 239. 
God's love in, 170. 
going to Jerasalem, 176. 
his advent, 161, 162, 165, 166. 

" ascension, 207. 

" *' the ground of onn, 394. 

" banner, flocking to, 863. 

" baptism, 172. 

" beanty, 243. 

" blessings, 160. 

" character, 249. 

" coming and kingdom, 167. 

" compassion, 552. 

•* empire, 251. 

" entry into Jerusalem, 185. 

*' exaltation, 208, 209. 

" example of love, 238. 

** " in Bufibring, 248. 

** excellency, 2y0, 291. 

" invitation, 297. 

" love for Lazaros, 183. 

" miracles, 179, 18L 

" nativity, 163. 

" nearness, 310. 

" passion, 187. 

" presence desired, 404, 480, 481, 586. 

" redemption completed, 216. 
reign of blessedness, 271. 
'* blessings of, 261, 2b3. 
*' predicted glory of, 289. 
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" resurrection, 198, 199, 2()0, 201, 204, 214. 
" self-sacrifice, 191. 



" submission, 186. 

" teachings, 180. 

" temptation, 177- 

" triumph, 206. 210, 211, 215, 267, 287. 

" worthiness, 212. 
hosannas to, 184. 
in life and death, 356. 
living to, 352. 
looking to, 457. 
one in, 569, 571. 
our comforter, 247. 

'* example, 226. 

" head, 229. 

" king, 224,245,970. 
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Cbsibt, our leader, 541. 
** pattern, 225. 
" Btrenpth, 405 
" support in temptation, 407. 
rejoicing in, 520. 
remembered, 542, 551, 557, 558. 
the branch, 218. 

" bread of life, 242, 543. 

" cornerstone, 219. 

" day-spring, 159. 

" door, 236. 

'* fountain, 234. 

" hieb priest, 230, 231. 

" holy guest, 178. 

•' image of God, 217. 

'* king of saints, 237. 

•• lord of all, 232. 

" prophet, priest and king, 275. 

" redeemer liveth, 202, 208, 227. . 

" shepherd, 235, 240. 

" star, 220, 222, 244. 

" sufferer. 190, 195, 196. 

" sun, 223, 246, 772. 

** true church of, 597. 

" true light, 171. 

" way, 228,233. 

*' witness of his works, 103. 

*• world's restorer, 252. 
walking on the sea, 173. 
Chbistian, armor, 350. 
brother's burial, 687. 
brotherhood ci\)oyed. 829. 

realized, 801, 806 
calmness, 929. 
charity, 782. 
effort for good, 803. 
fkrewell, 960. 
fellowship, 381, 605. 
festival, 949, 950. 
graces, 380. 
hope, 506, 715. 

** and action, 801 
independence, 382. 
near death, prayer for a, 945. 
obedience, 540, 577. 
profession, 548. 
progress and reform, 817. 
race. 346. 
readiness, 421. 
reformer encouraged, 816. 
reliance, 5ld, 519. 
rest, 363. 
retirement, 434. 
standing place, 777. 
teachers, prayer for, 762. 
Chbistianity, 269, 790. 
Chbistmas hymns, 164, 168, 169. 
Church, attachment to, 574. 
below and above, 566. 
glory of the, 545. 
increase of the, 559, 565. 
receiving members, 550. 
recognition of, 536. 
strength of the, 538, 567. 
triumphant, hymn of the, 262. 
CoMU UNION, 546, 568, 570, 578, 581. 
with God and Christ, 573. 



Closing hymns, 957, 959, 964, 970, 971. 
Conference hymns, 588, 591, 593, 603. 
Confession of sin, 338. 
Consolation, in mourning, 711. 

source of, 530. 
Conventions, 747, 758, 759, 769. 
Conversion, 322. 

joy in, 333. 
Corner-stone of church laid, 731. 
Creation, and providence, 125. 

voice of, 115. 
Cross, before the. 537. 

celebrating the, 278. 

consecration to, 547. 

glorying in, 539. 

welcome the, 506. 

D. 

Darkness of providence, 944. 
Day, a christian's, 629. 

the latter, 257. 

work of the, 620. 
Dead, the, are ours, 710. 
Death, and immortality, 652. 

the happy, 719. 

made easy through Christ's presence, 705. 

of a child, 672, 673. 

of a christian, 663, 683, 684. 

of aged christian, 692. 

of a female, a pious young, 689. 
«' scholar, 870. 

of an infant, 660. 

of a magistrate, 943. 

of a minister, 675, 698. 

of parents, 662. 

of the righteous, 658, 680, 691. 

of a scholar, 846, 852. 

of a teacher. 845. 

of the young, 670-672. 

support in, implored, 533. 
Dedication of a cemetery, 955. 

of churches, 728, 733, 742, 743. 

of an organ, 951. 

of a school house, 939, 940. 

of a town hall, 954. 
Devout, blessedness of the, 626. 
Devotion to Christ, 321. 

habitual, 354 
Dismission, 958, 961. 
Divine, guardian, 931. 

guidance implored, 384, 473, 491. 

fife, prayer for, 316, 429. 

light implored, 612. 

light, power of, 74. 

mercies, through life, 101. 
DoxOLOOiES and closing hymns, 972^996. 

E. 

Easter, hymns for, 213. 
Evening hymns, 617, 628, 630-632, 637, 642, 
646, 647. 
sabbath, 12, 13. 
Exhortation to the young, 883. 

F. 

Faith, dead without works, 397. 
excellence of, 344. 
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Faith, joy and peace in, 342. 
prayer for, 350, 360. 
in the redeemer's sacrifice, 313. 
triumphant over sorrow, 714. 
Fathers our, faith of, 872. 

*' God of, 873, 874. 
" heritage, 876. 
" pilgrim, 878- 
*' providential mercies to, 684. 
" remembered, 881. 
Fbmalb Ariendly society, 952. 
Fibs, on occasion of a destractire, 942. 
FoRoiYENESs, and mercy, 807. 

implored, 317. 
FsEEDOM, advancing, 827. 

meeting fourth of July, 799. 
Fbuitb, known by their, 379. 
FuNEBAL chant, 657. 

G. 

God, abiding in, 417. 
a faithful, 5(5, 107. 
a holy, 104. 
and man, 697-699. 
confidence in, 554. 
daily life in, 4-'>3, 475. 
dependence on, 468. 
eternal and unchangable, 84, 532. 
forever and ever, 76. 
his blessing the highest good, 378. 
his care, constant, 614. 

" *' guardian, 639. 

*' divine majesty, 69, 81, 89, 94. 

" glory, brightness of, 221. 

" ** surpassing, 112, 124. 

" goodness, and truth, 67. 

in his works, 130, 138 
unfailing, 717. 
universal, 128. 

" grace, healthful spirit of, 28. 

" greatness, 78. 
hidden and manifest. 376. 
hope and glory of, 424 
his indwelling desired. 402. 

" kingdom on earth, 256. 

'* mercies in the gospel, 264. 

" offspring, liberty of, 285. 

*' presence, constant, 401. 

** " in light and darkness, 010. 

" " In nature, 123. 

" •* invoked, 131, 448. 

" promises, 268. 

*' providence, all-embracing, 93, 98, 108. 

** '' mysteries of, 513. 

" still small voice, 455. 

" word, for youth, 836. 

" " perfection of, 153. 

" '* prayer for spirit of, 158. 

•' works, 136. 

" " recounted to posterity, 832. 
house of, 42. 
delight in 80. 
incomprehensible, 83. 
in his works and word, 119. 
is love, 21, 97, 135. 
learning of, 437. 
Uvlng to, 408. 
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God, nearness to, 111, 500. 
of salvation, 281. 
omniscient, 85. 
our benefactor, 105. 

" father, 848, 877. 

*' hope In, 665. 

'* protector and golds, 99. 

" shepherd, 403. 

" sufficiency of. 431. 

" supporter, 523. 
over all, 103. 
perfect, 88. 

r^oiclng in, 48, 106, 507. 
seeking, 36, 38, 365, 446, 608, 915. 
serving, 323. 
the earth ftill of, 127. 
the indwelling, 967. 
the light fVom above, 90. 
the peace of, 49. 
the soul's constant need, 441. 
the source of all, 137. 
" " life, 91. 
thirsting for, 474. 
truth and goodness of, 92. 
walking with, 451. 
with the lowly, 450. 
Gone before, 706. 
Gospel, banner, 768. 
efficacy, 274. 
feast, 258. 
for all, 755, 770. 
fountain of living waters, 296. 
freedom, 778. 
influence, 270. 
light, 765. 
order, 575. 
proclamation, 307. 
record, 152. 

spread of the, 752, 753, 763. 
triumph of, 288. 
work of the, 284. 
Grace, 272. 

abounding over sin, 259. 

breathings of, 312. 

covenant of, 318. 

implored in trial, 493, 494. 

of God. unfailing power of, 723. 

teacher s prayer for, 843. 

triumphant, 277. 

H. 

Hallelujah universal, 767. 
Harvest, 889. 890. 
HEART-offering, 477. 

prayer of the, 483. 

the weary in, 686. 
Heaven, 666. 

attractions of, 708. 

children in, 695. 

everywhere, 466. 

glories of, 693. 
ere, 478. 
in prospect, 532. 654, 655, 667, 677. 
longing for, 724, 725. 
the true rest, 723. 
vision of, 716. 
within, 449, 471. 



PABTIODLAB INDEZ OF SUBJEOTS. 



9 



HxATBK, who shall eiiijoy it, 3&!U 
HxATENLT, home, the, 712. 

joy on earth, 6i96. 

life here, 374. 
How to live and die, 192. 
Hdmakitt, its cause hopefhl, 265. 
HujiiLiATioK, public, 909, 914. 
Humility, 406. 
Htmk for rural gathering, 141. 

to the Deity, 82, 113. 



I. 

Ikcenbe, evening, 140. 
Installation, 73t), 740, 741. 
Invitation, 140, 296, 302-305, 309, 335-337. 
Invocation, 45, &4, 73. 

of the spirit. 54, 334, 436, 470, 562» 595. 
ISBAEL, prayer for, 938. 

returning ft'om captivity, 936. 

salvation of, 937. 

J. 

jBsns, following after, 573. 

a fountain, 282. 

hymn to, 660. 

looking to, 564. 

Lord, come, 802. 

meeting in his name, 23. 

our ref^e at all times, 555. 

sought, 452, 602, 604. 

the friend of all, 280. 

the gentle shepherd, 914. 

the soul's physician, 341. 

the true refuse, 505. 
Judgment, charitable, 385* 

deprecated, for national sins, 913. 

private, right of, 413. 

E. 

KnfODOM, come, thy, 351, 750. 
of God within, 479, 854. 
of heaven, 283. 

L. 

LiFB, conflict of, 420, 504. 

dirine, prayer for, 316, 429* 
every day, 621. 
seeking a true, 464. 
the true, 398. 
to come, joy of, 659. 
within, 462 
work of. 423. 
Light, walking in the, 490. 
Lord, the, consecration to, 347. 
forever with, 694. 
in bis holy temple, 20. 
is King, 33. 
sing to, 75. 

waiting for the voice of, 47. 
Lord's Day, a prayer for, 50. 
morning of, 60. 
the, 57. 
LOTBi all thinss vain without, 387. 
blessing of God's, 456. 
brotherly, 458, 583, 609. 
diTine, 14, 102. 
" rejoicing in, 000. 
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LoYX, employment of Christ's, 377. 
golden rule of, 418. 
harmony of, 416. 
heart's, 461. 

importance and influence of, 367. 
law of, 358. 
of the sanctuary, 40. 
plea for Christ's, 364. 
redeeming power of, 800. 
soul's true, 456. 
to God and Christ, 465. 
" '* *' our neighbor, 400. 
truth and, 35. 
work and joy of, 812. 

M. 

Mariner's hymns, 919, 928, 932-934. 
Martyrs, death, 526. 

the noble army of, 514. 
Meekness, 391, 409. 
Memory of the just, 661. 
Mercy, divine, implored, 77. 

not sacrifice, 798. 

plea of, 306. 

seat, the, 435. 

thanksgiving for divine, 19. 
Midnight, 649. 
Ministering spirits, 7^. 
Ministers, as ye go, preach, 774. 

meeting of, 745. 

of the cross, 748. 

wanted in God's harvest, 746. 
Missionary hymns, 761, 766. 
Morning hymns, 615-619, 628, 635, 636, 640, 
641, 756, 818. 

sabbath, 9, 17, 18, 26, 70. 

N. 

National hymn, 882. 

prosperity, thanksgiving for, 907. 
Nature, and the gospel, 114. 

and the scriptures, 150. 

a temple, 122. 

changes of, types of immortality, 668. 

divine goodness in, 117. 

God in, 134. 

the book of, 129. 
New Year's hymns, 903-906. 
Night, 650, 651. 
Noonday hymn, 645. 

O. 

Old Age, preparation for, 948. 
Ordination. 734, 738, 739, 744. 
Orfhan'b hymn, 947. 

P. 

Parting hymn, 610. 
Pastor, welcomed, 737. 
Peace, be still, 174. 

blessings of, 412. 

glory to God through, 787, 788. 

gospel of, 250. 

in the Lord, 703. 

Prince of, 828. 

reign of christian, 821, 822. 
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Perseybsancb, 373, 718, 831. 
PSAIBB, 96, 965. 

and gratitade, 24. 
and obedience, 87. 
ascriptions of, 37. 
exultation in God's, 509. 
for divine aid, 515. 

'< " goodness, 567. 

" mercies, 13, 15. 

" spread of truth, 764. 

'* the g08pel, 286. 
lh)m all creatures, 133. 
" " true hearts, 68. 
general, 71. • 

lowly, 7. 

to God and the Lamb, 611. 
uniTcrsal, 5. 39, 55, 95, 132, 139. 
national, 871. 
of the seraphs, 864. 
perfect in heaven, 4. 
perpetual, 439. 
sabbath, 79. 
to God, 86, 109, 110. 
' " in life and death. 389. 
*' in his works, 121. 
in the sanctuary, 969. 



** the God of nature, 8. 
•' •• lamb, 255. 
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united, 65. 
Prayer, at sea, 920, 925, 926. 
blessing of, 370. 
daily, 45. 

distraction in, 463. 
for a right spirit. 469. 
" Christ's triumph, 260, 749. 
" deliverance, 331. 
" divme favor, 498. 
" freedom fVom sin, 459. 
light, 432. 
oneness, 556. 
oppressed, 793, 813. 
our country, 879, 880. 
progress and perfection, 472. 
" renewal, 3tM, 383, 508, 599, 757. 
sincerity, 53. 

the display of power, 585. 
the spread of the gospel, 775. 
trust. 497. 
hour of, 600. 
in domestic distress, 633. 
in tribulation, 721. 
invitation to, 427. 
Lord's, 371. 411. 
power of, 426. 
unceasing, 428. 
universal, 36S. 369. 
Prisoner, hope for, 630. 

prayer, 794, 795. 
Pbalms xxiii, 512,669. 

XXVII, 511. 
Public supplication, 911. 

B. 

Beconciliation, 293. 
Bbdehftion, universal, 273. 
joys of, 293. 



Bbflbctioks at the Tev'i end, 896. 
Bbfuob in trouble, 935. 
Begbkbration, implored, 319, 332. 
Eblioioit, 388. 

at home, 625. 

early. 834, 835. 839. 841, 8t$l. 

happiness of, 314. 

importance of, 326. 

quiet, 482. 
Bbpbktakcb, 299, 311, 315, 343 

backsliding and, 329. 

prodigal's return to, 327. 

true, 328. 

hymn of, 345. 
Besxovation, 485. 

and contentment, 531. 
Best of the departed, 709. 
Bbsurrbction, spring, emblem of, 678. 
Beyblatiok, weloomed, 143. 

S. 

Sabbath, 44*46. 

close of the, 956. 

of the soul, 51. 

rest, 37. 

school hynms, 819, 851, 853, 859, 860, 864. 

the delights of, 61. 
Sailor's grave, 924. 
Saints in glory, 6S2. 
Seasons, God's goodness in, 902. 

hymns of, 865, 888, 892-895, 897, 696« 900, 
901. 
SELF-dedication, 454. 

distrust, 419. 

renunciation, 444. 
Sickness and recoveiy, 644. 

hymn in. 543 . 
SpiRiT-longfng, 528, 520. 

of holiness, 58. 

the fVeed, 685. 

the holy, prayer for, 361. 

the risen, 690. 
SxRBNOTU, divine, sought, 489. 

in the Lord, 492, 508. 

in weakness, 527. 

seeking, 32. 

true, and rest, 484. 
Submission, sweetness of, 495. 

and trust, 700. 

prayer for grateAil, 357. 

T. 

Temptation, 488. 

compared to a storm, 921, 922. 
Temperance, anniversary, 797. 

hymns, 796, 824. 

for chUdren, 809. 

vows, 819. 

woman's work fbr, 825. 

work of, 815, 823. 
Time, redeeming, 656. 

shortness of, 655. 
Thanksgiving, for deliverance, 033. 

hymns, 908. 916, 917, 918. 
The beautinil, 126. 
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Tbs bible, comfort of, 146. 

early ins traction in, 857. 
delight and instruction fh)m, 157. 
a gaide of the young, 156. 
sufficiency of, 147. 
suited to our wants, 144. 
superiority of, 154. 
value of, 145. 148. 
cloud and pillar of fire, '^. 
mercy-seat, 912. 
poor, 792, 808. 
right triumphant, 811. 
temple, 1. 

*'^ great, 118. 
" waiting in, 66. 
two commandments, 349* 
Tomb, angel at the, 66A, 
Trust, firmness and, 487. 
hearenly, 681. 
hymn of, 701. 
in divine will, 496. 
in God, 438, 486, 501, 503, 516, 523. 
in the Saviour. 499, 500. 
TSUTH, progress, 789. 
spread of, 776. 

U. 
Unity, christian, 576, 592. 

W. 

War. in time of, 941. 
Western missions, 771. 
Widow's prayer. 946. 
Wi0i>OM, 355, 376. 



Wisdom, prayer for, 305. 
Word, all-glorious, 151. 

blessing on, prayer for, 968. 

endurance of the, 149. 

nearness of, 467. 

seed of the. 963. 

the glory of, 142. 
Work, consecration to, 773. 

the pastor's, 735. 
Worship, blessing on, sought, 962. 

call to social, 607. 

christian, 52. 

detained from, 445, 460. 

devout, of Ood, 27. 

family, 613, 624, 627. 

in heaven and earth, 25. 

joy of social, 601. 
•• " public, 29. 

public, 30, 31. 

silent, 476. 

spiritual, 584. 

universal, 34. 
Worshippers, blessing of, 59. 

Y. 

TouTH, and spring time, 856. 

the guide of. 855. 
Youthful industry, 842. 

Z. 

ZiON, beauty and exultation of, 521. 
glorious things spoken of, 535. 
heavenly, 679. 
invitation to, 16. 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



Abide amon^ us, with thy grace 372 

A2>ide with me! Fast falls the even tide. . 480 
Affliction's faded form draws near** 702 

• Again the Lord of life and li^ht 60 

• A holy air is breathing ronnd 571 

• A King shall reign in righteoasness 2*^4 

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 196 

Alas, the utter emptiness.. •• 4C2 

All around us fair with flowers.. •• 423 

• AH from the sun's uprise.. • 71 

• All hail the power of Jesus' name 232 

• Almighty God, in humble prayer 325 

• Almi^ty Lord, before thy throne 913 

Aimiirbty maker of my frame 653 

Almighty Spirit, now behold 757 

• All nature dies and lives again. 678 

• All nature feels attractive power. . ....... 358 

• All-powerful, self-existent God • • • • 84 

Alond we sing the wondroas grace 238 

• And now, my soul, another year 896 

- Angels roll the rock away 200 

Another hand is beckoning as... 671 

Another pastor hast thou given 736 

Another Sabbath. Lord, is gone 956 

Answer me, burning stars of night 681 

Arise in all thy splendor, Lord 585 

Arm of the Lord, awake! awake! 977 

• As body when the soul has fled 397 

As distant lands beyond the sea • 708 

As down in the sunless retreats of the.... 483 

• As earth's pageant passes by •• 471 

As oft with worn and weary feet •• 177 

Assembled round thine altar, Lord 595 

• As showers on meadows newly mown...* 270 

■ As the hart with eager looks 474 

» As the sweet flower that scents the mom. 660 

• As twilight's gradual veil is spread 668 

As to their holy place 950 

As when the weary traveller gains 654 

At anchor laid, remote from home 443 

« Awake my soul, lift up thine eyes. ....... 395 

• Awake my soul, stretch every nerve.. •••• 346 

Awake our drowsy souls 214 

Awake our souls, and bless his name 236 

- Awake our sou Is, away our fears • • • 375 

Awake, ye saints, awake 72 

B. 

f Baptized into our Saviour's death 561 

Be firm and be faithfYil; desert not the.«>« 831 

Be firm, be bold, be sti-ong, be true 777 

Be firm whatever tempts thy soul 487 

' Before Jehovah's awful throne 30 

Before the world was made • • 277 

Beffin my tongue some heavenly theme.. • 56 
Behold a stranger at the door • 295 



Behold on Zion's heavenly shore 

Behold! the blind their sight receive 

Behold the gift of God 

Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Behold the long-expected light.. 

Behold the Man; by all condemned 

Behold the morning sun 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 

Behold, night's shadows fade 

Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth 
Beneath the thick but struggling clouds.. 

Benighted on the trackless main 

Be thou, O God, exalted high 

Be thou ready, fellow mortal 

Be with me, Lord, where'er I go 

Beyond, beyond the boundless sea 

Bless, O bless, Almighty Father .#.. 

Bless God, ye servants that attend 

Bless, Lord, each opening year 

Blest are the sons of peace , 

" Blest are the meek,'* he said 

Blest be the tie that binds 

Blest Instructor, fVom thy ways • • • 

Blest is the man whose softening heart... 
Both heaven and earth do worship thee.. 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 

" Break every yoke," the gospel cries.... 

Brother, rest from sin and sorrow 

Burden of shame and woe 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 

C. 

Calm on the bosom of thy God 

Calm on the listening ear of night 

Cheer up, desponding soul 

Childhood, bring thy ftrce oblation 

Christ doth lead, no longer stand 

Christ leads me through no darker rooms. 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day ,. 

Christ whose glory fills the skies 

Come at the morning hour 

Come blessed Spirit, source of light 

Come fellow sinners, come away 

Come, gracious Lord; descend and dwell. 

Come, Holv Spirit, heavenly Dove 

Come in, thou blessed of the Lord....... 

Come let us anew 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 

Come let us prav, 'tis sweet to feel 

Come listen to the voice of God 

Commit thou all thy griefs 

Come, Creator, Spirit blest. 

Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 

Come, O thon universal good 

Come sing a Saviour's power • 

Come sinners, saith the mighty God 
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220 
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131 • 
953* 
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525 
869 
541 

457 

544 

199# 

246 
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436 
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598» 
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906 

255 
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102 

519 

36 

89 
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Come soothing sleep, and close my eyes*- 294 

Come tboa fount of erery' blessing 340 

Come thou long-expected Jesus 160 

ComCf 'tis Jesus' invitation 305 

f Come to the house of prayer 62 

Come to the land of peace 303 

Come to the morning prayer 415 

« Come ye disconsolate, where'er ye 529 

Come ye saints, looli here-and wonder.... 215 
Come ye that know and fear the Lord* . • • 97 

• Come yc that love the Lord 60G 

Come ye that love the Saviour's name.... 237 

D. 

Darkness o'er the wbrld was brooding.... 159 

Dark were the paths our Master trod 190 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 612 

Dear Jesus, ever at my side 840 

' Dear Lord, behold thy servants here 747 

' Death has been here and borne away 846 

Deathless principle, arise • 685 

tf Death moves with victor's tread 943 

Defend the poor and desolate. .•• 781 

Descend, celestial Dove 582 

Do not I love thee, my Lord 461 

E. 

Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls 720 

Earth has nothing sweet or fair 243 

Earth Ls waking, day is breaking 818 

Earth's transitory things decay 661 

Earth with her ten thousand flowers 135 

• Eternal God, our humble souls 942 

Eternal God, thou Light divine 90 

• Eternal source of every joy. 887 

Eternal sun of righteousness 979 

Even he who lit the stars of old 877 

Every human tie may perish 532 

• Exalt the Lord our God lO^l 

F. 

Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are 92 

• Faith, Hope and Charity, these three 380 

•Faith is the Christian's prop 344 

Faith of our fathers I living still 872 

'Far as thy name is known 575 

• Farewell, dear Mend, a long farewell 845 

Far from my Uioughts, vain world, begone 434 

« Far from these scenes of night 693 

« Father, lo! we consecrate 742 

fFatberof all, in every age 368 

Father of all, in whom alone 968 

• Father of all our mercies, thou 493 

• Father of all I whose cares extend 369 

Father! glory bo to thee 974 

Father, hear our humble prayer* • * • 9<cU 

Father, I know that all my life 464 

Father of lights, by whom each day 632 

Father of mercies I God of peace 908 

« Father of me, and all mankmd 351 

Father of mercies, in thy word 144 

Father of might, my bonds I feel 444 

Father of spirits. Nature's God 401 

• Father, once more let grateful praise 853 

Father, they who thee receive 475 

Father, to us thy children •....•••••• 77 

[2] 



Father, thy gentle chastisement 643 

Father, thy wonders do not singly stand.. Ill 

Father, thy paternal care 10 # 

Father, we bless the gentle care 646 # 

Father, we pray for those who dwell 794 • 

Fear was within the tossing bark 1 74 # 

Flung to the heedless winds 526 4 

For a season called to part 610 • 

Forever wakefhily the ear is turning 528 

Forever with the Lord 694 

Forgive us for thy mercy's sake 317 

For homes of fl-eedom in our land 954 

Forth in thy name, Lord, wo go 620 

Framer of worlds, and God of mind 731 

Friends of the poor, the youn?. the weak. 786 

From all that dwell below the skies 984 

From earliest dawn of life 855 

From every stormy wind that blows 435 % 

From Greenland's icy mountains 706 • 

From Jesse's root a branch did rise 218 

From North and South, fVom East and... . 993 
From thee, my God, my joys shall rise.. . . 507 

From the table now retiring 540 « 

From worship now thy church dismiss. . . 958 4 
From year to year in love we meet. 851 9 

G. 

Gift of thy Father's grace 171 

Give as God hath gfven thee 814 

Give to the winds thy fears 518 # 

Give us ourselves and thee to know 319 

Glorious in thy saints appear 973 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 535 # 

Glory be to God on high I38# 

Glory, glory to our King ' 245 

Glory to God on high 212,992 • 

God bless our native land 880* 

God his church hath firmly founded 538 

God in his temple let us meet 31 • 

God in the high and holy place 127 

God is in his holy temple 20 

God is love, his mercy brightens •.... 21 « 

God is my strong salvation 524 ^ 

God is our refuge and defence 699 • 

God, I thank thee from my heart 641 

God made all his creatures fVee 285 

God moves in a mysterious way 513 # 

God of eternity, from thee 656 • 

God of mercy and of wisdom 6Q80 

God of mercy, God of grace 338 

God of mercy, hear our prayer 858 • 

God of my life, through all its days 389 

God of love, we look to thee 609 • 

God of our fathers 1 at this holy hour.... 884 
God of the poor! whose listening ear.... 792 r 
God of the year, with songs or praise.. •• 890 v 

God only is the creature's home 458 

God's angels 1 not only on high do they.. 830 

God's glory is a wondrous thing 754 

God shall bless thy going out 987 

Gk>d thou art good, each perfumed flower. 117 

Go in peace! — serene submission 961 

Gone are those great and good 881 

Good is the heavenly King 698 » 

Go to dark Gethsemane 248 « 

Go to the pillow of diseaso 781 « 
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680 
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574 
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Go when the momlni; shineth 428 

Go ye messenfrera of God ••....... 761 

Gracel 'tis a en arming soand 272 

Gracioas Source of every blessing 989 

Gracious Spirit, Loye divine 470 

Greatest of beini^l Source of light 113 

Great framcr of the earth and sky. ....... 617 

Great framer of annumbered worlds 909 

Great God, and wilt tboa condescend 818 

Great God, attend while Zion sings 29 

Great God, at thy command 897 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view*... 83 

Great God, let all our tuneful powers 886 

Great God, the followers of thy Son 23 

Great God, the nations of the earth 752 

Great G^d, this sacred day of thine 50 

Great God, to thee my evening song 647 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand.... 885 
Great God, where'er we pitch our tents.. 627 

H. 

Had I, dear Lord, no pleasure found 463 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews. .. 387 

Halll great Creator I wise and good 130 

Hail, sacred truth, whose piercing rays... 143 
Hail sweetest, deare«t tie that binds...... 596 

Hail the day, that sees him rise 201 

Hail the God of our salvation 281 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 291 

Happy the heart where graces reign 367 

Happy the man who finds the grace.. ..1. 376 

Happy the man that finds the grace ...... 314 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast. •.. 391 

Harkl hark I with harps of gold 169 

Hark ! the glad sound 1 the Saviour comes 165 

Hark, the gospel trumpet's sounding 307 

Hark, the herald-angels sing 162 

Hark, the song of jubilee.... 287 

Hark, the sounds of joy and gladness.... 822 

Hark, the voice of choral song 815 

Have we no tears to shed for him 189 

Health of the weak, to make them strong 315 

Hear the heralds of the gospel 308 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken.... 283 
Heaven is here; its hymns of gladness... 478 

Heavenly Father I gracious name 639 

Heavenly Father, so vereign Lord 4 

Help us to help each other, Lord 589 

Heralds of creation 1 cry 5 

Here cares and angry passions cease 52 

Here, gracious God, do thou 962 

Here in the broken bread • 578 

Here, in thy presence, gracious God 599 

Here, Saviour, would we come 577 

Here we meet with joy together 141 

Here where our fathers came of yore 732 

He that goeth forth with weeping 816 

H igh us the heavens are raised 722 

High ill yonder realms of light 682 

Holy Father, from above 744 

Holy Ghost, w^ith light divine 334 

Holy Son of God most high 193 

Homage pay to God above Ui^O 

Hosanna! let us join to sing 204 

How beauteous are their feet 371 

How beautiful the sight 583 

How charming is the place.**** 604 



How dear is the thought that the angels. • 

How doth the little busy bee... 

How dread are thine eternal years ........ 

How gentle God's commands 

How glad the tone when summer's sun... 

How glorious is the hour 

How good and pleasant is the sight 

How happy is he, bom or taught 

How long shall virtue languish 

How, Lord, shall vows of ours be sweet.. 

How lost was my condition 

How lovely are thy dwellings, Lord 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 

How pleased and blessed was I. .......... . 

How pleasing is the voice.. .*• 

How pleasing, Lord, to see*... 

How precious is the l)ook divine 

How rich thy gifts, Almighty King 

How shall the young secure their hearts. . 
How shall we praise thee, Lord of light. . 

How sweet and heavenly Is the sight 

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 

How sweet the melting lay 

How sweet to leave the world awhile 

Hush! the loud cannon's roar..... 

I. 

I am baptized into thy name 

I cannot call affliction sweet 

I cannot plainly see the way 

If all our hopes and all our fears 

If life's pleasures charm thee.- 

If listening as I listen still 

If solid happiness we prize 

If thou of God wouldst truly learn. •...• 

I hear the voice of woe 

I know that my Redeemer lives 

ril praise my Maker while I've breath*.. • 

I looked upon the righteous man 

I love the volume of thy word 

I love thy church, O God 

I may not scorn the meanest thing 

Imposture shrinks from light 

In each breeze that wanders free 

Indulgent God! whose bounteous care.. •• 

In Gods eternity 

In Israel's fane, by silent night • . • 

In pleasant lands have fallen the lines.. •• 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid 

Inspirer of the ancient seers .••• 

Interval of grateful shade 

In the broad fields of heaven 

In the cross of Christ I glory 

In the dewy breath of even 

In the glad mom of life, when youth 

In the Saviour's hour of death 

In thy courts let peace be found 

In thy name, O Lord, assembling 

In trouble and in grief, O God 

In vain the world's alluring smile 

In vain we thus recall to mind 

I sing of God! the mighty Source 

Is there a lone and dreary hour 

Israel's Shepherd, guide us, lead us 

It is the one true light 

I thirst, but not as once I did 

In trouble, and in grief, God * 
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I want a heart to praj..*** ......—. 414 

• I want a sober mind •••• 469 

I worship thee, sweet will of God 489 

I wonld not live alway, I ask not to stay. • 724 

J. 

• Jehovah, God, thy gracioos power 03 

9 Jerusalem, my happy home 712 

^ Jesus, and shall it ever be 548 

JeSQS. at thy command .•.••••.••• 927 

Jesus, comforter dirine 247 

Jesus has lived, and we wonld bring 168 

• Jesus his empire shall extend 251 

Jesus, immortal King, arise 260 

Jesus, I sing thy matchless grace 229 

Jesus, lover of my soul - 505 

Jeeus my Redeemer lives 202 

Jesus our Lord descend 811 

• Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 261 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear us 865 

Jesus, thou Son of love divine 223 

Jesus, thy boundless love tome 377 

Jesus, to thy celestial light 321 

Jesus, we look to thee 602 

Join all the glorious names. -••• 275 

% Joined in a union firm and strong 759 

• Joy to the earth, the Prince of Peace 250 

• Joy to the world, the Lord is come 167 

Joy to those that love the Lord 812 

K- 

• Kind Lord, before thy face 957 

m Know, my soul, thy All! salvation 424 

L. 

w Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 147 

Launch thy bark, mariner 928 

• Let children hear the mighty deeds 832 

Let earth and heaven agree • 279 

Let every mortal car attend 300 

Let me go, the day is breaking *• • 688 

« Let monumental pillars rise 940 

liCt one loud song of praise arise 87 

• Let party names no mofe •• 576 

• Let plenteous grace descend on those 563 

• Let there be light; so spake at first 939 

9 Let there be light, when from on high.... 114 

Let the still air rejoice 809 

Let us awake our joys • 211 

1 Let us join as God commands 607 

• Let us with a joyful mind* ••* 8 

• liife is a span, a fleeting hour 673 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates 48 

• Lift your glad voices in triumph on high. 213 

• Light of life I seraphic ftre 6 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling 612 

9 Like Israel's hosts to exile driven 873 

Like Israel's Lord am 1 331 

Like Isroers tribes on Egypt's flood 874 

• Like morning when her early breeze 312 

§ Lo, God is here 1 let us adore 42 

• Long as the darkening cloud abode 266 

Long have I seemed to serve the Lord**** 324 

Look, ye saints, the day is breaking 776 

Lord, a little band and lowly •• 866 



Lord, at thy table we behold 568 

Lord, before thy presence come 11 1 

Lord, deliver, thou canst save • . * 813 

Lord, dismiss ns with thy blessing 966 

Lord, fh)m thy blessed throne 808 

Lord, have mercy when we pray-. 337 

Lord, I believe, thy powerl own 360 

Lord, I have made thy word mf choice •-• 146 

Lord, in heaven thy dwelling place 7 

Lord, In thy garden agony 186 

Lord, in thy service I would spend 644 

Lord, in whose might the Saviour trod. . . 173 

Lord, I will bltfs thee all my days 515 

Lord Jesus come, for here 802 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 783 

Lord, let thy conquering banner wave.--. 356 

Lord, let thy kingdom come 854 

Lord, look on all assembled here 914 

Lord, must we die, O let us die 719 

Lord, now we part in thy blest name 970 

Lord of all being, throned afar 82 

Lord of heaven and earth and ocean 918 

Lord of the Sabbath, and its light 43 

Lord of the worlds below • 900 

Lord of the sea; thy potent sway 922 

Lord, on thy Zion's wall ^ 741 

Lord, send thy servants faith 755 

Lord, subdue our selfish will 416 

Lord, that I majr learn of thee 473 « 

Lord, thou art good, all nature shows 128 

Lord, thou host searched and seen me... • 85 
Lord, thou host won, at length I yield.... 343 
Lord, through the dubious paths of life. . 491 

Lord, we adore thy vast designs 944 

Lord, we adore thy Vondrous grace 558 

Lord, we believe, a rest remains 363 

Lord, we come before thee now 608 

Lord, we would make thy word our joy. - 148 

Lord, what offering should we bring 2 

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys. 125 
Lord, when my thoughts delighted rove.. 313 

Lord, whom winds and seas obey 925 

Lord, when thine ancient people cried.... 793 
Lord, when thou didst ascend on high.... 206 

Lord, when thy people seek thy face 45 

Lord, when we bow before thy throne.... 53 
Loosed fYx)m my God and far removed.... 316 

Lo! renewed this temple stands 743 

Lo, the day of rest declineth 982 

Loud raise the notes of joy 883 

Love divine, all love excelling.. 14 

Lo, what a precious corner-stone 219 

M. 

Make channels for the streams of love... 780 

Mafiy centuries have fled. ...••• 546 

Mark the soft falling snow 274 

Mary to the Saviour's tomb * 310 

May all our powers of mind 74 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour 981 

Mediator, Son of God 249 

Messiah, Lord I who, wont to dwell 178 

Mid scenes of confusion and creature 725 

Mighty God, while angels bless thee 611 

Mighty One, before whose face 762 

Mighty One, whose name is holy 820 
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§ Morninjiif breaks upon the tomb •• 198 
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My Father bids me come 330 

i My Father, grant thy presence nigh...... 704 

• My God, how endless Is thy love 614 

My God, I love thee, not because 465 

• My God, I now from sleep awake 649 

vMy God, I thank thee; may no thought. • 700 

My God. my everlasting hope 948 

My God. my Father. — blissful name...... 496 

• My God, permit me not to be ••• 429 

I My God, the covenant of thy love 318 

My God, the spring of all my joys 510 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right 347 

My gracious Redeemer, I love 292 

My heavenly Father calls 573 

My Lordj if Thou one moment leave 441 

« My Maker and my King 105 

My opening eyes with rapture see. 26 

vMy Shepherd is the Lord on high 512 

«tMy soul before thee prostrate lies '432 

My soul shall bless thee, O my God 509 

My soul, what hast thou done for God*... 440 

My sphit in thy care 499 

My spirit sinks within me, Lord 486 
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New every morning is^the love • . - • • 621 

No field of victory won 805 

No sound of deadly strife 829 
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Now let our voices join 520 

Now let our souls on wings sublime 374 
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• Now the shades of night are gone. ....... 640 
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Now with eternal glory crowned 209 
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O all ye nations, praise the Lord • * . . 95 

O all ye nations I praise the Lord 985 

O bless the Lord, my soul 63 
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O blest Creator of the light 618 
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O come in life's gay morning 861 
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O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 284 



O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 775 
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O heaven is where no secret dread 716 
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Lord, thy perfect word 154 
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One there is above all others 280 
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On this fair spot where nature pays 730 
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O Thon. at whose remike the gnre 798 

O tboa holy God^ come down tM'2 

O thoa, in whom we live and move 751 

O thou, my goal, forget no more 5-'ii 

9 O thou san of glorioas splendor • 772 

O thoa. the heaven's eternal King 630 

• O thou, to whom in ancient time 34 

O thou, to whose all-searchinff sight 383 

« thoa, who arc above all height 734 

4 O thou, who didsc ordain the word 738 

• O thou, who driest the mourner's tear. ... 707 
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A O thou, whose power o'er moving worlds. 697 

• O thou, whose presence went before 799 
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« O 'tis a scene the heart to move 593 

Our Christ hath reached his heavenly seat 597 

• Our Father, ever living 769 

9 Our Father, God, no^face to face 728 

• Our Fathers, Lord, to seek a spot 678 

• Our Father! we may lisp that name 791 
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• Our heaven is everywhere 466 

•Our heavenly Father, hear 411 

■ Our little bark, on boisterous seas 92r) 
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O where shall rest be found 723 
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• O Zion tune thy voice 521 
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• Part in peace; is day before tis 964 

Partners of a glorious hope 542 

Peace of God, which knows no measure.. 986 

•Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive..... 703 

Pierced by the sun's ethereal dart 619 
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Praise the Lord; his glory bless 965 
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^Praise to God, the great Creator 16 

Praise to the goodness of the Lord 37 

• Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 27 

Prayer is the spirit of our God 370 

[2«] 



' Prayer is to God the soul's sure way. 
Prayer its way to God can find. 



Prayer may be sweet in cottage homes. . . . 
Press on, press on, ye sons of light. ...... 

R. 

Rejoice! the Lord is King! 

Religion, in its blessed ray 

Religion is the chief concern 

Ride on, ride on in mtgesty 

Rise, crowned with light, &c 

Rise, every heart and every tongue 

Rise, glorious conqueror, rise 

Rise, my soul, and stretch tliy wings 



S. 

Sacred day, forever blest 

Sad were our pilgrimage below.. 

Safely through another week .». 

Salvation! O the uiv^ sound 

Saviour, thy lawl^NDV^ovo 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding 

Say not the law divine 

Searcher of hearts, before thy face 

See from on high a light divine 
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*' See how he loveil!" exclaimed the Jews. 

See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand 

Servant of God, well done 

Servants of our Master lowly 

Should sorrow's gate be open wide 

Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine 

Since Christ has gone to heaven his home. 

Since o'er thy footstool here below 

Sing to the Lord in joyful strains 

Sing to the Lord most high 

Sinner, hear your Friend and Saviour.... 

Sister, thou wast mild and lovely 

Slavery and death the cap contains 

Slowly by God's hand unfurled 

Soil not thy plumage, gentle dove 

So let our lips and lives express 

Sometimes alight surprises 

Sometimes, O Lord, at least in show 

Songs of praise the angels sang 

Sons of men, behold from far 

Soon may the last glad song arise 

Soul celestial in thy birth 

Source of being, source of 1 ight 

Sovereign and transforming grace 

Sovereign Lord of light and glory 

Sow in the mom thy seed 

Speak with us, Lord, thyself reveal 

Spirit Divine, attend our prayer 

Spirit, leave thy house of clay 

Spirit of grace and health and power 

Spirit of holiness, descend 

Spread, spread, thou mighty word 

Stand op and bless the Lord 

Stem winter throws his icy chains... ••«.. 

Still hope, still act, be sure that life 

Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand 

Stricken, sm itton, and afilicted 

Sweet is the bliss of souls serene. 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy si 
Sweet is the scene when virtue dies 
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Take my heart, Father, take it 477 
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The broken ties of happier days • . * * 715 

• The darkened sky, how thick it lowers*... 438 
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• The heavens declare thy glory. Lord 150 
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« The joyful morn, my God, is come 79 
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• The Lord descended from above 94 

The Lord is King, lift up tby voice 33 

The Lord is never far away 717 

The Lord is risen indeed 216 

The Lord Jehovah reigns 69 

• The Lord Jehovah reigns ..* 81 

• The Lord my pasture shall prepare 403 

• The Lord of glory is my Light 511 

The Lord our God is Lord of all 103 

« The lArd will come and not be slow...... 256 

^The morning dawns upon the place.. ..... 187 

The morning ligh t is breaking 765 

The morning stars in concert sang 951 

The morn of peace is beaming S26 

^ The moiuners came at break of day 664 
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The praises of my tongue • 857 
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There is a book who runs may read 129 

There is a fountain llllcd with blood 234 

•There is a land of pure delight 677 

There is a Sabbath rest, Lord 37 

There is a state unknown, unseen • 666 

There is a strife we all must wage 504 

There is a world, andO bow blest 449 

4 There is a world we have not seen 655 

There's a glorious era coming 686 

There seems a voice in every gale 115 

« The saints on earth and those above 566 

The sage his cup of hemlock quaffed 192 



Tbe Saviour calls, let ev#y ear 297 

The Saviour now has gone before 348 

The Saviour I what a noble flame 176 • 
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The spirit in our hearts 302« 
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The triumphs of the martyred saints 514 ^ 
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Thou Lord, who rear'st the mountains.... llti 
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Throughout the hours of darkness dim. . . 442 
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Thy name, Almighty Lord 978 
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'Tis my bappiness below 506 • 
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To him who condescends to dwell.. • •••••• 624 
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ro Jesus, the crown of my hope. 534 

To keep the lamp alive 468 

To praise thee, ever botmteous Lord 894 

► To thee, my God and Savioar r)23 

To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord 235 

To thee, supreme, the ever blest 988 

To thee our wants are known 97tJ 

To thino eternal arms, O God 311 

To thy temple I repair 859 

To your Creator, God ]06 

Triumphant Zion, hft thy head 262 

True Sun, upon our souls arise 616 

Trump of glad jubilee 810 
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Unchanffable, all perfect Lord 91 

United prayers ascend to thee 553 

• Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb 663 

Up, my soul! with clear sedateness....... 422 

•Upon the gospel's sacred page 152 

Up to the fields where angels lie 430 

Up to the throne of God is borne 645 

W. 
9 Walk in the light, so shalt thou know.... 490 

p Watchman, tell us of the night 161 

We are but young, yet we may sing 847 
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• We bless thee for this sacred day 44 
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Westward, Lord, the world alluring 771 
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• What though the arm of conquering 675 

What various hindrances we meet 394 
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When all thy mercies, O my God 101 
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When forth fh)m Egypt's trembling strand 99 

*• When God descends with men to dwell. ... 263 
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• When his salvation bringing 863 
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When Israel, smitten 'mid the waste 735 

When Israel through the desert passed.... 151 
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When I the holy grave survey 203 
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When languor and diseAse invade 495 

VVhen marshalled on the nightly plain.... 222 

When, my Saviour, shall I be..... 472 
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While the heralds of salvation 773 
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Ye mourning ones, whose streaming eyes. 676 
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J^affe 72 >•••••••■• S, Bm J3. 
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Hudson 191 
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MarshaU 140 
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Wilmot 346 

Worthing 96 
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Avon 380 

Ascension.. • 334 

Ah Perdona 199 

Bath 102 

Bahnmair 281 

Bnmham 295 

Concord... 129 

Edes 189 

Goddard '...• 94 
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•^ 181 Nocello. 
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Joy 61 

Laudamus 114 
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Night 244 
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6s. 

Linton 208 

Ballon (Double) 269 
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68 & 68. 
Rest 194 
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Credo 318 

Italian Hymn 71 

Sudbury 294 

6s & lis. 
The New Year 826 

Page 338 S. B. B. 

" 337 Jones. 

Hear, Father, .p. 101. .S. B.B. 



A SELECTION 

FBOH 

THE SCRIFTXJRES, 

SELECTION I. 

Introduction of Worship. 

How lovely are thy tabernacles, liord of hosts ! 

My soul longeth, yea, eVen fainteth, for the courts of the Lord ; my heart and my 
flesh crieth out for the Hying God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they will be still praising thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee : in whose heart are thy ways. 

They go from strength to strength, till all of them in Zion appear before God. 

Behold, O God, our shield, and look upon the fiioe of thine anointed. 

For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. I had rather be a door-keeper in 
the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield : the Lord will give grace and glory ; no good 
thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 

Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in thee. 

The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear ? The Lord is the 
strength of my life ; of whom shall I be afraid ? 

One thing have I desired of the I«ord ; that will I seek after : that I may dwell in 
the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to 
inquire in his temple. 

For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in the secret of his pavilion : in the secret 
of his tabernacle shall he hide me ; he shall set me upon a rock. 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will sing 
praises unto the Lord. 

Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, and ho shall strengthen thy heart ; wait, I 
say, on the Lord. 

SELECTION IL 
A Call to Worship. 

Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before his presence with singing. 

Know ye that the Lord he is God ; it is he that hath made us and not we ourselves : 
we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise : be thankful 
unto him, and bless his name. 
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For the Lord is good : his mercy is everlasting ; and his truth endureth to all gener- 
ations. 

The earth is the Lord's and the fulness thereof, the world and they that dwell 
therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? and who shall stand in his holy place ? 

He that hath clean hands and a pure heart ; who hath not inclined his soul unto 
Tanity nor sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, and righteousness from the God of his 
salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him, that seek thy face, O God of Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, ye gates, and be ye lifted up, yc everlasting doors ; and the 
King of glory shall come in. Who is this King of glory ? the Lord, strong and mighty; 
the Lord, mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; and the 
King of glory shall come in. 

Who is this King of glory ? the Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 



SELECTION m. 
A Call to Worship. 

come let us sing unto the Lord, let us make a joyful noise unto the Bock of onr 
salvation. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 

In his hand are the deep places of the earth : the strength of the hills is his also. 

The sea is his, and he made it : and his hands formed the dry land. 

come, let us worship and bow down : let us kneel before the Lord our Maker. For 
be is our Qod ; and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. 

1 was glad when they said unto me, Let us |:o into the house of the Lord. 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem ; they shall prosper that love thee. 
Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy palaces. . 

For my brethren and companions' sakcs, I will now say. Peace be within thee. 
Because of the house of the Lord our God, I will seek thy good. 
God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and cause his face to shine upon us ; 
That thy way may be known upon earth and thy saving grace among all nations. 
Let the people praise thee, O God ; let all the people praise thee. 
let the nations be glad and sing for joy ; for thou shalt judge the people righteous- 
ly and govern the nations upon earth. 

Let the people praise thee, God ; let all the people praise thee. 

Then shall the earth give her increase ; and God, even our own God, shall bless us. 

God shall bless us, and all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 
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SELECTION IV. 
Praise to God. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all that is within thee, bless his holy name. 

Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all his benefits. 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy diseases ; 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruction ; who crowneth thee with loving kindness 
and tender mercies ; 

Who satisfietb thy mouth with good things ; so that thy youth is renewed like the 
eagle's. 

The Lord executeth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto the children of Israel. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not always chide ; neither will he keep his anger forever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins ; nor rewarded us according to our iniqui- 
ties. 

For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is his mercy towards them that 
fear him. 

As far as the east is from the west, so far hath he removed our transgressions 
from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame ; he remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass : as a flower of the field so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it and it is gone, and the place thereof shall know it no 
more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear him, 
and his righteousness unto children's children. 

To such as keep his covenant, and to those that remember his oommandments to do 
them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens, and his kingdom ruleth over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, that do his commandments, heark- 
eninnr unto the voice of his word. 

Bless ye the Lord, ye ministers of his that do his pleasure. 

Bless the Lord, all his works in all places of his dominion : bless the Lord, my 
soul. 

Now unto the King eternal, immortal and invisible, the only wise God, be honor and 
glory, through Jesus Christ, forever and ever. Amen. 

SELECTION V. 
Praise to the God of All. 

Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in Zion : and unto thee shall the vow be performed. 
O Thou that hearest prayer, unto thee shall all flesh come. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, and causest to approach unto thee, that he 

[3] 
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nay dwell in thy courts. 0, Batisfj us with the goodness of thy house, even of thy 
holy temple. 

By wonderful things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, God of our saltation : 
who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are afar off upon 
the sea : 

Who by thy strength maketh fast the mountains ; being girded with power : 

Who stillest the noise of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the tumult of the 
people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are awed by thy wonders ; thou makest 
the outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice. 

Thou visitost the earth, and watorest it ; thou greatly enricheet it with the river of 
God, which is full of water : thou preparest com when thou hast so provided for it. 

Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly : thou settlest the furrows thereof : 
thou makest it soft with showers : thou blessest the springing thereof. 

Thou crownest the year with thy goodness ; and thy paths drop iatness. 

They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness : and the little hills rejoice on every 
Bide. 

The pastures are clothed with flocks ; the valleys also are covered with com : they 
shout for joy ; they also sing. 

The Lord is great, and greatly to be praised : he is to be feared above all gods. 

For all the gods of the nations are idols : but the Lord made the heavens. 

Honor and majesty are before him ; strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 

Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds of the people, give unto the Lord glory and 
strength. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name : bring an o&ring, and come into 
his courts. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; fear before him, all the earth. 

For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth ; he shall judge the world with 
TighteousnesB, and the people with bis truth. 

SELECTION VI. 
Comfort and Joy of Worship. 

As the hart panteth after the'water-brooks, so panteth my soul afler thee, God. 

My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God : when shall I come and appear before 
God? 

Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art thou disquieted within me ? hope 
thou in God : for I shall yet praise him ; him, my deliverer and my God. 

Deep calleth unto deep : all thy waves and thy billows are gone over me. 

Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness in the daytime, and in the night his 
song shall be with me, and my prayer unto the Grod of my life. 

Why art thou cast down, my soul ? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope 
thou in God : for I shall yet praise him ; him, my deliverer and my God. 

O send forth thy light and thy truth : let them guide me ; let them bring me unto 
thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacle. 
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Then will I go uato die altar of God, unto God my exceeding joy : yea, I will praise 
thee, O God. 

God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be removed and though the mountiuns 
be carried into the midst of the sea ; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, though the mountains shake with 
the swelling thereof. 

There is a river the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God, the holy dwell- 
ing place of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her ; she shall not be moved : God shall help her, and that right 
early. 

The Lord of hoets is with us ; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

" Be still, and know that I am God : I will be exalted among the nations, I will be 
exalted throughout the earth." 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

SELECTION Vn. 

Adoration. 

I will extol thee, my God, King ; and I will bless thy name for ever and ever. 

Every day will I bless thee ; and I will praise thy name for ever and ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; and his greatness is unsearchable. 

One generation shall praise thy works to another, and shall declare thy mighty acts. 

I will speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty, and of thy wondrous works. 

And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts : and I will declare thy great- 
ness. 

They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, and shall sing of thy 
righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion ; slow to anger and of great mercy. 

The Lord is good to all, and his tender mercies are over all his works. 

All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord ; and thy saints shall bless thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, and talk of thy power ; 

To make known to the sons of men thy mighty acts, and the glorious majesty of thy 
kingdom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and thy dominion endureth throughout all 
generations. 

The Lord upholdeth all that fall, and raiseth up all those that be bowed down. 

Tlie eyes of all wait upon thee ; and thou gtvest them their meat in due season. 

Thou openest thy hand, and satisfieet the desire of every living thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all his ways, and holy in all his works. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, to all that call upon him in truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that fear him : he also will hear their cry, and will 
save them. 

My mouth fihall speak the praise of the Lord : and let all flesh bless his holy name 
for ever and ever. 
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SELECTION VIII. 
A Morning Pratbr. 

Hearken nnto the voice of my cry, my King and my God : for unto thee will I pray. 

My voice shalt thoa hear in the morning, O Lord ; in the morning will I direct my 
prayer unto thee, and will look up. 

For thou art not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness : neither shall evil dweU 
inth thee. 

As for me, I will come into thy house in the multitude of thy mercy : and in thy fear 
will I worship toward thy holy temple. 

Lead me, O I^ord, in thy righteousness, make thy way straight before my face. 

The heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament showeth his handy-work. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge. 

There is no sound nor language, and their voice is not heard. 

Yet their speech is gone out through all the eai^th, and their words to the end of the 
world. In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong man 
to run a race. 

He goeth forth from one end of the heaven, and his circuit is to the other end of it : 
and there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 

JThe law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : the testimony of the Lord is sure, 
making wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : the commandment of the Lord 
is pure, enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever : the judgments of the Lord are true 
and righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they thanjgold, yea, than much fine gold : sweeter also than 
the honey and the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant warned : and in keeping of them there is great 
reward. 

Who can understand his errors ? cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins ; let them not have dominion over 
me : then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the great transgression. 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart be acceptable in thy 
sight, O Lord, my strength and my Redeemer. 

SELECTION IX. 
Tns Sovereignty of God. 

The Lord rcigneth ; let the earth rejoice ; let the multitude of isles be glad thereof. 

Clouds and darknen are round about him : righteousness and judgment are the habi- 
tation of his throne. 

The heavens declare his righteousness, and all the people see his glory. 

Ye that love the Lord, hate evil : he preserveth the souls of his saints ; he dolivereth 
them out of the hand of the wicked. 
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Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness for the upright in heart. 

Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous ; and give thanks at the remembrance of his holi- 
ness. 

By the word of the Lord were the heavens made ; and all the host of them by the 
brcaih of his mouth. 

He gathereth the waters of the sea together as an heap : he layeth up the depth in 
storehouses. 

Let all the earth fear the Lord ; let all the inhabitants of the world stand in avre of 
him. 

For he spake and it was done ; he commanded and it stood £ast. 

The Lord bringeth the counsel of the nations to nought : he maketh the devices of 
the kingdoms of none effect 

The counsel of the Lord standeth forever : the thoughts of his heart to all genera- 
tions. 

Blessed is the nation whose God is the Lord ; and the people whom he hath chosen 
for his own inheritance. 

The Lord looketh from heaven ; he beholdeth all the sons of men. 

From the place of his habitation he looketh upon all the inlmbitants of the earth. 

He fashioneth their hearts alike ; he observeth all their works. 

Behold the eye of the Lord is upon them that fear him, upon them that hope in his 
mercy ; 

To deliver their soul from death, and to keep them alive in famine. • 

Our soul waitoth on the Lord : he is our help and our shield. 

Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we hope in thee. 



SELECTION X. 
Penitence and Supplication. 

Have mercy upon me, O God, aooordixlg to thy loving kindness : according to the 
multitude of thy tender mercies, blot out my transgressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions, and my sin is ever before me. 

Against thee, thee only, have I sinned and done this evil in thy sight ; so that then 
art justified when thou speakest, and upright when thou judgest. 

Behold thou desirest truth in the inward heart : teach me, therefore, wisdom in my 
inmost soul. 

Create in me a clean heart, God ; and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence ; and take not thy holy spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold me with thy free spirit. 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways ; and sinners shall be converted unto thee. 

Lord, open thou my lips, and my mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

For thou desirest not sacrifice ; else would I give it : thou delightost not in burnt 
offering. 

[3»] 
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The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit : a broken and contrite heart, God, thou 
wilt not despise. 

Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in whose spirit 
there is no guile. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked ; but he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy sh^l 
compass him about. 



SELECTION XL 
Devout Supplication. 

Unto thee, Lord, do I lift up my soul. 

my God, I trust in thee : let me not be ashamed. 

Let none that wait on thee be ashamed : let them be ashamed that transgress without 
cause. 

Show me thy ways, O Lord ; teach me thy paths. 

Lead me in thy truth and teach me : for thou art the God of my salvation ; in thee 
do I trust all the day. 

Remember, Lord, thy tender mercies and thy loving kindnesses ; for they have 
been ever of old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions ; according to thy mercy 
remember thou me, for thy goodness' sake, Lord. 

Good and upright is the Lord : therefore will he teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will he guide in judgment : and the meek will he teach his way. 

All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such as keep his covenant and 
his testimonies. 

For thy name's sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity ; for it is great. 

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me ; for I am desolate and afflicted. 

Look upon mine affliction and my pain ; and forgive all my sins. 

If thou. Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, Lord, who shall stand? 

But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou mayst be feared. 

1 wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his word do I hope. 

My soul waitcth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morning. 
Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is plen- 
teous redemption. 

SELECTION XII. 
Prayer in Affliction. 

Give ear to my prayer, Grod I hide not thyself from my supplication. 
In the day when I cried thou answeredst me, and strengthenedst me with strength 
in my souL 
My heart trembleth in my bosom : and the terrors of death are fallen upon me. 
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Though I walk in the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive me : thou shalt stretch forth 
thine hand against the wrath of mine enemies, and thy right hand shall save me. 

Evening, and monuDg, and at noon, will I praj, and cry aloud : and he shall hear 
my voice. 

In thee, Lord, do I put my trust ; let me never be put to shame. 

Be thou my strong habitation, where I may continually resort : thou hast given 
commandment to save me ; for thou art my rock and my fortress. 

By thee have I been holden up ever since I was bom ; my praise shall be continually 
of thee. 

Let my mouth be filled with thy praise and wkh thy honor all the day. 

Cast me not off in the time of old age ; forsake me not when my strength faileth. 

God, be not far from me : my God, make baste for my help. 
For I will hope continually, and will yet praise thee more and more. 

My mouth shall show forth thy righteousness and thy salvation all the day ; for thy 
mercies are more than I can number. 

1 will go in the strength of the Lord God : I will make mention of thy righteousness, 
even of thine only. 

Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall sustain thee : he shall never suffer thoee 
who seek him to fall. 

SELECTION XIIL 
Pbateb in Troubli. 

Hear my cry, God ; attend unto my prayer. 

From the end of the earth I cry unto thee, for my heart is overwhelmed : lead me to 
the rock that is higher than I. 

For thou art my shelter, and a strong tower from the enemy. 

I will abide in thy tabernacle forever ; I wiU trust in the covert of thy wings. 

Truly my soul waiteth upon God : from him cometh my salvation. 

He only is my rock and my salvation ; he is my defence ; I shall not be gieatly 
moved. 

Trust in him at all times ; ye peopte, pour out your heart before him : God is a refuge 
for us. 

Save me, God ; for the waters are come in unto my soul. 

I will offer my prayer unto thee, O Lord : O God, in the greatness of thy mercy 
hear me, in the truth of thy salvation. 

Let not the water-flood overflow me, neither lot the deep swallow me up, and let not 
the grave shut her mouth upon me. 

Hear me, O Lord, for thy loving kindness is good : turn unto me according to the 
multitude of thy tender mercies. 

And hide not thy face from thy servant ; for I am in trouble : hear me speedily. 

Make haste, God, to deliver me ; make haste to help me, Lord. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in thee : and let such as love thy sal- 
vation say continually, Let God be magnified. 
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SELECTION XIV. 

Human Greatnbss and Frailty. 

Lord, oar Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! whose glory reaches 
above the heaven. 

Oat of the mouths of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength to silence thine 
enemies, that thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers ; the moon and the stars which 
thou hast ordained ; 

What is man that thou art mindful of him ? and the son of man, that thou visltest 
him? 

Yet thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and hast crowned him with 
glory and honor. 

Thou hast given him dominion over the works of thy hands ; thou hast put all things 
under his feet : 

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field ; 

The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth through the paths 
of the seas. 

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! 

Lord, what is man, that thou art mindful of him ? or the son of man, that thou 
makest account of him ? 

Man is like a vapor : his days arc as a shadow that passeth away. 

Not unto us, Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name give glory, for thy mercy and 
for thy truth's sake. 

The heaven, even the heavens, are the Lord's : but the earth hath he given to the 
children of men. 

The dead praise not the Lord, neither any that go down into silence. 

But we will bless the Lord from this time forth and forevermore. Praise the Lord. 

SELECTION XV. 
Fraii/tt of Human Life. 

Hear my prayer, Lord, and give ear unto my cry ; hold not thy peace at my tears : 
for I am a stranger with thee and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 

Make me to know mine end, and the measure of my days, what it is ; that I may 
know how frail I am. 

Behold thou hast made my days as an hand breadth ; and mine age is as nothing be- 
fore thee : verily, every man at his best state, is altogether vanity. 

Surely every man walketh in a vain show : surely he disguiseth himself in vain : he 
heapeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them. 

What then, Lord, is my hope? my hope is even in thee. 

Deliver me from all unrighteousness : make me not the reproach of the impious. 

When thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, thoa oonsumest his beauty 
like a moth : surely every man is vanity. 
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O spare me, that I may recover strength, before I go hence to be here no more. 

Lord, thou hast been oar refuge in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth and the 
world, even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God. 

Thou turnest man to destruction ; and sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday, when it is past, and as a watch 
in the night 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten ; and if by reason of strength tbey 
be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow ; for it is soon cut off, and we 
fly away. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us ; and establish thou the work of thy 
hands upon us ; yea, the work of our hands establish thou it. 

SELECTION XVL 
God's Guardian Cabe. 

Come, ye children, hearken unto me : I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile. 

Depart from evil and do good ; seek peace and pursue it. 

The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and his ears are open unto their cry. 

The &ce of the Lord is against them that do evil, to cut off the remembrance of them 
from the earth. 

The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart: and saveth such as be of a 
contrite spirit. 

Many are the afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

The Lord redeemeth the souls of bis servants : and none of them that trust in him 
shall be desolate. 

taste and see that the Lord is good : blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 
The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

He maketh me to lie down in green pastures : he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : for 
thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me : thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup runneth 
over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : and I will dwell 
in the house of the Lord forever. 

SELECTION XVn. 
Divine Protection. 

1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made he^iven and earth. 
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He will not suffer thy feet to be moved : he that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The I.iord is th j keeper : the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor the moon by night 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall preserve thy souL 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth, and 
forever more. 

He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the shadow of 
the Almighty. 

I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress : my Grod ; in him will I 
trust. 

He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust : his truth 
shall be thy shield and buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid of the terror of the night, nor for the arrow that fiieth by 
day; 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness ; nor for the destruction that wasteth 
at noonday. 

A thousand shall Mi by thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand ; but it shall not 
come nigh thee. 

Because thou hast made the Lord thy refuge, and the Most High thy habitation ; 

There shall no evil thing befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling. 

For he shall give his angels charge concerning thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone. 

Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him : I will set him on 
high because he hath known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will answer him : I will be with him, and honor him. 

SELECTION XVin. 
Fob a National Anniyersabt. 

O gjve thanks unto the Lord ; call upon his name : make known his deeds among the 
people. 

8ing unto him, sing psalms unto him : talk ye of all his wondrous works. 

Glory ye in his holy name : let the heart of them that rejoice seek the Lord. 

Seek the Lord and his strength : seek his face evermore. 

Bemember his marvellous works that he hath done ; his wonders, and the judgments 
of lus mouth. 

When our Others were but a few in number, yea, very few, and strangers in the land ; 

When they went from one nation to another, from one kingdom to another people ; 

He suffered no man to do them wrong ; yea, he reproved kings for their sakes ; 

Saying, Touch not mine anointed, and do my prophets no harm. 

And he increased his people greatly ; and made them stronger than their enemies. 

And gave them the lands of the nations, and they inherited the labor of the people ; 

That they might observe his statutes and keep his laws. 



84 SBLB0TI0N8 FROM 80UIPTUBB, 



What ve have heard and known, and our &ther8 have told us 

We will not hide from our ohildren, showing to the generation to oome the pnuBes of 
the Lord, his strength, and his wonderful works that he hath done. 

For he established statutes, and appointed a law, which he oommanded our fathera 
to make known to their children : 

That the generation to come might know them, even the children which should be 
bom : who should declare them to their children : 

That they might set their hope in God, and not forget the works of God, but keep his 
commandments. 

SELECTION XIX. 
Thankboitino. 

t 

O give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is good ; for his mercy endureth forever. 
Who remembered us in our low estate : for his mercy enduieth forever. 
And hath redeemed us from our enemies : for his mercy endureth forever. 

give thanks unto the God of heaven : for his mercy endureth forever. 

Praise ye the Lord : for it is good to sing praises unto our God ; for it is pleasant : 
and praise ir comely. 
He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their wounds. 
Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem ; praise thy God, Zion. 
For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates ; he hath blessed thy children within 

thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders, and filleth thee with the finest of the wheat. 

He sendeth forth his commandment upon the earth : his word runneth very swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool : he scattereth the hoar-frost like ashes. 

He casteth forth his ice like morsels : who can stand before his cold? 

He sendeth out his word, and melteth them : he causeth the wind to blow, and the 
waters flow. 

He hath not dealt so with any nation : and as for his judgments they have not known 
them. Praise ye the Lord. 

1 will hear what God the Lord will speak : for he will speak peace unto his people, 
and to his servants : but let them not turn again to folly. 

Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him ; that peace may dwell in our land. 
Mercy and truth are met together ; righteousness and peace have kissed each other. 
Truth shall spring out of the earth ; and righteousness shall look down from heaven. 
Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good ; and our land shall yield her increase. 
Righteousness shall go before him, and shall keep his steps in the way. 
give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is good ; for his mercy endureth forever. Amen. 

SELECTION XX. 

Hope in thb Lord. 

All the ends of the world shall remember and turn unto the Lord, and all the kin- 
dred of the nations shall worship before thee : 
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For the kingdom is the Lord's, and he is the Governor among the nations. 

Send forth thy light and thy truth, Lord : let them lead us to thy holy hill, and to 
thy tabernacle, even unto God our exceeding joy. 

Thou wilt show us the path of life ; in thy presence is fulness of joy : at thy right 
hand there are pleasures for evermore. 

* Thy mercy, O Lord, is in the heavens, and thy imthfulness is above the clouds. Thy 
righteousness is like the great mountains : thy judgments are a great deep. 

How excellent is thy loving kindness, O God ! Therefore the children of men put 
their trust under the shadow of thy wings. 

They shall be abundantly satisfied with the blessing of thy house ; and thou shalt 
make them to drink of the river of thy pleasures. 

For with thee is the fountain of life : in thy light shall we see light. 

Thy mercy, O Lord, endureth forever, and thy memorial throughout all generations. 

We will bless the Lord from this time forth, and forevermore. 

Whom have we in heaven but thee ? and there is none upon the earth that we desire 
beside thee. 

Blessed be the Lord God, who only doeth wondrous things. 

And blessed be his glorious name for ever : and let the whole earth be filled with his 
glory. Amen, and amen. 

SELECTION XXI. 
Tub Gospel Prophesied. 

Behold, I will send my messenger, and he shall prepare the way before me, saith the 
Lord of hosts : and the Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to his temple. 

But who may abide the day of his coming 7 and who shall stand when he appeareth ? 

He is like a refiner's fire : he shall purify the sons of Levi, and purge them as gold 
and silver, that they may offer unto the Lord an offering in righteousness. 

The voice of him that crieth in the wild^ness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make 
straight in the desert a highway for our God. 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low, and the 
crooked shall be made straight, and the rough places plain : 

And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together : For 
the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 

The voice said. Cry. And he said. What shall I cry? 

All fiesh is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field : 

The grass witherelh, the flower fiuieth, because the wind of the Lord bloweth upon 
it : surely the people is grass. 

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but the word of our God shall stand forever. 

And this is the word which by the gospel is preached unto you. 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
that publisheth peace ; that bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvation ; 
that saith unto Zion, Thy God reignetfa. 

Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice ; with the voice together shall they sing : for 
they shall see eye to eye when the Lord shall bring again Zion. 
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The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations : and all the 
ends of the earth shall see the salvation of our God. 



SELECTION XXU. 
Adyknt Of Christ. 

Now when Jesus was bom in Bethlehem of Judea, in the days of Herod the king, 
behold, there came wise men fi*om the east to Jerusalem, 

Saying, where is he that is bom king of the Jews ? for we have seen his star in the 
east, and are come to worship him. • 

And lo, the star which they saw in the east, went before them, till it came and stood 
over where the young child was. 

When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. 

And when they were come into the house, they saw the young child, and Mary his 
mother, and fell down and worshipped him : 

And when they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts, gold, and 
frankincense, and myrrh. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch 
over their flocks by night. 

And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round about them : and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, Fear not ; for behold I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is bom this day, in the city of David, a Saviour which is Christ the 
Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto you : ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God and saying. 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will towards men. 

And behold there was a man in Jerusalem, whose name was Simeon ; and the same 
man was just and devout, waiting for the consolation of Israel : and the Holy Ghost 
was upon him. 

And it was revealed unto him by the Holy Ghost, that he should not see death before 
he had seen the Lord's Christ. 

And he came by the Spirit into the temple : and when the parents brought in the 
child to do for him after the custom of the law ; 

Then took he him up in his arms, and blessed God, and said, 

Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word : 

For mine eyes have seen thy salvation ; which thou hast prepared before the faoe of 
all people ; 

A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel. 
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SELECTION XXin. 
The Gospel Dispensation. 

It shall oome to pass in the last days, that the mountain of the Lord's house shall be 
established in the top of the mountains, and shall be exalted above the hills : 

And all nations shall flow unto it. 

And many people shall go and say, Come ye, and let us go up to the mountain of the 
Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob ; 

And he will teach us of his ways, and we will walk in his paths : 

For out of Zion shall go forth the law, and the word of the Lord from Jerusalem. 

And he shall judge among the nations, and shall rebuke many people ; and they shall 
beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning-hooks : 

Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war any more. 

The work of righteousness shall be peace ; and the effect of righteousness, quietness 
and assurance forever. 

And the Lord shall be exalted in that day. 

And in this mountain shall the Lord of hosts make unto all people a feast of fat 
things, a feast of wine on the lees, of fat things full of marrow, of wines on the lees 
well refined. 

And he will destroy in this mountain the &ce of the covering cast over all people, 
and the vail that is spread over all nations. 

He will swallow up death in victory ; and the Lord God will wipe away tears from 
off all fiices. 

And the rebuke of his people shall he take away from all the earth : for the Lord 
hath spoken it. 

SELECTION XXIV. 
The Gospel Dispensation. 

The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them, and the desert shall re- 
joice and blossom as the rose. 

It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice even with joy and singing. 

The glory of Lebanon shall be given unto it, the excellency of Carmel and Sharon : 

These shall see the glory of the Lord, and the excellency of our God. 

Strengthen ye the weak hands, and comfirm the feeble knees : say ye to the faint- 
hearted, Be strong, and fear not. 

Behold, your God will come with vengeance, even God with a recompense : he will 
save you. 

Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be un- 
stopped : then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing. 

For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert. 

And the parched ground shall become a pool, and the thirsty land springs of water. 

In the habitation of dragons shall spring forth the grass, with reeds and rushes. 

And a highway shall be there ; and it shall be called the way of holiness. 
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The unclean shall not pass over it, but the Lord himself shall be with them, walking 
in the way, and the foolish shall not err therein. 

No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous beast ; but the redeemed shall walk there : 

And the ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with songs and ever- 
lasting joy upon their heads : 

They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

And I heard a great 'voice out of heaven, saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is 
with men, and he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and God hinoaelf 
shall be with them, and be their God. 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes : 

And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be 
any more pain : 

For the former things are passed away. 

And he that sat upon the throne said, Behold, I make all things new. 

SELECTION XXV. 
Tnfl Resurreotion. 

Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them that slept : 

For since by man came death, by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

But every man in his own order : Christ the first fruits, afterward, they that are 
Christ's at his coming. 

Then oometh the end, when he shall have delivered up the kingdom to God, eyen 
the Father : when he shall have put down all rule, and all authority and power. 

For he must reign till he hath put all things under his feet. 

The last enemy, death, shall be destroyed. 

For he hath put all things under his feet But when he saith all things are put under 
him, it is manifest that he is excepted which did put all things under him. 

And when all things shall be subdued unto him, then shall the Son also himself be 
subject unto him that put all things under him, that God may be all in all. 

We see Jesus, who was made a little lower than the angels, for the suffering of death, 
crowned with glory and honor ; that he, by the grace of God, should taste death for 
every man. 

For the love of Christ constraineth us ; because we thus judge, that if one died for 
all, then were all dead ; 

And that he died for all, that they which live should not henceforth live unto them- 
selves, but unto him who died for them and rose again. 

SELECTION XXVI. 
Thb Gospfl Ministry. 

Jesus showed himself alive afler his sufferings, by many infallible proo&, being seen of 
his disciples forty days, and speaking of the things pertaining to the kingdom of God. 
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And at the end of forty days, being assembled together "with them at a momitain of 
Galilee, he said. All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth. 

Gro ye, therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost; 

Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have conmianded you ; and lo, I am 
vrith yon always, even unto the end of the world. 

All things are of God, who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ, and hath 
given to us the ministry of reconciliation ; 

To wit, that God was in Christ reconciling the world unto himself, not imputing their 
trespasses unto them ; and hath committed unto us the word of reconciliation. 

Now then, we are ambassadors for Christ, as though God did beseech you by us, we 
pray you in Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God. 

Therefore, seeing we have this ministry, as we have received mercy, we faint not. 

But have renounced the hidden things of dishonesty, not walking in craftiness, nor 
handling the word of God deceitfully ; 

But by manifestation of the truth, commending ourselves to every man*s conscience 
in the sight of God. 

But if our gospel be hid, it is hid to them that are lost : 

In whom the God of this world hath blinded the minds of them which believe not, 
lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ, who is the image of God, should shine 
unto them. 

For we preach not ourselves, but Christ Jesus the Lord ; and ourselves your servants 
for Jesus* sake. 

This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation ; 

For therefore we both labor and suffer reproach, because we trust in the living God 
who is the Saviour of all men, specially of them that believe. 

These things command and teach. 



SELECTION XXVn. 
Beatitudes. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, O Lord, and causest to approach unto thee, 
that he may dwell in thy courts. 

Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is pardoned. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity, in whose spirit there 
is no guile. 

Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord, that delighteth greatly in his command- 
ments. 

Blessed are they that keep his testimonies, and that seek him with the whole heart. 

Blessed is the man that maketh the Lord his trust, and respecteth not the proud nor 
the deceitful. 

Blessed is he that considereth the poor : the Lord will deliver him in the time of trouble. 

Blessed is the man whom thou chastenest, O Lord, that thou mayest teach him out 
of thy law, and give him patience in the day of adversity. 
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Blessed is the man that endureth temptation, for when he is tried he shall reoeiye the 
crown of life which the Lord hath promised to them that love him. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn : for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they who do hunger and thirst after righteousness : for they shall be 
filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peace-makers : for they shall be called the children of Qod. 

I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write : Blessed are the dead who die 
in the Lord from henceforth : Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labors, and their works do follow them. 



SELECTION XXVm. 
Thb Excellency of Wisdom. 

Doth not wisdom cry ? and understanding put forth her voice ? 
She standeth in the top of high places, by the way in the places of the pathei 
She crieth at the gates, at the entry of the city, at the coming in at the doors. 
Unto you, men, I call ; and my voice is unto the sons of man. 

0, ye simple, understand wisdom : and ye fools, be ye of an understanding heart 
Hear ; for I will speak of excellent things ; and the opening of my lips shall be right 

things. 

For my mouth shall speak tmth ; and wickedness is an abomination to my lips. 

All the words of my mouth are in righteousness ; there is nothing froward or per- 
verse in them. , 

They are all plain to him that understandeth, and right to them that find knowl- 
edge. 

Receive my instruction and not silver ; and knowledge rather than choice gold. 

For wisdom is better than rubies ; and all the things that may be desired are not to 
be compared to it. 

1, Wisdom, dwell with prudence, and find out knowledge of witty inventions. 

The fear of the Lord is to hate evil : pride and arrogance, and the evil way, and the 
froward mouth, do I hate. 
Counsel is mine, and sound wisdom : I am understanding ; I have strength. 
By me kings reign, and princes decree justice. 
By me princes rule, and nobles, even all the judges of the earth. 
I love tliem that love me ; and those that seek me early shall find me. 
Riches and honor are with me ; yea, durable riches and righteousness. 
My fruit is better than gold, yea, than fine gold ; and my revenue than choice silver. 

[3*] 
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SELECTION XXIX. 
Thb Exgellbmgt of Wisdom. 

I lead in the waj of righteousness, in the midst of the paths of judgment. 

That I maj cause them that love me to inherit suhstanoe ; and I will fill their treas- 
ures. 

The Lord possessed me in the beginning of his way, before his works of old. 

I was set up from everlasting, from the beginning, or ever the earth was. 

When there were no depths, I was brought forth ; when there were no fountains 
abounding with water. 

Before the mountains were settled, before the hills, was I brought forth : 

While as yet he had not made the earth, nor the fields, nor the highest part of the 
dust of the world. 

When he prepared the heavens, I was there ; when he set a compass upon the &ce 
of the depth : 

When he established the clouds above : when he strengthened the fountains of the 
deep : 

When he gave to the sea his decree, that the waters should not pass his command- 
ment : when he appointed the foundations of the earth : 

Then I was by him, as one brought up with him : and I was daily his delight, re- 
joicing always before him ; 

Rejoicing in the habitable part of his earth ; and my delights were with the sons of 
men. 

Now, therefore, hearken unto me, O ye children : for blessed are they that keep my 
ways. 

Hear instruction, and be wise, and refuse it not. 

Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates, waiting at the posts 
of my doors. 

For whoso findeth me findeth life, and shall obtain favor of the Lord. 

But he that sinneth against me wrongeth his awn soul : all they that hate me love 
death. 

SELECTION XXX. 
Promises and Benefits of Wisdom. 

My son, if thou wilt receive my words, and hide my commandments with thee ; 
So that thou incline thine ear unto wisdom, and apply thine heart to understanding; 
Tea, if thou criest after knowledge, and liflest up thy voice for understanding ; 
If thou seekest her as silver, and searcheet for her as for hid treasures ; 
Then shalt thou understand the fear of the Lord, and find the knowledge of God. 
For the Lord giveth wisdom : out of his month oometh wisdom and understanding. 
He layeth up sound wisdom for the righteous : he is a buckler to them that walk 
uprightly. 
Happy is the man that findeth vdsdom, and the man that getteth understanding. 



42 BELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTURE. 

For the merchandiBe of it is better than the merchandise of silyer, and the gain there* 
of than fine gold. 

She is more precious than rubies : and all the things thou canst desire are not to be 
compared unto her. 

Length of days is in her right hand, and in her left hand riches and honor. 

Uer ways are ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. 

She is a tree of life to them that lay hold upon her : and happy is eyery one that 
retaineth^er. 

Wisdom crieth without ; she uttereth her voice in the streets : 

She crieth in the chief place of concourse, in the openings of the gates : in the city 
she uttereth her words, saying, 

How long ye simple ones will ye love simplicity ? and the scornera delight in their 
scorning, and fools hate knowledge ? 

Turn you at my reproof: behold, I will pour out my spirit upon you, I will make 
known my words unto you. 

Because I have called, and ye refused ; I have stretched out my hand, and no man 
regarded ; 

But yc have set at nought all my counsel, and would none of my reproof: 

I also will laugh at your calamity ; I will mock when your fear cometh ; 

When your fear cometh as desolation, and your destruction cometh as a whirlwind ; 
when distress and anguish cometh upon you. 

Then shall they call upon me, but I will not answer ; they shall seek me early, but 
they shall not find me : 

For that they hated knowledge, and did not choose the fear of the Lord : 

They would none of my counsel : they despised all my reproof. 

Therefore shall they eat of the fruit of their own way, and be filled with their own 
devices. 

But whoso hearkeneth unto me shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet from fear of evil. 



SELECTION XXXI. 
Teachings of Wisdom. 

Hear, ye children, the instruction of a father, and attend to know understanding. 

For I give you good doctrine, forsake ye not my law. 

Get wisdom, get understanding : forget it not ; neither decline from the words of my 
mouth. 

Forsake her not, and she shall preserve thee : love her, and she shall keep thee. 

Wisdom is the principal thing ; therefore get wisdom : and with all thy getting, get 
understanding. 

Exalt her, and she shall promote thee : she shall bring thee to honor when thou dost 
embrace her. 

She shall give to thine head an ornament of grace : a orown of glory shall she deliver 
to thee. 

Take fast hold of instruction ; let her not go : keep her, for she is thy life. 
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Enter not into the path of the wicked, and go not in the way of evil men. 

Avoid it, pass not by it, turn from it and pass away. 

For they sleep not, except they have done mischief; and their sleep is taken away, 
unless they cause some to fall. 

For they eat the bread of wickedness, and drink the wine of violence. 

But the path of the jost is as the shining light, that shineth more and more unto the 
perfect day. 

My son, attend to my words ; incline thine ear unto my sapngs. 

Let them not depart from thine eyes ; keep them in the midst of thine heart. 

For they are life unto them that find them, and health to all their flesh. 

Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for out of it are the issues of life. 

Put away from thee a froward mouth, and perverse lips put far from thee. 

Let thine eyes look right on, and let thine eye-lids look straight before thee. 

Fonder the path of thy feet, and let all thy ways be established. 

Turn not to the right hand nor to the left : remove thy feet from evil. 

SELECTION XXXn. 
Maxims ot Wisdom. 

A false balance is abomination unto the Lord : but a just weight is his delight. 

When pride cometh, then cometh shame : but with the lowly is wisdom. 

The integrity of the upright shall guide them : but the perverseness of transgressors 
shall destroy them. 

Riches profit not in the day of wrath ; but righteousness delivereth from death. 

The righteousness of the perfect shall direct his way : but the wicked shall fall by his 
own wickedness. 

An hypocrite with his mouth destroyeth his neighbor : but through knowledge shall the 
just be delivered. 

When it goeih well with the righteous, the city rejoiceth : and when the wicked perish 
there is shouting. 

By the blessing of the upright the city is exalted, but it is overthrown by the mouth 
of the wicked. 

Where no counsel is, the people fall : but in the multitude of counsellors there is 
safety. 

The merciful man doeth good to his own soul : but he that is cruel troubleth his own 
flesh. 

The wicked worketh a deceitful work ; but to him that soweth righteousness shall be 
a sure reward. 

As righteousness tendeth to life, so he that pursueth evil, pursueth it to his own death. 

Though hand join in hand, the wicked shall not be unpunished : but the seed of the 
righteous shall be delivered. 

There is that scatteretb and yet increaseth ; and there is that withholdeth more than 
is meet, but it tendeth to poverty. 

The liberal soul shall be made fat : and he that watereth shall be watered also him- 
self. 
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He that diligently seeketb good procureth favor : but be that secketh mischief, it shall 
come to him. 

He that tnisteth in his riches shall fall : but the righteous shall flourish as a branch. 

The fruit of the righteous is a tree of life ; and he that winneth souls is wise. 

Behold, the righteous shall be recompensed in the earth : much more the wicked and 
the sinner. 



SELECTION XXXm. 
The Christian Lipe. 

I beseech you, therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service. 

And be not conformed to this world : but be ye transformed by the renewing of your 
mind, that ye may prove what is that good and acceptable and perfect will of God. 

For as we have many members in one body, and all members have not the same 
office ; so we, being many, are one body in Christ, and every one members one of an- 
other. 

Having then gifls differing according to the grace that is given to us, whether 
prophecy, let us prophesy according to the proportion of &ith ; or ministry, let us wait 
on our ministering : 

Or he that teacheth, on teaching ; or he that exhorteth, on exhortation : he that giv- 
eth, let him do it with simplicity ; he that ruleth, with diligence ; he that showeth mercy, 
with cheerfulness. 

Let love be without dissimulation. Abhor that which is evil ; cleave to that which is 
good. 

Be kindly aflectioned one to another with brotherly love, in honor preferring one 
another ; 

Not slothful in business ; fervent in spirit ; serving the Lord ; rejoicing in hope ; pa- 
tient in tribulation ; continuing instant in prayer ; distributing to the necessity of saints ; 
given to hospitality. 

Bless them which persecute you : bless and curse not 

Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep. Be of the same 
mind one towards another. 

Mind not high things, but condescend to men of low estate. Bo not wise in your own 
conceits. Recompense to no man evil for evil. Provide things honest in the sight of 
all men. 

If it be possible, as much as lieth in you, live peaceably with all men. 

Dearly beloved, avenge not yourselves, but rather give place unto wrath : for it is 
written, Vengeance is mine ; I will repay, saith the Lord, 

Therefore, if thine enemy hunger, feed him ; if he thirst, give him drink : for in so 
doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head. 

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 
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SELECTION XXXIV. 
Christian Charity. 

Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not oharitj, I am 
become as sounding brass or a tinkling cjmbaL 

And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries and all knowl- 
edge ; and though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, and though I give my body 
to be burned, and have not charity, it profiteth me nothing. 

Charity suffereth long, and is kind ; charity envieth not ; charity vaunteth not itself, 
18 not puffed up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, thinketh no evil ; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoioeth in the truth ; beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all things. 

Charity never faileth : but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail ; whether 
there be tongues, they shall cease ; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 

For we know in part, and we prophecy in part. 

But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away. 

When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child; 
bat when I became a man, I put away childish things. 

For now we see through a glass darkly ; but then fiioe to face : now I know in part ; 
but then shall I know even also as I am known. 

And now abideth fiuth, hope, charity, these three < but the greatest of these is charity. 



SELECTION XXXV. 
Precepts and Exhortations. 

Godliness with contentment is great gain. For we brought nothing into this world, 
and it is certain we can carry nothing out. And having food and raiment, let us he 
therewith content. 

Follow after righteousness, godliness, faith, love, patience, meekness. 

Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life, whereunto thou art also called, 
and hast professed a good profession before many witnesses. 

If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that giveth to all men liberally, and 
npbraideth not ; and it shall be given him. 

But let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. For he that wavereth, is like a wave of 
the sea, driven of the wind and tossed. 

Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers only, deceiving your own selves. 

For if any be a hearer of the word and not a doer, he is like unto a man beholding 
bis natural &ce in a glass : for he beholdeth himself, and goeth his way, and straight- 
way forgetteth what manner of man he was. 

But whoso looketh into the perfect law of liberty, and continueth therein, he being 
not a forgetful hearer, but a doer of the work, this man shall be blessed in his deed. 
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K any man among you seem to be religious, and bridloth not his tongue, but deoeiy- 
eth his own heart, this man*s religion is vain. 

Pure religion and undefiled before God and the Father is this, to Tint the fatherless 
and widows in their affliction, and to keep himself unspotted from the world. 

What doth it profit, though a man may say he hath &ith, and have not works? Oaa 
iaith save him? 

If a brother or sister be naked, and destitute of daily food, and one of you say to 
them, Depart in peace, be you warmed and filled ; notwithstanding ye give them not 
those things which are needful to the body ; what doth it profit? 

Even so faith, if it hath not works, is dead, being alone. 

Yea, a man may say. Thou hast fiftith, and I have works : show me thy faith with- 
out thy works, and I will show thee my faith by my works. 

For as the body without the spirit is dead, so faith without works is dead also. 

SELECTION XXXVI. 
Thb Ghribtian Calling. 

Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let 
us lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with 
patience the race that is set before us ; 

Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith, who for the joy set before 
him, endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of the 
throne of God. 

Follow peace with all men, and ifeliness, without which no man shall see the Lord : 

Looking diligently, lest any man fiul of the grace of God : 

For ye are not come unto the mount that might be touched, and that burned with 
fire, nor unto blackness, and darkness, and tempest. 

And the sound of a trumpet, and the voice of words, which Toice they that heard, 
entreated that the word should not be spoken unto them any more : 

But ye are come unto mount Sion, and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly 
Jerusalem, and to an innumerable company of angels, 

To the general assembly and church of the first-born, which are written in heaven, 
and to God the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect, 

And to Jesus, the Mediator of the new covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling that 
speaketh better things than that of Abel. 

See that ye refuse not him that speaketh ; for if they escaped not who refused him 
that spake on earth, much more shall not we escape, if we turn away from him that 
speaketh from heaven ; 

Whose voice then shook the earth : but now he hath promised, saying. Yet ouoe 
more I shake not the earth only, but also heayen. 

And this word. Yet once more, significth the removing of those things that are shaken, 
as of things that are made, that those things which cannot be shaken may remain. 

Wherefore, we receiving a kingdom that cannot be moved, let us have graee, whereby 
we may ser\'e God acceptably with reverenoe and godly fear. 

For our God is a consuming fire. 
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SELECTION XXXVn. 
Christian Faith and Loyb. 

If any man sin, we bave an adyocate with the Father, Jesus Christ, the righteous : 

And he is the propitiation for our sins ; and not for ours only, but also for the sins 
of the whole world. 

And hereby we do know that we know him, if we keep his commandments. 

He that saith, I know him, and keepeth not his commandments, is a liar, and the 
truth is not in him. 

He that saith, he abideth in him, ought himself also to walk eren as he walked. 

He that saith he is in the light, and hateth his brother, is in darkness even until now. 

He that loveth his brother abideth in the light, and there is no occasion of stumbling 
in him : 

But he that hateth his brother is in darkness, and walketh in darkness, and knoweth 
not whither he goeth, because that darkness hath blinded his eyes. 

Love not the world, neither the things that are in the world. If any man love the 
world, the love of the Father is not in him. 

The world passeth away, and the lust thereof: but he that doeth the will of God 
abideth forever. 

Little children, let no man deceive you ; he that doeth righteousness is righteous even 
as he is righteous : 

He that committeth sin is of the devil ; for the devil sinneth from the beginning. 

For this purpose the Son of God was manifested, that he might destroy the works of 
the devil. 

Whosoever is bom of God doth not commit sin ; for his seed remaineth in him ; and 
be cannot sin, because he is born of God. 

In this the children of God are manifest, and the children of the devil : whosoever 
doeth not righteousness is not of God, neither he that loveth not his brother. 

For this is the message from the beginning, that we should love one another. 

Not as Cain, who was of that wicked one, and slew his brother. And wherefore 
dew he him ? Because his own works were evil, and his brother's righteous. 

We know that we have passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren, 
fie that loveth not his brother abideth in death. 

Whoso hateth his brother is a murderer : and ye know that no murderer hath eternal 
Ii£9 abiding in him. 

SELECTION XXXVm. 

Ghjustian Faith and Lots. 

Let us not love in word, neither in tongue, but in deed and in truth. 
And hereby we know that we are of tlie truth and shall assure our hearts before him. 
For if our heart condemn us, God is greater than our heart, and knoweth all things. 
Beloved, if oar heart condemn us not, then have we confidence toward God. 
And whatsoever we ask we receive of him, because we keep his commandments and 
do those things that are pleasing in his sight. 
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And this is his commandment, That we should belieye on the name of his Son JeflOB 
Christ, and love one another, as he gave us commandment. 

And he that keepeth his coomiandments dwelleth in him, and he in him : and hereby 
we know that he abideth in us, by the spirit which he hath given us. 

Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try the spirits, whether they are of God ; be- 
cause many false prophets are gone out into the world. 

Hereby know ye the spirit of God : Every spirit that confesseth that Jesus Christ 
is come in the flesh, is of Grod : 

And every spirit that confesseth not that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh, is not of 
God : and this is that spirit of anti-Christ, whereof ye have heard that it should come, 
and even now already is it in the world. 

We are of Qod : he that knoweth God, heareth us ; ho that is not of God, heai^th 
not us. Hereby know we the spirit of truth and the spirit of error. 

Beloved, let us love one another : for love is of God ; and every one that loveth, ia 
bom of God and knoweth God. 

He that loveth not, knoweth not God ; for God is love. 

In this was manifested the love of God toward us, because that God sent his only 
begotten Son into the world, that we might live through him. 

SELECTION XXXIX. 
Christian Faith and Love. 

Herein is love, not that we loved God, but that he loved us, and sent his Son to be 
the propitiation for our sins. 

Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to love one another. 

No man hath seen God at any time. If we love one another, God dwelleth in ue, 
and his love is perfected in us. 

Hereby know we that we dwell in him, and he in us, because he hath given us of his 
Spirit 

And wo have seen and do testify, that the Father sent the Son to be the Saviour of 
the world. 

And we have known and believed the love that God hath to us. God is love, and be 
that dwelleth in loye, dwelleth in God, and God in him. 

Herein is our love made perfect, that we may have boldness in the day of judgment ; 
because as he is, so are we in this world. 

There is no fear in love : but perfect love casteth out fear : because fear hath torment. 
He that feareth is not made perfect in love. 

We love him because he first loved us. 

If a man say, I love God, and hateth his brother, he is a liar ; for he that loveth not 
his brother whom he hath seen, how can he love God whom he hath not seen ? 

And this commandment have we from him, That he who loveth God, love his brother 
also. 

By this we know that we love the children of God, when wo love God and keep his 
commandments. 

For this is the love of God, that we keep his commandments : and his commandments 
are not grievous. 

[5] 
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For whatsoever is bom of God oyercometh the world ; and tbiB is the Tiotory that 
oyeroometh the world, even our faith. 

SELECTION XL. 

FUNISRAL SbBYICB. 

Man goeth to his long home, and the mourners go about the streets. 

Verily man walketh in a vain show, and at his best state is altogether vanity. 

He Cometh forth as a flower, and is cut down : he fleeth also as a shadow, and con- 
tinueth not. 

As grass springeth up in the morning, so man in the morning flourisheth and growcth 
up : In the evening, he is cut down, and withereth. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten, and if by reason of strength they 
be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow. It vanisheth soon, — and we 
pass away. — For what is our life ? 

It is even as a vapor, which appeareth for a little while, and then vanisheth away. 

K man die, shall he live again ? 

Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who, according to his abun- 
dant mercy, hath begotten us again into a living hope by the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead, to an inheritance incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away. 

Ye believe in God, saith Jesus, the Redeemer, believe also in me. In my Father's 
house are many mansions : if it were not so I would have told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you. 

I am the resurrection and the lifb : he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet 
shall he live : 

And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. Believest thou this ? 

Blessed be God, even the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and 
the God of all comfort ; who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able 
to oomfi)rt them who are in any trouble by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are com- 
forted of God. 

Though our outward man perish, yet the inward man is renewed day by day. 

For our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exceed- 
ing and eternal weight of glory ; while we look not at the things which arc seen, but at 

the things which are not seen : 

For the things which are seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen are 

eternal. 

SELECTION XLI. 
Funeral Service. 

But some man will say, How are the dead raised up, and with what body do they 
oome? Thou foolish man, that which thou sowest is not quickened except it die : 

And that wluch thou sowest, thou sowest not that body that shall be, but bare grain ; 
it may chance of wheat, or of some other grain : but Grod giveth it a body as it hath 
pleased him, and to eveiy seed its own body. 
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So also is the resairection of the dead. It ia sown in oorraption, it i& raised in incor- 
ruption : it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power : it is sown a natural body, it is 
raised a spiritual body. There is a natural body, and there is a spiritual body. 

The first man Adam was made a liring soul : the last Adam was made a quickening 
spirit. Howbeit, that was not first whioh waa spiritual, but that which was natural, 
and aflierwards that whioh was spiritual. 

The first man is of the earth, earthy ; the second man is the Lord from heaven. As 
is the earthy, such are they also that are earthy ; and as is the heavenly, such are they 
also that are heavenly. And as we have borne the image of the earthy, we shall also 
bear the image of the heavenly. 

Now this I say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of God 
neither doth corruption inherit incomxption. 

For this corruptible must put on incorruption, and this mortal must put on iounor- 
tality. H 

So when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have 
put on immortality, th^ shall be brought to pass the saying that u written, Death is 
swallowed up in victory. 

death, where is thy sting? O grave, where is thy victoiy ? The sting of death 
is sin, and the strength of sin is the law. 

But thanks be to God who giveth us the victoiy, through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

SELECTION XLH. 
GsNBRAL Praise. 

Praiae ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord from the heavens : praise him in the heights. 

Praise ye him, all his angels : praise ye him all his hosts. 

Praise ye him, sun and moon : praise him, all ye stars of light. 

Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, and ye waters that be above the heavens. 

Let them praise the name of the Lord : for he commanded, and they were created. 

He hath also established them forever and ever : he hath made a decree which shall 
not pass. 

Praise the name of the Lord, for his name alone is excellent : his glory is above the 
earth and heaven. 

Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his praise in the congrega- 
tion of worshippers. 

Let Israel rejoice in him that made him ; let the children of Zion be joyful in«their 
King. 

For the Lord taketh pleasure in his people : he will beautify the meek with salvation. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his sanctuary : praise him in the firmament of 
his power. 

Praise him for his mighty acts : praise him aocordinfe to his excellent greatn< 

Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord. Praise ye the Lord. 



GOSPEL PSALMIST. 



JOT. 7s. 



8. B. BALL. 




1. In thj coarts let peace be fdhnd, Be thj tern -pie foil of loye; 






tefe^i 




Here we tread on ho 



]j groand, All se • reno, a - ronnd, a - bore. 




1. 78. 

The Temple. 



Bommra. 



2 While the knee in prayer is bent, 

While with praise the heart o'erflows, 
Tranqniiize the tarfoulont I 
Give the weary one repose 1 

8 Be the place for worship meet. 
Meet the worship for the place; 
Contemplation's blest retreat, 
Shrine of gnilelessness and grace 1 

4 As an infant knows its home, 

Lord ! may we thy temples know ; 
Hither for instraction come, 
Hence by thee instmcted go. 



a, 7s. . 

AcoqatabU OfferingM. 



J. TATLOa. 



1 Lord I what offering shall we bring, 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pore, unsnllled spring, 
Whence the kind affections flow : 

2 Willing hands, to lead the blind. 

Heal the wonnded, feed the poor ; 
Loye, embracing all oar kind, 
Charity, with liberal store. 



8 Teach as, O thoa heayenly Ejng, 
Thus to show oar grateful mind, 
Thas the accepted o&ring bring, 
Love to thee and all mankind. 



8. 7b. 
Seddng God. 



Axoimnm, 



1 Thirsting for a living spring. 

Seeking for a higher home, 
Besting where our souls most cling, 
Trasting, hoping. Lord, we come. 

2 Glorious hopes our spirit fill, 

When we feel that thou art near: 
Father ! then our fears are still. 
Then the sonl's bright end is dear. 

3 Life's hard conflict we would win. 

Read the meaning of life's frown ; 
Change the thorn-bound wreath of da 
For the spirit's starry crown. 

4 Make us beautiful within 

By thy spirit's hoW light : 
Guard us when our niith bums dim^ 
Father of all love and might 1 
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SABBATH WORSHIP. 



PBAISE. 78. 



S. B. B. 




1. Heavenly Fa - iher, sovereign Lord, Be thy gloriooB name a- doced; 






Lord, thy mercies 



Hail, ce - les - tial good - ness, haU. 




S^^i^^^^^^B^^E 





4. 78. 

SAUSBUET OOIL. 

Perfect PrcUte in Heaven, 

S Though anworthy of thine ear, 
Deign onr humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy tnrone we sing. 

8 YThile on earth ordained to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till wo come to dwell with tiiee. 
Till we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again, 
We wiU wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Onr triumphant voices raise. 



5. 7b. 

Univend PraUe, 



MOnaOMIBT. 



1 Heralds of creation 1 cry, — 

Praise the Lord, Uie Lord most high I 
Heaven and earth ! obey the call ; 
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all. 

2 Praise him, all ye hosts above ; 
Spirits perfected in love ! 

Sun and moon ! your voices raiie ; 
Sing ye stars I your Maker's praise. 



8 Earth I from all thy depths below. 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow ; 
Lightning, vapor, wind, and storm, 
Hail and snow 1 his wiU perform. 

4 High above all height his throne; 
Excellent his name alone ; 
Him let all his works confess I 
Him let all his children bless 1 



6. 7b. 
Seeking Ood, 



0. 



Light of life, seraphic fire ; 

Love divine, thyself impart: 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 

Enter every drooping heart : 

Every mournful sinner cheer. 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father I in thy grace appear. 

To thy hiynan temples come. 
Come, in this accepted hour. 

Bring thy heavenly kii^om in ; 
Fill ns with thy glorious power, 

Booting out the seeds of sin : 

Nothing more can we require, 
We will covet nothing less : 

Be thou all our heart's dedre, 
Be our heaven— in holiness 1 
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BALTIMORE. 78. Double, or 6 lines. 

Modermto* 



^^i^^^^^^M 



Vzom Baxxr^s Chuboh Muuo. 

By pennlaaloii. 

VUIK. 



dm 



^^i 



«irtb< 



t 



^ 



1. Lord, in heaven, Thy dwelling plaoe, Hear the prais-es of our race, ) 
And, while hearing, let Thy grace Dews of sweet for - giTe-nesB pour ; \ 

Are a fee - ble of - fer - ing, Till thy blesa-ing makes it more. 





sssi ff— pTij g^y^ 



m 



Yniile'we know, be - nignant Sang, That the prais - es which we bring 




7. T- 

BOWBOrO. 

Ijowly Praise, 
More of truth, aud more of might, 
More of lore, and more of light, 
More of reason, and of right, 
From thy pardoning grace be g^yen 1 
This can make the humblest song 
Sweet, acceptable, and snong. 
As the strains the angels' throng 
Poor around the throne of heaven. 



8. •>»• 



mxsov. 



Praise to the God o/ Nature. 
Let us with a joyful mmd 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind — 
For his mercies shall endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad. 
For of gods he is the God : 
He by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse, and all its state. 

All things living ho doth feed : 
His full hand supplies their need. 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 
He his nwnsion hath on high, 
'Bove ihe reach of mortal eye ; 
And his mercies shall endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

16 •] 



9. 78. 

Sabbath Morning. 



HBWTOV. 



1 Safely through another week 

God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciling face — 

Take away our sin and shame; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

8 Here we come, thy name to praise ; 
Let us feel thy presence near ; 
Mav thy glories meet our eyes. 

While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest. 

4 May the Gospel's joyful sound 
Cononer sinners, comfort saints ; 

Make me fruits of grace abound ; 
Bring relief from all complaints. 

Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 

Till we rest in thee above. 
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SABBATH W0B8HIP. 




ITASHVILLE. 7s. 

ik Andante e Legmto* 



(10.) 



•. B. BAUk 








1. Lord, be - fore thy pres-eDce oome, Bow we down with ho - ly fear ; 

2. Wandering thoughts and languid powers Come not where de-vo • tion kneela ! 




3. At the por-talfl of thine hooiM We re - sign our 'earth-bom caret I 



m^^^^ 




#-^4gppi 



i 



t 



-1 



hEEEEEz^Z^Zt^ 



rt: 



X 




m 




Call our err-ing toot - steps home, Let us feel that thou art near. 
Let the soul ex - pand her storeSp Glowing with the joy she feek. 



^m^^^^ipi^^ 



Nobler thoughts our souls en - gross, Songs of praise and fer-yent prayers. 



ffiUlsll^Pii^ 



t 



i^^^m 



BOWBXm. 



11. 78. 

AUfiom God, 

1 Father 1 thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide I 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 
UajB thy hand of love supplied ; 
• Thine is every thought of buss, 
Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 
Beaming from futurity. 

fi Every sun of splendid ray ; 

Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 

Everv evening's twilight scene ; 
Every tour which wisdom brings ; 

Every increase at thy shrine ; 
The8e,---and all life's holiest thmgs, 

And its fairest, — God, are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 

Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 

Turn unwearied, righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 

There reposing all rav care, 
Trusting still through ill and good, 

Fixed, and cheered, and counselled there. 

1/2. 7s. roirs. sobool b. b. 
Sunday Evening. 
1 (jacrod day, forever blest ! 
Day of all our days the best 1 
Welcome hours of praise and prayer 
Free from toil, fatigue, and care I 



2 Happy, truly happy, Lord, 
Those who hear and read thy word I 
Happy those who dwell with thee 1 
Who thy grace and glory see. 

8 We once more have heard thy voios^ 
Lord, in thee our souls rejoice ; 
Borne by faith to worlds on high, 
Called to reign above the sky. 

4 Though this day of rest we close, 
Still in thee our hearts repose ; 
Guide and guard us all our days : 

may all our lives be praise I 

18. 7s. ^ ^ ^^^^ 

The Same. 

1 Sovereign and transforming Grace I 

We invoke thy quickening power; 
Reign the spirit of this place. 
Bless the purpose of this hour. 

2 Holy and creative Light ! 

We invoke thy kindling ray ; 
Dawn upon our spirits' night^ 
Turn our darkness into day. 

3 To the anxious soul impart 

Hope all other hopes above, 

Stir the dull and hardened heart 

With a longing and a love. 

4 Work in all, in all renew, 

Day by day, the life divine ; 
AU our wills to thee subdue. 
All our hearts to thee incline. 
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CLEVEIAND. 8s & Is. (14.) 

AadantiBO. . ^ 



L. B. BABNBS. 
Bakxe's Chubgb Mnuo. By pennfwilon. 








1. Love di-Tine, all love ez - oell - ing, Joy of heaven, to earth oome down ! 



2. Breaifae,0 breathe thy loTing spir - it In - to eve - ry troubled breast ; 











Fix in us thj humble dwell - ing, All thy &ithfiil mercies crown. 



^^^^^^^^^m 




Let uB all in thee in - her - it, Let us find thy promised rest. 

:r:Js=5iiz:tri:Hs: 



tfctc 






4: 



T 



^ 



^i^ 



^^ 



i^lg 



1^ 




Father 1 Thou art all com - pass - ion, Pure, unbound - ed love thou art ; 



'rM= 



^^m^^m^^^ 



m 



Come, al-migh - ty to de - liv - er. Let us all thy life re-oeive ; 



^ 



J^ 



!5=f5;^ 



^^^ 



I 



^^^i^{^^§i 



Yifl . it us with thy sal- va - tion, £n - ter eve-ry long-ing heart. 







Gradous - ly oome down, and nev - er, Nev - er more thy temples leave ! 






^ 



m 
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SMYBKA. 8 &; 78, or 8, 7 ft 48. (15.) 

So6tennto. 

1— ^- 



MOZART. 




^il?iilii 



t 



T 



^ 



1. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee Wretched wand'rer, far a - straj ; 

i'-i X • 1' -1 » r 1^ 1 r 1 1 ' 1 1 j- ' 



2. Lord, this bosom's ar - dent feel-infir yain-ly would my liiis ex - riesB : 



5i^ 



^^^3i^[^ 
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pzeas: 







:i-=t. 
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t=t 
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Found thee loet, and kindly brought thee From the paths of death a • way : 




i 



Low be - fore tfaj footstool kneeling, Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless : 



t 



i 



^^^^^^^^ 




* Praise, with love's de - voutest feel - ing, Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 



ii3^ 



t 



3!= 




t. 



^= 
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I * Let thy grace, my soul's chief pleasure, Love's pure flame with - -in 



^1^^ 



me raise; 




■x=x 



^^^ 



And the light of hope re - vealing, Bade the glorious cross ap - pear. 




And since words can nev - er measure, Let my love show forth thy praise. 



7=1- 



T 1- 



3^^ 




16. 8&78. 

Call to Zion, 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of every joy, 
He whose hand upholds all nature. 

He whoso word can all destroy I 
Saints, with pious zeal attending. 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn son^ to heaven ascending, 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite soals ; 



J. TATLOK. 



Here, his milder f^race revealing, 
Here no peal of thunder rolls : 

Lo, the sacred page before us 
Bears the promise of his lore. 

Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessing. 

Deed unrighteous, thou(;ht of sin, 
Seize, O seize the proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within I 
Heart and voice with rapture swellingi 

Still the son^ of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the nniyersal praise. 
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17. 8,7&48. 
Sabbath Morning Hymn, 



KBLLT. 



1 In thy Dame, Lord, assembliog. 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach os'to rejoice with trembling ! 
Speak, and let thy servants hear,^ 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

S While our days on earth are lengthened. 
May wo give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
Wo would run, nor weary be. 

Till thy glory, 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter^ 
All thy people shall adore. 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before, — 

Full enjoyment, — 
Holy bliss for evermore. 

18. 8&7». 

EXKXS lOB lAVOTUAKT. 

Sabbath Morning, 

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning. 

Welcome is this holy day ; 
Now the Sabbath mom, returning, 

Says a week has passed away. 
Let me think how time is passing ; 

Soon the longest life departs ; 
Nothing human is abiding 

Save the love of humble hearts. 

2 Love to God, and to our neighbor. 

Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain tlie wish, the care, the labor. 

Earth's poor trifles to possess. 
Swift my life's vain dreams are passing ; 

Like the startled dove they fly, 
Or the clouds, each other chasing 

Over yonder qiuet sky. 

8 Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let me cease to praise thee, 

Never from thy fear depart ; 
Then, when years have gathered o'er me. 

And the world is sunk in shade, 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before me ; 

There my treasnre will be laid. 

AHomnious. 
19. 8,7&48. 

Thanhgiving for Divine Mercy, 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and glory, 
Audior of our mortal frame. 
Joyfully we bow before thee, 



And extol thv holy name : 

Hallelujah I 
Ever sacred be the theme 1 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 
Which surrounds the human race. 
May we, gratefully possessing. 
Still adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise I 

8 Thus, with humble adoration. 
We attend before thy throne. 
And with grateful exultation. 
Thine abundant mercy own . 

Hallelujah I 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

aO. 8&7s. 

AKOimOUB. 

" The Lord is in his Holy Temple." 

1 God is in his holy temple : 

Thoughts of earth, be silent now, 
• While with reverence we assemble. 

And before his presence bow. 
He is with us now and ever. 

When we call upon his name. 
Aiding every good endeavor. 

Guiding every upward aim. 

2 God is in his holy temple ; — 

In the pure and holy mind ; 
In the reverent heart and simple ; 

In the soul from sense refined : 
Then let every low emotion 

Banished far and silent be I 
And our souls, in pure devotion, 

Lord, be temples worthy thee ! 



ai. 8&78. 

God is IjDve, 



Bownre. 



1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom, Crod is love. 

2 Chance and chanee are busy ever ; 

Man decays and ages move ; 
But his mercy wancth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless eoodness prove; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwined 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Every where his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 
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ALL SAINTS. L. M. 



KHAPF. 
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1. With one con-eent, let all the earth To God their cheer - fol roi - oee 
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raise; Qlad homage pay, with hallowed mirth, And sing be>fore him songs of praise. 



^m^^^^i^i 
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X. 
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TATI lb BEABT. 

AU Nationt exhorted to Adoration and Praite. 

2 Assured that he is God alone, 

From whom both wo and oil proceed, — 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flodL which he delights to feed. 

3 0, enter, then, his temple gate ; 

Thenco to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still vour grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless ; 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which alwavs firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 



H. WAKI. 



as. I.M. 

Coming together in the Name of Jeiue, 

1 Great God ! the followers of th j Son, 
We bow before thy mercy-scat, 

To worship thee, the Holy One, 
And pour oar wishes at thy feet. 

2 O, grant thy blessing hero to-day, 
0, give thy people ioy and peace ; 
The tokens of thy love display, 
And tiavor, that shall never cease. 



3 We seek the truth which Jeans brought ; 
His path of light we long to tread ; 
Here be his holy doctrines taught, 

And here their purest influence shed. 

4 May faith, and hope, and love abound ; 
Our sins and errors be forj^iven ; 

And we, from day to day, be found 
Children of Grod, and heirs of heaven. 

84. L. M. 

TATI ft BEADT 

Praiae and Gratitude. 

1 O, Praise the Lord in that blest place 

From whence his goodness larc^cly flows; 
Praise him in heaven, whore he his face 
Unveiled in perfect glory shows. 

2 Praise him for all the mighty acts 

Which ho in onr behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts. 

With which our praise should equal rnn. 

3 Let all, who vital breath enjoy, 

The breath he doth to them afford. 
In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 
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ALIiAOIA. lu M. 

Dolee e Ptaao* 



By penniaelon. 





E^=! 



:1=d: 
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1. Both heaven and earth do worship thee, Thon Father of e - ter - ni - ty ; 



S: 



I^S^^^^S^^^^^^ 





With spleo-dor from thy glo - ry spread. Are heaven and eatth te-plea • ish - cd. 




35. L. M. 

Wonihip in Heaven and Earth. 

2 To thee all angels loadly cry, 

The heavens, and all the powers on high, 
The apostles' glorious company, 
The prophets' fellowship praise thee. 

d The nohle and victorions host 

Of martyrs make of thee their boast ; 
The holy church, in eveiy place 
Throughout the earth exalts thy praise. 

4 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee : 
Thy name we worship and adore, 
World without end, for evermore. 



86. I*. M. 

Sabbath Morning, 



AHoiriHoirs. 



1 My opening eyes with rapture see 

The dawn of thy returning day ; 

My thoughts, O Gfod, ascend to thee, 

while thus my early vows I pay. 

2 Oh bid this trifling world retire. 

And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Kor let me feel one vain desire— 
One sinful thought through ail tho day. 



S Then, to thy courts when I repau:, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love dechire. 
And join the strains wiiich angels sing. 



ay. L. M. 

SB J. B. SHBH. 

Devout Worship of God, 

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 

Thy saints adore thy holy name ; 
Thv creatures bend th' obedient knee, 
And, humbly, thy protection chiim. 

2 Thy hand has raised us from the dust ; 

The breath of life thy Spirit gave ; 
Where, but in thee, can mortals trust ? 
Who, but our God, has power to save? 

8 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see; 
O bind us to each other. Lord, 
By one great tie, — ^the love of thee. 

4 So shall our sun of hope arise. 

With brighter still and brighter ray, 
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes 
With beams of everlasting day. 
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as. I>. M. 



J. 



it 



The heaWifid spirit of GocPs grace." 



1 Spirit of i^race, and health, and power ; 

Foantain of light and love below ; 
Abroad thy healing inflaence shower ; 
On all thy senrants let it flow. 

2 loflamo our hearts with perfect love; 

In us the work of faith fulfil : 
6o not hearen's host shall swifter moye, 
Than we on earth to do thy will. 

8 Father I 'tis thine each day to yield 
Thy childrens' wants a fresh supply ; 
Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field. 
And hearest the yoong ravens cry. 

4 On thee we cast oar care ; we Uve 

Thro' thee, who know'st oar every need : 
O feed as with thy grace, and eive 
Our sool this day the living bread. 



99. L. M. 

Joy of Public Warthip, 



WARS. 



Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

God is oar son — he makes our day ; 
God is our shield— he guards our way 
From all th' assaults of hell and sin ; 
From foes without and foes within. 

O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorioas host of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on eiuth thy name adore. 



30. L. M. 

Public Worship, 



WATTS. 



1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

2 We are his people, we his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall wo rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

8 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with soooding praise. 



4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Fum as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

31. L. M. 



Public Worship. 

1 God in bis temple let as meet ; 

Low on our knees before him bend ; 
Here hath he fixed his mercy-seat ; 
Here on his Sabbaths we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting place. 

Thou, and thine sA of strength, O Lord 1 
Shine through the vail, we seek thy face ; 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 

3 With righteousness thy saints array ; 

Joyful thy chosen people be ; 
Let uose who teach and those who pray«> 
Let all be holiness to thee. 






83. I- M. 

Sedang Strength. 



qtisiTiii. 



1 God I who knowest how tn.i\ we are. 
How soon the thought of good departs ; 
We pray that thou wouldst feed the fount 
Of holy yearning in our hearts. 

2 Let not the choking cares of earth 
The precious springs of life o'ecgrow ; 
But, ever guarded by thy love. 

Still purer may their waters flow. 

3 To thee, with sweeter hope and trust. 
Be every day our spirits gi\'en ; 

And may we, while we walk on earth. 
Walk more as citizens of heaven. 



conaa. 



83. L M. 

ITie Lord is King. 

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
earth, and all re heavens rejoice ! 
From world to world the joy shall ring ; 
The Lord Omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King! O child of dust. 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all his ways ; 
Let every creature speak his praise. 

[known; 

3 Come, make your wants, your ourdeinf 
The contrite soul he'll ne'er disown ; 
And angel bands are waiting there, 

His messages of love to bear. 

4 0, wheu his wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay, his love forsake ; 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 
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STEBLINa. L. M. 



Bj pennbrion. 



1. thou, to whom in an-cient time. The lyre of Hebrew bards was Strang, 




Whom kings ardored in songs snb-Ume, And prophets praised with glowing tongae 1 




34. I-M. 



Umvenai Worship, 

S Not now on Zion's height alone 

Thy favored worshipper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weaxy by the patriarch s well. 

3 From every place below the skies, 

The grateml song, the fervent prayer — 
The incense of the heart — ^niay rise 
To heaven and find acceptance there. 

4 To thee shall age with snowy hair, 

And strcDgth and beanty bend die knee. 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
Its praises and its prayers to thee. 

85. I'M. 

raonmroBAH. 
Tndh and Lave, 

1 God, whoso presence glows in all, 
Within, aronnd ns, and above ! 
Thyword we bless, thy name we call, 
Whose word is iSntn^ whose name is Love. 

5 That truth be with the heart believed 

Of all who seek this sacred place ; 
With power proclaimed, in peace received^ 
Our spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

9 That love its holy inflnenoe pcnr, 
To keep ns meek, and make na free, 
And throw its binding blessing more 
Bound each with all, and au with thee. 

4 Send down its angel to oor . .d»— 
Send in its calm upon the breast; 
For we would know no other guide. 
And we can need no other rest. 



saivxAaT< 



36. 3L M. 

Divine Aid Implored, 

1 Come, O Creator Spirit blest ! 
And in our souls take up thy rest ; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid. 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Kindle our senses from above. 

And make our hearts overflow with love ; 
With patience firm, and virtue high. 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

3 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy trae peace instead ; 
So smdl we not, with thee for g^ide, 
Turn from the path of life aside. 



87. I*. M. 

The Sabbath Best. 



eao. aoaiis. 



1 There is a Sabbath rest, O, Lord, 

From doubts and sinful bondage free ; 
Thy presence doth this rest afifoi^ 
To all who traly worship thee. 

2 We may our worldly toils suspend. 

With songs of praise thy temples fill, 
Or lowly at diine altars bend, 
Tet to this rest be strangers still. 

3 But those who humbly seek thy love. 

Who meekly bow to thy control — 
'Tis theirs, O Lord, this rest to prov^^ 
This blissful Sabbath of ihe soul. 

4 Help us, O God, our sins to fiee. 

To choose the paths that Jesus trod, 
To rest from all bat love of thee ; 
Be oars this Sabbath rest, O God ! 
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88. L. M. 



Seeking God, 
1 How sweet to leave the world awhile, 
And seek the pteseoce of oar Lord ! 
Dear Savioar I on thy people smile, 
And oome according to diy word, 
S From busy soeoes we now retreat, 

That we may here oonrerse wi^ thee ; 
Ah ! Lord ! behold as at thy feet ; 
Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 
8 ** Chief of ten thousand !" now appear, 
That wo by &ith may see thy face ; 
O, speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

89. I-. M. 

WARS. 

Umoeraal Praise. 

1 Wide as bis vast dominion lies, 

Blake the Creator's name be known ; 
Load as his thander shout his praise. 
And soand it lofty as his tJirone. 

2 Jehovah — ^'tis a elorious word I 

O, may it dwell on every tongue 1 
Bat saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

3 Speak of the wonders of that love 

Which (jabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above. 
Loud halleli^ahs to the Loni I 

40. I-. M. 



Love of the Sanctuary, 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are 1 
With long desire my spirit famts 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blessed are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face and kam thy praise. 

S Blessed are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 
Grod is their strength; and Suongh the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

4 Cheerful they walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven atlength ; 
Till all before thy face appear. 
And join in nobler worship there. 

41. L. M. 

T. ■. OOL. 

Sabbath Aspirations* 

1 How, Lord, shall vows of oura be sweet 1 
O, how should souls immortal meet ? 
How lose themselves in heaven awhile ? 
How win thine own eternal smile ? 

2 Come beautiful, as soul should be ! 
Come beautiful for God to see I 
Come holy-fair, come heavenly-bright. 
And give the All-seeing Eye delight 1 



5 Te loving, of laige souls and ftM, 
Whose hoars run on forgivingly, 

You chief (he Gt>d of Love will hear, — 
Tour own, the incessant Pardoner I 

4a. L.M.' 

SAUSBUaV oou» 

House of God, 

1 Lo, God is here ! l!ret us adore, 

And humbly bow before his face ; 
Let all within us feel his power ; 
Let all within as seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God is here I Him, day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height^ 
Heaven's host their noblest homage faring. 

3 Being of beings ! may thy praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand befisre thy face — 
Still hear and do thy sovereign wilL 

43. L. M. 

▲vonxooi. 
Christ and the Sabbath. 

1 Lord of the Sabbath and its light, 

I hail thy hallowed day of rest ; 
It is my weary soul's delight, 
The solace of my care-worn breast. 

2 Its dewy mom, its p:lowing noon. 

Its tranquil eve, its solemn night, 
Pass sweetly; but they pass too soon. 
And leave me saddened at their flight. 

3 Yet sweetly as they glide along, 

And hallowed tho' the calm they yield. 
Transporting though their rapturous song. 
And heavenly visions seem revealed ;— » 

4 My soul is desolate and drear. 

My silent harp untuned remains. 
Unless, my Saviour, thou art near. 
To heal my wounds and soothe my pains. 

6 Oh ! Jesus, let me ever hail 

Thy presence with the day of rest; 
Then will thy servant never fiail 
To deem thy Sabbath doubly blest. 

44. ^' M. 

_ viw Toaa ooum 

Sabbath Day, 

1 We bless thee for this sacred day, 

Thou who hast every blessing given, 
Which sends tlie dreams of earth away. 
And yields a glimpse of opening heaven. 

2 Lord, in this daJN>f holy rest. 

We would improve the calm r^jose; 
And, in thy service trul^ blest. 
Forget the world, its joys and woes. 

3 Lord ! may thy truth, upon the heart. 

Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once.the weeds of error grew. 

4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings, 

Contend with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings. 
And rests her at his sheltering thcoae« 
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HAMBUBa. L. M. 




1. Lord! when thy peo- pie seek thy fncQ, And dying sin - ners pray to live. 
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Hear thon in heaven, thy dwelling placOi And, when thoa hearest, O for - give ! 
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^gi— . 1 M. 



45. I'M. 

Invoking a Blemng, 



KOXTOQKZBT. 



2 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed Gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

8 Bnt will indeed Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient gnest ? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign. 
And here the Holy Spirit rest 1 

4 That glory never hence depart 1 

Yet choose not» Lord, this house aloae ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
Ia every bosom fix tby tbxoae. 



46. I" M. 

The Sabbath, 



f . sw«nr. 



To him, who for six days a week 

Can rarely call an honr his own, 
How sweet to watch the Sabbath break. 

And bless the light that heaven has thrown. 
Oh, welcome more than tongue can name I 

The deayeet mom tliat greets our soil 
Is that the Sabbath bells proclaim, — 

Which shots the bnsy world of toil. 



S From mom to eve, from mom to eve— 

Still wakening bat for work alone ; 
Oh Heaven I it is a blest reprieve 

To have one day to call our own ;— 
One day to breathe a wider span. 

Unfettered by the bonds of trade. 
To leave the plodding world of man. 

And view the world which God has made. 



47. L. M. 

0. BOBtors 

"Speak, Lord, for thy servant heardh." 

1 While thos thy throne of grace we seek, 
O God, within our spirits speak ! 

For we will hear thy voice to^ay, 
Nor turn our hardened hearts away. 

2 Speak in thv gentlest tones of love, 
Till all our best affections move ; 
We long to hear no meaner call, 
But feel that thou art all in all. 

S To conscience speak th^ quickening word 
Till all its sense of sin is stirred * 
For we would leave no stain of ciiile« 
To cloud the radiance of thy smile. 

4 Speak, Father, to the anxious heart, 
Till every fear and doubt depart : 
For we can find no home or rest, 
Till with thy Spirit's whispen blest 
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WALLINQFOBD. L. M. 6 Lines. 

Andante* 
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B. F. BAXBR. 
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1. Lift up yonr heads, je migh-ty gates, Be- hold the King of glo - rjr waits, t 
The King of kings is draw-ing near, The Sa - vioar of the world is here ; ) 



Bte^^jEg 




^^i^Egs gpr jipq ^l^ 



1 



trft 



m 



Life and sal - va - tion he doth bring, Wherefore re - joioe, and glad-ly singl 




^ 




i^gsgg^ ^^^ 



I 



48. L. M. 

Bejoiee in ths Lord. 

Fling wide the portals of your heart, 
Make it a temple set apart 
From earthly ose for heaven's employ, 
Adorned wim prayer, and love, and joy ; 
So shall yonr Soverei^ enter in. 
And new and nobler lifb begin. 



49. I*- M. 

The Peace of God. 



4K01ITX0TJS. 



Father 1 lift onr souls above, 
Till we find rest in th^ dear love; 
And still that peace divine impart 
Which sanctifies the inmost heart. 
And makes each mom and setting bob 
But bring us nearer to thy throne. 

May we our daily duties meet, 
Tread sin each day beneath oar jfbet, 
And wm that strength which doth thy will, 
And seeth thee, and so is still ; 
And, fixed on thy sustaining arm, 
Find daily food, and know no harm. 



3 Help us with man in peace to Uve, 
Our brother's wrong m love fbmve. 
And day and night the tempter flee 
Thro' strength which comes alone fix>m tbee I 
Thus will oar spirits find their rest, 
In thy deep peace forever blest. 

50. I*- M. 

A Pnoferfir Lar^e Day. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 
Demands onr soul's collected powm. 
Mav we employ in work divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ; 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

S Henoe, ye vain care and trifles, fly I 
Where Gk>d resides appear no more ; 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore : 
O mav thy grace onr hearts renn^ 
And nx onr thoughts on things diviott. 

3 The word of life dispensed to-day 

Invites us to a heavenly feast 
Mav every ear the call obey ; 

Be every heart a humble guest ; 
O bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reviving dainties feed. 
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CBOMBIE. O. M. 

Andante. 




1. O Pa-tber! though the anz-ions fear May cloud to - mor- row's waj. 




^1^ 



s^^^i^^j^^^E^f^ 




No fear nor doubt shall en - ter here, — All shall be thine to - day. 



^^^ ^^^m 





51. CM. 



MBS* BABBAVLS. 



The Sabbath of the Soul. 

S We will not bring dirided hearts 
To worship at thy shrine ; 
But each unworthy thought departs. 
And leaves this temple thine. 

8 Then sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 
Of eartn and folly bom ; 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

4 To-morrow will bo time enough 
To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall not yiolate this day, 
The Sabbath of the soul. 



53. c. Bl. 

HOZL'S OOXA. 

Chrittian Worship, 

1 Here cares and angry passions cease. 
For saints together meet 
To spend an hour of prayer and peace 
At their Bedeemer's feet. 

S No sculptured wonders meet the sight, 
Nor pictured saints appear, 
Nor storied window's eorgeons light, 
For God himself is nere. 
16*J 



3 Glory to God I who deigns to bless 

This consecrated day, 
Unfolds his wondrous promises. 
And makes it sweet to pray. 

4 Glory to God 1 who deigns to hear 

The humblest sigh we raise, 
And answers every heart-felt prayer. 
And hears onr hymn of praise. 

53. CM. 

SAOBID POBBT. 

Prayer far Sincerity, 

1 Lord, when we bow before thy throne, 

And our confessions pour, 

0, may we feel the sins we own. 

And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits, pitying, see ; 

Trae penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

O, let our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies. 
And teach onr hearts 'tis goodness, still. 
That grants it, or denies. 
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54. C. M. 



Axoimouf. 



The Spirit's Pre$enoB desind, 

1 Spirit divine, attend oar prayer. 

Now make this place toy home ; 
Descend with all thy ^cious power ; 
O come, great Spint come. 

2 Come as the light ; to as reyeal 

Oar sinfalness and woe, 
And lead us in the paths of life. 
Where ail the rignteoos go. 

S Come as the fire, aad paige oar hearts 
Like sacriflciid flame ; 
Let every soul an offering he 
To oar Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as a dove, and spread thy wings,- 
The win^s of peacefol love, — 
And let the chnrch on earth become 
Blest as the church above. 



55. c. M. 

Universal Praiss. 



PEAtT'S oou. 



WARS. 



1 Sing to the Lord in joyfal strains ; 

I^t earth his praise resound ; 
Let all the cheerful nations join 
To spread his glory round. 

2 Thou city of the Lord, begin 

The universal song ; 
And let the scattered villages 
The cheerful notes prolong ; — 

8 Till 'mid^t the strains of distant lands. 
The islands sound his praise ; 
And all, combined, with one accord, 
^ Jehovah's glories raise. 

56. CM. 

A faithful God, 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme. 

And speak some boundless thing — 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondroos faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing of the glory and the grace 
Of our R^eemer, God. 

3 Proclaim " salvation from the Lord, 

For wretched, dying men ;" 
His hand inscribed the sacred word 
With an inmortal pen. 

4 Recorded by eternal love, 

Each promise clearly shines ; 
Nor can the powers of hell remove 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His word of ^raoe is sure and strong 

As that which boilt the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 



8. P. 



57. 0. M. 



The Lord's Day, 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs for God to seek, 
How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week I 

2 How sweet will be the eariy dawn 

That opens on the si^ht. 
When first the soul-reviving mom 
Shall shed new rajrs of %ht. 

3 Blest day ! thine hours too soon will 

Yet, while they gently roll. 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o'er my soul ; 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done. 

The worid's long week be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no son. 
That day which fitdcs no more 1 

58. C. M. 

Spirit of Holiness, 

1 Spirit of holiness, descend ; 

Thy people wait for thee ; 
Thine oar, in kind compassion, lend: 
Let OS thy mercy see. 

2 Behold, thy weary churches wait. 

With wishful, fongine eyes ; 
Let as no more lie desolate ; 
O, bid thy light arise. 

3 Thy light that on our souls hath shone, 

Leads us in hope to thee ; 
Let us not feel its rays alone*^ 
Alone thy people be. 

4 Spirit of holiness, 'ds thine 

To hear onr feeble prayer : 
Come, — for we wait thy power diyine,^- 
Let OS thy mercy share. 

59. CM. 

A. 0. TS<M 

Blessing of Worshippers, 

1 O blest are they who feel the love 

A Saviour's grace bestows I 
The fountain springs in worlds aboye. 
And freely here it flows. 

2 O blest are they who now beheve 

The promise of his word ! 
Their hearts in Joyous &ith receive 
The blessing of the Lord. 

3 O blest are they who worship here, 

Who sing, and praise, ana pray ! 
To them who thus then* Lord reveie, 
Appears a heavenly day. 

4 But O how blest, divinely blest, 

Are they in courts above. 
Who now enjoy his heavenly rest. 
The rest of endless love. 
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60. C. M. 



1CB8. BASBAUU). 



77ie Lord's Dojf Morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyeUds of the mom, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 yrhaX a night was that which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom 1 



HOBiriNaToir. s. m. 



O what a snn which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And load hosannas song ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heait» 
And praise on every toogoe. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet onbora. 



MOBKIirOTON. 




1. Sweet is the task, O Lord, Thy glo - nous acts to sing, 




^^^^^^m 





^^m 



To praise thy name^ and hear thy word, And grate - ful offer - ings bring. 



^^^^^m^ 




61. 8. M. 

SPOUV Of ffHl MAUIS. 

Tht DdiffkBofthe Sabbath. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning hour, 

Thy boundless love to teU ; 
And when the night-wind shuts the flower, 
Still on the th^e to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee best» 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Sabbath eivea, 
"For such will be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

63. S. M. 

K. XATIOB. 

Invitation to the House of God, 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 
thou afflicted come ; 



The God of peace shall meet thee thm; 
He makes ihax house his home. 

2 Te aged, hither come, 
For ye have felt his love ; 

Soon shall your trembling tongues bedunb, 
Your lips forget to move. 

3 Te young, before his throne, 
Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 

Lot not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to pnise. 

4 Thou, whose benignant eye 
In mercy looks on all. 

Who seest the tear of misery. 
And hear'st the mourner's call,— 

6 Up to thy dwelling-place 
Bear our frail spirits on, 
Till thev outstrip time's tardy paoa^ 
And aeaven on earth be won. 

I tfing Cambridfe or OhristoiM to 00th hymn. 
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63. S. M. 

Proite for Merda, 

1 0, bless the Lord, my soul ; 
His mercies bear in mind ; 
S'oreet not all his benefits ; 
Toe Lord to thee is kind. 

S He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise. 
And ready to abate. 



8 The Lord forgiyes thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities. 
And nmsoms thee from death. 



4 He clothes thee with his love, 

Upholds tbee with his truth, 
And like the eagle he renews 
The vigor of thy yonth. 

5 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ; 
O, bless the Lord, my soul I 



64. s. M. 



Sabbath Invocation, 



MOBTOoioanr. 



1 Onr willing feet shall stand 

Within the temple-door. 
While voang and old, in many a band^ 
Shall throng the sacred floor. 

2 Thither the tribes repair, 

Where all are wont to meet, 
And joyful in the house of prayer. 
Bend at thy mercy-seat. 

8 Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found ; 
Zion, in all thy palaces. 
Prosperity abound. 

4 For friends and brethren dear, 
Onr prayer shall never oease ; 
Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace. 



65. s. M. 



Unitod Pram, 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Te people of his choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

8 for the living flame 

From his own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought. 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 



66. S. M. 

Watting in the Temple, 

1 Within thy temple walls 

We wait with earnest mind. 
As Simeon waited long of old 
The world's true Light to find. 

2 Thou yet dost suffer us 

Who oft are gathered here, 
To bear thee in the arms of fidth. 
As once that aged seer. 

8 O let us. Lord, preyail 
With Simeon at the last ; 
Siaywe take up his dying song 
When life is waning fast ! 



4 "Let me depart in peace 

Since that thy servant's eyes 
Have seen the Saviour here on earth,- 
Hare seen his glory rise !'~ 



I" 
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DABWSLL'S. H. M. 



I^^ ^if^ 



^=4: 




1^ 



SBV. DR. DAKWELL. 

!:iq=q=:tn: 



± 



m 



m 



1. Sisf to the Lord most high ; Let vrviy iMid adore ; With gnttofU Toioo make known His goodneoi 



p^^^i^^agE^l te ^ 



W■M^ f-F-F^ i^ 




^^^>^ ^ 



and his power; With clieer'fiil songs Deolaie his ways, And let his praise Inspli* yonr tongues. 



^^^^^ 





^^^^^^^g^^^ 



67. H. M. 

CMs Goodnen and Trudi, 



9WUIBT. 



2 Enter hiB courts with joj ; 

With fear address the Lord; 
He formed us with his hand, 

And qoickened by his word ; 
With wide command, 1 O'er ererj sea 
He spreads his sway | And e^ery land. 

3 His hands provide onr food, 

And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon his care, 
And in his pastures live : 



With cheerful songs 
Declare his ways. 



And let his praise 
Inspire yonr tongues. 



68. H. M. 

•. BoraraoH. 

One Praue from all true hearii. 

1 One sole baptismal sisn, 

One Lord, below, above^ 
Zion, one faith is thine. 

Only one watchword — ^love. 
From different temples though it rise. 
One song ascendcth to the skies. 

2 Onr sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne-* 
The dain, the risen Son, 

Bedeemer, Lord alone 1 
And si^hs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Onr chief, our choicest offering. 

8 Head of thy church beneath 1 
The catholic, the true. 



On all her members breathe. 
Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 



69. H. M. 
The Divine Majeshf, 

The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
Hisglories shine 

With beams so bright. 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his' love 
Besolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend 1 
And will he write his name 
'My Father and my Friend t" 
I love his name, 

I love his word : 
Join, all my powers, 
Aind praise the Lord I 



WATXli 
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mWBUHY. H. M. 

rssz L_ . 



M. SATSBr. 



rti 1 1 itE r-^ * M |Z! 



1. Welcome ! deligfatfitl morn, Thoa day of M- cred rest 1 I hail thy kind retora f-^ Lord t 












make these moments blest ; From the low train of mortal toys, I soar to roach immor-tal joys. 




'm^^M^M 



m 



f=i=i 
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70. H. M. 

BATWiaD. 

Sabbath Morning, 

S Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grAoe ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, exteira, 
While saints address thy face { 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the I<ord. 

8 Descend, celestial Doto, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless the sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in rain. 



71. H. M. 

Oaural Pram, 



smTs. 



1 All, from the sun's uprise 

Unto his setting rays, 
Beeound in jubilees 

The great Creator's praise. 
Him serve alone; in triumph bring 
Your gifts, and sing before his throne I 

S Man drew from man his birth ; 

But God his noble frame 
Built of the ruddy earth. 

Filled with celestial flame. 
His sons we are, by him are led, 
Preserved and fed with tender care. 



8 Then to his portals press 

In your drrine resorts ; 
With thanks his power profess, 

And praise him in his courts. 
How good 1 how pure ! his mercies last; 
His promise past is ever sure. 



73. H. M. 

The Rentrrectian CMrated. 

1 Awake, ye saints, awake. 
And hail the sacred day ; 
Li loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyftil homs^ pay ; 
Come, bless the day i The type of heam'i 
That God hath blest, | Eternal rest. 

S On this auspicious mom 
The Lord of life arose, 
And burst the bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads I And reaps the fruit 
Our cause above, | Of all his love. 

8 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 
Heaven ^ith hosannas rings ; 
And earth, in humbler strains. 
Thy praise responsive sings r 
Worthy the Lamb, Through endless years 
That once was slain, To live and reign. 
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ITAUAN HYMir. 68 Sd 48. 

Allecmtto. 



F. eZABDIKI. 




m^^ 



1. Gome, thou Al-migh-tjKngl Help us thy name to siog; Help us to praise! 




^^^ ^ ^^^m^^f ^^mm 



Father all glo - ri-ous, O'er all yic-to-ri-ous. Come and reign oyer ns, Ancient of dajs I 



*^^^M 




TJEla Hp 



^^^fe 
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73, 6*48. 

iSo^emn /nvooo/ion. 



BOBBX'S OOUb* 



S Come, thou all-gracioiis Lord ! 
Bj heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend 1 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Giro thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On ns descend ! 

8 Never from ns depart ; 
Rule thou in eveiy heart, 

Hencej evermore ! 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we ift glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore! 



74. 68 & 48. 

Power of Divine Light. 

I May all our powers of mind, 
To God, our Father kind, 
An anthem raise ; 



8. BAXXOU. 



Whose doud of glory bright. 
With beams of heavenly light. 
Dispels the gloom of night : 
O sing his praise. 



S The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 

And breaks the power 
Of superstition's cnain ; 
His grace shall ever reign. 
And riffhteonsness maintain. 

While we adore. 



8 As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away. 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Eaeh heart with g^race perfumes. 

In courts above. 
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GAHDINBB. 88. 

Gmzloto. 



TH01CA8 CLAMK, 



m^^m^m^^^^m 




1. O come, let aa ling to the Lord, In God, our gal-va-tion re-joic; 



2. Je - fao - yah 10 God, and he reigns, The Qod of all gods, on hU throne. 




fe:{:t== 




*P^ T — — I 



'X=X 



^^iS 



In psalms of thanksgiying re - cord His praise, with one spir - it and roice ! 



m^^^^m 




The strength of the hills he maintains ; The ends of the earth are his own. 




75. 8d. 

ASOHTMOVi. 

oomej let us sing. 

3 O come, let ns worship and kneel 

Before onr Creator, our God — 
The people who serve him with zeal. 
The sheep who his pastures have trod 1 

4 To him, let ns hearken to-day, — 

The yoioe that jet speaks from aboye,— 
And all his commandments obey. 
For he that ordained t^em is loye. 

CHAITT. 



76. 88. 



Our God forever and ever* 

1 This God is the God we adore, 
Onr fiuthful nnchangeable fiiead. 
Whose loye is as large as his power, 
And knows neither measure nor end. 

S 'Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for lul that is past, 
And trust him for aU that's to come. 

B. B. 




{ ^jg 




1. Father,to us^thy ohildreo, QItv raeh a fbree ofholj 

humbly kaeelixig, Conacioos tho't and fevlUic I1i»t 

of weaknen, IgDoranoe, liii and dume. wnmay Uye to gloit - ff thj 




nanit. A - lutti. 
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77. 11 & lOs. 

J. r. CLAIULK. 

Divine mercy implored. 



^mi 



2 That we maj conquer base desire and passion. 

That we may rise from selfish | thought and | will. 
Overcome the world's allurement, threat, and fashion. 
Walk humbly, gently, leaning | on thee | still. 

3 Let all thy goodness by onr minds be seen, 

Let all thy mercy on onr | souls be | sealed ; 
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean, 
0, speak the word 1 Thy servants | shall be | healed. 
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RAPTURE. C. P. M. 

11 if Allegretto. 



HABWOOD. 




1 — r — - — ^-^ g»; ^ 



I. I sing of God, the migh-ty source Of all things, the stn - pendoos foroe 




s^sf 




2. The world, the clust'ring spheres, he made, The glorious light, the soothing shad^ . 




fe 



r-tr-t 




* 







feT^-j4J|: 



On which all things de-pend; From whose rightum, be • neath whose eyes. 




Dale, plain, and groTe, and hill; The mal - ti -ta- di - noos 



— — ll i. "l — « — — A-, — r 



a • 
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tt=t: 
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g 




^^l^^^^giS 



All pe - nod, power, and en - ter - prise Com - mence, and reign, and end. 




4-,- 



feE£F«^rt33E$f-:3 




Where na • ture joys in sej- cret hliss. And wis 



dom hides her skill. 




Z 



^ 
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78. c. P. M. 

Tht grecanea of God. 



SMABT. 



8 Tell them, I AM, Jehovah said 
To Moses, while earth heard in dread. 

And, smitten to the heart. 
At once above, beneath, aronnd. 
All nature, withoat voice or sound, 

Beplied, O Lord, tbou abt 1 

79. C. P. M. 

MIBB 

Sabbath Praiae, 

1 The joyfiil mora, my God, is come. 
That calls me to thy hallowed dome. 
Thy presence to adore ; 



My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 
And tread the sacred floor. 

2 With jov shall I behold the day. 
That calls my thirsting soul away 

To dwell among the blest I 
For, lo 1 my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door. 

And leads me to his rest I 

3 Hither, firom earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues emploji 

And hail th' immortal Ei^. 
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DALSTOir. 8. P. M. 



▲. WILLIAMS. 





1. How pleased and blest was I To hear the people cry, 'Ck>me,\et ns seek oar God to^jl' 




Sii 




33^s^ 



/r\ 
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Yes, with a cheeif ol zeal, Well haste to Zion's Hill, And there our tows and honon paj. 







80. S.P.M. 

Ddight in the Home of God, 



WARS. 



8 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strenj^h embrace thee ronnd 
In thee our tribes appear 
To proy, and praise, and hear 

The sacred Gospel's joyful sound. 

8 May peace attend thy gate, 

And joy within thee wait 
To bless the soul of every guest : 

The man that seeks thy peace, 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thousand blessings on him rest ! 



81, S.P.M. 

The MajeHy of God. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintains. 



WARS. 



His head with awful glories crowned. 
Arrayed in robes of light. 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of majesty around. 



S Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on high. 
Ere stars adorned the sky; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, l40td. 



8 Thy promises aro true ; 

Thy grace is ever new ; 
There fixed, thy church shall ne'er remove ; 

Thy saints, with holy fear, 

Shall in thy courts appear. 
And sing thine everlasting love. 



OOD'S PBRFBOnoN AND FROVIDENOE. 
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SITKE STBEBT. It. U. 



J. KATTOir. 




i 



1. Lord of all be - ing, 'throned a • fiv. Thy glo - 17 flames from Bon and star : 
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Cen - tre and sool of ere - 17 sphere, Yet to each lor - ing heart how near I 



^^i^^^i 





EEE^se 



^mi 




33. L* M. 0. W. SOLMlf. 

Sabbath Hymn to the Deity, 

2 Smi of our life, thy wakening ray 
Sheds on onr path the glow of day ; 
Star of onr hope, thy softened lignt 
Cheers tixe long watches of the night. 

8 Onr midnij^ht is thy smUe withdrawn; 
Onr noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, Bare the clouds of sin, are tlune I 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is lore, 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that bum for ihee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame 1 

83. I*- M. 



God Incomprehensibie. 

Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Our laboring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless ynirs his God has sought, 
Such wondrous height or depth can find. 
Or fully trace thy £>andles8 mind. 



S And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Enough for mortal minds to know : 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine, 
Through all thy works ana conduct shhue. 

4 I may onr souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

84. L- M. 

AVoaiMOvs* 
God Eternal and UndumgeaUe, 

1 Al^powerful, self-^xistent God, 
Who all creation dost sustain I 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come. 
And everlasting is thy reign. 

5 Fountain of being I Source of good. 

Immutable thou dost remain ; 
Kor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

3 Ton shinine orbs may leave their couzm, 

The sun his destined path forsake. 
And burning desolation mark 
Amid the worlds his devious track : 

4 Earth may with all her powers diasolvt, 

If such the great Creator's will; 
But thou forever art the same; 
I AM is thy memorial stiU. 
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OOD'S PEBFEOnON AND PBOYIDENOE. 



ABCADIA. L. M., or 6 lines by repeating. 
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1 . Lord, thoo hast seardMd and leen me throagh ; Thin« eye oommandB with piercing riew, 






^^ 
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My rifl - ing and my rest - ing boon, My heart and flesh with all their powers. 
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85. I-. M. 

Omniscience of God, 



WATTS. 



S My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand, 
On every side I fiud thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with Gk>d. 

4 may these thoughts possess my breast. 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for Qod is there. 

86. I*. M. 

STKBUHe. 

Praise to the God of all, 

1 O source divine, and life of all. 

The fount of being's wondrous sea ! 
Thy depth would every heart appall, 
That saw not love supreme in thee. 

2 We shrink before thy vast abyss, 

Where worlds on worlds eternal brood ; 
We know thee truly but in this — 
That Aon bestowest all onr good. 






3 And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 

O, erant ns still in thee to dwell, 
And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well ! 

4 Nor let thou life's delightful play 

Thy truth's transcendent vision hide ; 
Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
From thee, our nature's only guide. 

5 Bestow on every joyous thrill 

Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure thy children's erring will, 
And teach their hearts to love thy law; 

87. I-. M. 

aosooi. 
Pntise and Obedience, 

1 Let one loud song of praise arise 

To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows. 
Who dwells enthroned above the skies. 
And life and breath on all bestows. 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires, 

To him, sole good, give praises due ; 
Let all the truth himself inspires. 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined, 

Obedient to thy holy will, 
Let all our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O God! fulfil. 
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88. I'- M. 6 Unes. 
Perfection of God, 



W. KAT. 



Thoa art, almighty Lord of all, 
From ererlaflting stili the same ; 

Before thee dazzling serapha fall. 
And Teil their faces in a flame, 

To see such bright perfection! glow^ 

Such floods of gloxy from thee flow. 

What mortal hand shall dare to paint 
A semblance of thy glory, Lord % 

The brightest lainbow-dnts are faint; 
The brightest stars of hearen affbid 

Bat dim effusions of those rays 

Of light that roond Jehorah blase. 

The son himself is but a gleam, 
A transient meteor, from thy throne ; 

And every frail and fickle beam 
That ever in creation shone, 

Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee 

In thy own vast immensity. 

But though thy brightness may create 
All worship from the hosts above, 

What most thy name must elevate 
Is, that thou art a God of love ; 

And mercy is the central son 

Of all thy glories joined in one. 



2 



89. I^M. 
Majetty of God, 



AVORTXOVS. 



1 Come, my soul I in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
Bat oh I what tongue can speak his fame 1 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

S Enthroned amidst the radiant spheres, 
He glory, like a garment wears ; 
To rorm a robe of light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand desip;ns, * 

Omnipotence with wisdom shmes ; 
His works, thro' all his wondrous firame, 
Bear the great impress of bis name. 



4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul, his glories ring ; 
And lei his praise emp&y thv tongue. 
Till liitening worlds repeat the song. 



90. I*. M. 



ASOHTMOVS. 



The Light from Above. 

Eternal Ood, ihoa li|^t divine. 
Fountain of uneznausted love, 

0, let thy glories on me shine, 
In earlM beneath, from heaven above. 
17»1 
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Thou art the weary wanderer's rest, 
Give mo the easv yoke to bear ; 

With steadfast patience arm my breast. 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

Be thou, O Rock of Ages, nigh ! 

So shall each murmuring thought be gone, 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly. 

As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

Speak to my warring passions, " Peace ;" 
Say to my trembhng heart, " Be still ;" 

Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
for all things serve thy holy will. 



91. I'M. 

The Source of Life. 



Lkvn. 



8 
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Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord ! 

Essential life's unbounded sea ! 
What lives and moves, lives by thy word ; 

It lives, and moves, and is, from thee ! 

Whate'er in earth, or sea, or sky. 

Or shuns, or meets, the wandering thought, 
Bscapes, or strikes, the searching eye. 

By thee was to existence brought 

And to thy love and ceaseless care. 
Father 1 this light, this breath, we owe ; 

And all we have, and all we are, 
From thee, great Source of Life ! doth flow. 

93. C. M. 

MOVNOKiaT 

Truth and Goodness of Ood. 

Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 

Thy constancy of love. 

Who tmsted in thy words of old, 

Were never put to shame ; 
And as thy purposes unfold. 

Thy truth is still the same. 

Thon waitest to be gracions still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear, 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel. 

And all thy grace dedm. 

Its streams the whole creation reach. 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 

Enough forevermore* 

Throughout the universe it reigns ; 

It stands forever sure ; 
And while thy truth, God, remauu, 

Thy goodness shsil endure. 
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god's PEBFBOriON AST) PBOTIDENCB. 



EUSTIS* O. H. 
AdBflo Sostessfo. 



XOBVINOTOH. 




1. Je • ho • rah, Qod 1 thy gra- dons power 




Oa eTe-ryhand wo see; 
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^^ifipi^i 



II 



T^^=T-t 



£ 



X 




^ 



O may the bless^ings of each hour 
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Lead all otir thoughts to tliee. 
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93. C. M. 

raoMioir. 
All-embracing Providence of God. 

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed. 
To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there oar footsteps lead. 
Thy love our path surround. 

S Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 In all the varying scenes of time. 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every dime, 
Our Father, and our Friend ! 

94. C. M. 

Majeaty of God. 

1 The Lord descended from above, 

And bowed the heavens most high. 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darknesf of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full rovally he rode. 
And on the wings of miehty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

8 He sat serene upon the floods. 
Their fury to restrain, 
And he, as sovereien Lord and King, 
Forevermore shali reign. 



•naiHoiA. 




96. CM. 

Universal Pram, 



VA,U< 



1 O, all ye nations, praise the Lord, 

His glorious acts proclaim ; 
The fuUness of his grace reoord. 
And magnify his name. 

2 His love is great — bis mercy tore^ 

And faithfhl is his word ; 
His tmth forever shali endure ; 
Forever praise the Lord ! 



96. c. M. 

Te Deum. 



1 God ! we praise thee, and confeM 

That thoa the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art. 
By aU the etfth adored. 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high. 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 
Continually do cry. 

8 holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey 1 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy migestic sway. 
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97, 0. M. 

God M Love, 



a. BDion. 



1 Come, ye that know and fear the Lord ! 
And raise your seals above ; 
Let every heart and vsice accord 
To sing that — Grod is love. 

5 This precions truth his word declares. 

And all his mercies prove ; 
While Christ, th' atoning Lamb appears, 
To show that — God is love. 

9 Behold his loving-kindness waits 
For those who from him rove, 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts. 
To teach them-'-God is love. 

4 The wort: beffan is carried on. 
By power m>m heaven above ; 
And every step, from first to las^ 
Prochums that— God is love. 

6 Oh ! may we all, while here below, 

This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall shont that— God is love. 



98. CM. 

ANcnaT oiTH. anor. 
GotTa AU-Embraeing Love, 

1 Thon Grace divine, encircling all I 
A soaadless, shoreless sea ; 
Wherein at last, oar souls shall fall ; 
O Love of God, most free. 

S When over dizzv steeps we go, 
One soft hand blinds our eyes ; 
The other leads us safe and slow, 
O Love of God most wise I 

3 And Uiough we turn us from thy fiioe. 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in thine embrace, 
O Love of God most strong ! 

4 The saddened heart, the restless soul. 

The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess thy sweet control, 
O Love of God most kind 1 

5 But not alone thy care we claim. 

Our wayward steps to win ; 
We know thee by a dearer name, 
O Love of Gh>d within. 

6 And filled and quickened by thy breath. 

Our souls are strong and free, 
To rise o'er sin, and fear, and death, 
Love of Gkxl, to thee! 



99. C. M. 

O. BUBOSSS. 

God our Protector and Guide. 

1 When forth from Egypt's trembling strand. 

The tribes of Israel sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger's land, 
Departing banners spread : 

2 Then One, amid their thick array, 

His kingly dwelling made. 
And all along the desert way. 
Their guiding sceptre swayed. 

8 The sea beheld, and struck with dread. 
Rolled aU its billows back ; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed. 
Revealed then: destined track. 

4 What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea. 

And rolled thy waves in dread ? 
What bade thy tide, O Jordan flee. 
And bare its deepest bed ? 

5 O earth, before the Lord, the God 

Of Jacob, tremble still ; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod. 
The flint a gushing rilL 

100. C. M. 

Divine aid implored. 

1 God ! whose dread and dazzling brow 

Love never yet forsook. 
On those who seek thy presence now, 
Li deep compassion look. 

2 Far many a frail and erring heart 

Is in thy hol^ sight, 
And feet too willing to depart 
From the plain way of right. 

S Yet pleased the hamble prayer to hear. 
And kind to all that hve ; 
Thou, when thou seest the contrite tear. 
Art ready to fbigive. 

4 Lord I aid us with thj heavenly g^ace. 
Our troest bliss to find ; 
Nor sternly judge our erring race. 
So feeble, and so blind. 



bbtaht. 



101. CM. 

Divine Love, 



MOSIS BAUOU. 



1 Come, listen to the voice of God, 
In ocean, earth and air ; 
The hill and vale, the field and flood, 
Divinest love declare. 

S It shines in every solar beam. 
And falls in every shower; 
Unfolds in every crystal stream. 
And every budding flower. 

3 But in the gospel of his grace. 
It takes a deeper tone : 
Restoring sinners of our race, 
It calls them all its own. 
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GENEVA. O. M. 



JOBH COLB. 



Modermto. 
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103. C. H 



ABSIKMr. 



Am'fM Mercies through lAfe, , 

1 When all thj mercies, my God, 

Mj rising Bonl surveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed ; 
Before my infant heart conceived 
I'rom whom Uiose comforts flowed. 

5 When in the slippery paths of youth 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

6 Through every period of my life. 

Thy goodness Til pursue; 
And after death, in distant wortds. 
The glorious theme leuew. 



^ ^ J N ^ifel 



108. CM- 

God ever AIL 



I. X. 



1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ; 

His station who can find ? 
I hear him in the waterfall; 
I hear him in the wind. 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud. 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud. 
And in the morning sky. 

a He lives, he reigns in every land, 
From winter's polar snows. 
To where, across the burning sand. 
The blasting meteor glows. 

4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die ; 

We han^ upon his word ; 
He rears his mighty arm on high. 
We £all before his sword. 

5 He bids his gales the fields deform. 

Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainbow on the storm, 
^d lulls the winds to peace. 



god's PERFEOriON AND PBOVIDBNCE. 



81 



EXALTATIOir. 8. H. 

Allegretto. 



(B7 permUrion.) OBBATORBX. 
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104. 8. ML 
A Holy God, 

8 Wheti Israel was his churchy 
When Aaron was his priest, 
When Moses cried, when Samael prajed. 
He gare his people rest. 

8 Oft he fofgave their sins, 

Nor woold destroy their race ; 
And oft he made his vengeance known 
When thej ahosed his grace. 

4 Exalt the I«ord onr Qod, 

Whose grace is still the same ; 
Still he's a God of holiness, 
And jealoiu for hia name. 



106. s. M. 

God our Benefador. 

1 Mr Maker, and my Eingl 
To thee mj all 1 owe; 



Thy sovereign boanty is the spring 
whence idl my blessings flow. 

8 The creature of thv hand. 
On thee alone I live ; 
My God ! thy beneflts demand 
More praise than tongne can give. 

8 what can I impart, 

When all is thine before 1 
Thy love demands a thankful heart, 
The gift, alas, how poor ! 

4 Shall I withhold thy doe ? 

And shall my passions rove f 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew, 
And fill it with thy love. 

5 let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all mv powers to tiiee aspira^ 
And all my days be thine. 
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000*13 FBBFECnOK AMD PBOTIDENCB. 



AMITY. H. H. 
U ExprMBlTe: 



9y pinniirioB* 



tExpreflUTe. 




1. To your Ore - a - tor, God. Toorffreat pre-serr • or, nuM, ) 
Ye crea - tarae of his hand I Yoar nigh - est notes of praise : ) 




Let ere - ry voice Proclaim his power, His name adore, And loud re - joioew 
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106. H.M. 

Rtjaidng in Gad. 
2 Let eyerr creature join 



jjioxmoos* 



To celebrate his name. 
And all their various powers 
Assist the exalted tneme : 
Let nature raise, 
From every tongue^ 
A general song 
Of gmtefnl praise. 

But oh ! from human tongues 
Should nobler praises &w ; 
And every thankrul heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise. 
Above tlie rest ; 
Ye highly blest 1 
Declare nis praise. 

107. H.M. 



Faithfidniiu of God, 

1 The promises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will the eternal King 

His words of grace revoke : 
They stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And steadfast still ; | Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains melt away, 

When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 
That measuse mortal years ; 



But still the same, I The promise ^inea 
In radiant lines | Thro' aU the flame. 



108. H. M. 
God^t Wondrous Low. 



J, Tonra. 



1 0, for a shout of joy 

Loud as the theme we sing ! 
To this divine employ 
Your hearts and voices bring ; 
Sound, sound through all the earth abroad. 
The love, th'dtemallove of God. 

8 Unnumbered myriads stand. 
Of seraphs bright and fair. 
Or bow at his right hand. 
And pay their homage there ; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord. 
To sound the wondrous love of Qod. 

109. H.M. 

TATi a SaAAT. 
Sing Praite to God. 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy, 

Exalt your Maker's fiune ; 
His praise your songs employ 

Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, \ And seraphim. 
Ye cherubim | To sing his praise. 

2 United zeal be shown. 

His wondrous fiune to raise. 
Whose glorious name alone 

Deserves our endless praise. 
Earth's utmost ends, I His glorioas swar 
His power obey : | The sky traoioenas. 
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BABBATH. lOs. 

Alloigio Modemto. 
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1. We pimiw tliM, Ood, with mtUmI morning nj, We prabe thee with Vb» parting beam of day } 
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All things thai Uve and moTe, by tea and land, Fof^e? - er read-j al thy mv - flee stand. 




110. 108. 

Prttue to the God of aU, 

S ExhansdeflB treunre I beins limitless I 
What gMe has OTer pierced thj deep abyss 1 
Deep toant of life I light inaocessible ! 
How great thy power, O God» what tongue eaii tell % 

3 Thy name is great, thy kingdom in as dwell, 
Thy will oonstntn and feed and guide as well ; 
Spare as, redeem as in the evil hoar, 

Ix)r thine the glory, thine the rale, tiie power« 

111. lOB. 

God not ajar off, 

1 Father 1 Uiy wonders do not singly stand. 

Nor far removed where feet have seldom stnyed ; 
Aroand as ever lies the enchanted land, 
In marvels rich to thine own soM displayed. 

S In finding thee are all things roand us foood I 
In losing thee are all things lost beside I 
Ears have we, bat in vain sweet voices Boand^ 
And to oar eyes the vision is denied. 

8 Open our eyes that we that world may see 1 
Open our ears that we that voice may hear I 
And in the sptrit-land may ever be, 
And feel tny presence widi us always near ; 

4 No more to wander 'mid the things of time, 

No more to safibr dtath or earuly change : 
Bat with the Christian's joy and faith sablime^ 
Through all thy vast, eternal scenes to range. 



J. WUMQK. 



joxis vht. 
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POUNTAIIf. C* H. M* Arr. from b. nosnor. Bj penntaloix of l. wiiffititt, 
AJlegro Modermtob 
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O what mag-nif - i - oenoe miut glow, Gkeat God, a - bout thjtlmmei 
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So bril-liant here Uiew drops of light— There Ae fiiU o - cean rolls, how bright I 
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119. a H. M. 



AVOHTlfOUB. 



Sitrpassing Glory of Qod. 

S K night's blue curtain of the sky— • 
With thoasand stars inwrought, 
Hune like a royal canopy 

With glittering diamonds fraught*- 
Be, Lord, thgr temple's outer vail. 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell I 

8 The dazzling sun at noonday hour— 
Forth from his flaming vase 



Flmrag o'er earth die ffoldea shower 
Till vale and mountain blaze-^ 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine ; 
What, then, the day where thou dost Aw^^ ! 

4 0, how shall tiiese dim eyes endure 

That noon of living reys ! 
Or how our spirits, so impure, 

Upon thy glory gaze 1 
Anoint, O I^ord, anoint our sight, 
And fit us for that world of light 



WORSHIP WITH NATURE. 
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MSHUIi. L.M. 



MBHVT. 








1. Great-eat of be4xig8l soiuoe of life, Sorereign of air, and earth, and sea! 





All na - tore feels thy power, and all A si - lent hom-age pajg to thee. 
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113. 1..M. 

AJrOHTKOOf. 

Hifmn to the Deity. 

2 Waked by thy hand, the morning son 

Poors forth to thee its earlier rays. 
And spreads thy glories as it climbs ; 
While raptored worlds look up and praise. 

3 And grores, and vales, and' rocks, and hills. 

And every flower, and every tree. 
Ten thonsand creatures warm with life. 
Have each a gratefhl song for thee. 

4 But man was formed to rise to heaven ; 

And blest with reason's clearer light, 

He views his Maker throogb his works, 

And glows with rapture at the sight 

5 Nor can the thonsand songs that rise. 

Whether from air, or eiuth, or sea. 
So well repeat Jehovah's praise, 
Or raise snch sacred hsirmony. 

114. L. Ji. 

▲XOHTMOUS. 

Aodire cmd the Goepel, 

I "Let there be light I"— When from on high, 
O Qod, that first commandment came. 
Forth leaped the son ; and earth and sky 
Lay in nis light and felt his flame. 

S "Let there be light !"~The light of grace 
And tmth, a darkling world to bless. 
Came with thy word, when on onr race 
Broke forth the son of righteousness. 
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8 Id^t of onr sonls ! how strong it grows : 
That sun, how wide his beams he flings. 
As np the glorious sky he goes 
With light and healing in his wings I 

4 Give us that light ! O God, 'tis given ! 
Hope sees it open heaven's wide halls 
To those who for the truth have striven ; 
And faith walks firmly where it falls. 



115. I* M. 

The Veioe of Creation. 



MBS. oni 



Thero seems a voice in every gale, 

A tongne in every opening flower. 
Which teUs, O Loni, the wondrous tale 

Of thv indulgence, love, and power ; 
The birds, that rise on quivering wing. 

Appear to hymn their Maker^ praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of Spring 

To thee a general anthem raise. 

And shall my voice, great God, alone 

Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim. 
Nor let my heart, with answering tone. 

Breathe forth in praise thy holy name f 
All nature's debt is small to mine, 

For nature soon shall cease to be ; 
But— matchless proof of love divine— 

Then gav'st immortal life to me. 
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WOBSHIP WITH KATTTRB. 



OSBMAHY. la. M. 

Sosteavto. 



BBBTHOTSK. 




1. Tbon, Lord, who rear'st the moaafcun's heig^ht. And mak'it the cliffii with ■onshine brighl, 

X.. ...■ ..H-,— H . 1- 




m 



j^^l^liH^p 




3 



S3 



^s^j^^m^m 



M 



t=^ 



^^i^^g^^i 





m 



O, grant that we may own thy hand No less in ere - ry grain of sand 1 




I 



Z 



:? 




:116. L. M. 

GctPs Works. 



9m wmuttn. 



2 With forests huge, of dateless time. 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of thee. 

8 Teach ns that not a leaf can grow 
Till life from thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O fount of being ! save by thee ; 

i That every human word and deed, 
Each flash of feeling, will, or creed, 
Hath solemn meaning from above, 
Begun and ended all m love. 

117. L.M. 

XBs. voun. 

Divint Goodness seen in Nature, 

1 God, thou art good ! each perfumed flower. 

The waving field, the dark green wood. 
The insect fluttering for an hoar, — 
All things procU^m that God is good. 

2 I hear it in each breath of wind : 

The hills that have for ages stood. 
And clouds with gold and silver lineil, 
All still repeat that God is good. 



3 The countless hosts of twinkling stars. 

That sing his praise with light renewed; 
The rising sun each day decUu^, 
In rays of glory, God is good. 

4 The moon that walks in brightness says 

That God is good ! and man, endued 
With power to speak his Maker's praise, 
Doth still repeat that God is good. 



118. L. M. 



AVOaiHOUB. 



Ths Grtai TempU. 

1 Though wandering in a stranger land. 
Though on the waste no ^tar stand, 
Take comfort ! thou art not alone, 
While faith has marked thee for her own. 

2 Wouldst thou a temple ? look above, — 
The heavens stretch over all in love ; 
A book ? for thine evan^l scan 

The wondrous history of man. 

8 And though no oigan-peal be heard, 
In harmony the winds are stirred ; 
And there the momine stars upraise 
Their ancient songs of deathless prsiie. 
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119. I'M. 

f ATI ft BRA9T. 

God*8 Dominion in Natitre. 

I "^nth glory clad, with strength Mrayed, 
The Lord that o'er all natnre reigns, 
The world's foundation strongly laid. 
And the yast fabric still sustains. 



How sve established is thy throne 
Which shall no change or period 

For thon, O Lord, and thoa alone. 
Art God from all eternity. 



8 The floods, O Lord, lift np their roice, 
And toss the troubled wares on high ; 
But Gk>d above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 



lao. i-M. 

BOWBore. 
Evening WorMp with NtUun, 

1 How shall we praise thee, Lord of light 1 
How all thy boundless love declare ? 
Though earth is yelled in shades of night, 
The heaven is open to oar prayer. 

5 That heaven, so bright with stars and suns. 

That glorious heaven which has no bound, 
Where the full tide of being runs. 
And life and beauty glow around. 

8 O, how shall thought expression find. 
All lost in thine immensity I 
How shall v.-e seek thee, glorious Mind, 
Amid thy dread infinity ! 

4 But thou art present with us here ; 
This is a part of thy domain ; 
To all our hearts thon'rt ever near ; 
None ever seek thy face in vain. 

6 Help us to praise thee, Lord of light. 

Help us thy boundless love declare. 
And while we look to thee to-night. 
Aid us, and hearken to our prayer. 



191. L. M. 



ADDIKMr. 



AB Ihy World Praiu Tim, 

The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great original proclaim. 



Th' unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to everjr land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tftle. 
And nightly to the list'nin^ earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars which round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



What though, in solemn silence, all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidat their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, — 
''The hand Uiat made us is divine." 



139. t. M. 

iVbtf ure a TempU. 



f . voou. 



The turf shall be my fragrant shrine ; 
My temple. Lord, that arch of thine ; 
My censer's breath the mountain airs. 
And silent thoughts my only prayers. 
My choir shall m the moon-lit waves. 
When murmuring homeward to their caves^ 
Or when the stillness of the sea, 
E'en more than music, breathes of thee. 



2 111 seek, by daj, some glade unknown. 
All li^ht and silence, like thy throne ; 
And the pale stars shall be, at night, 
The only eyes that watch my rite. 
Thy heaven, on which 'tis bliss to look. 
Shall be my pure and shining book. 
Where I can read, in words of flame, 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 



There's nothing bright, above, below, 
From flowers that bloom, to stars that glow. 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of thy Deity. 
There's nothing dark, below, above. 
Bat in its gloom I trace thy love, 
And meekly wait that moment when 
Thy touch shall turn all bright again. 
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WORSHIP WITH HaTUSB. 



STOKEFIEIiD. L. M. or 6 lines. 

Modei mto. 



1. sTAiriJiT. 




^m 




I. Thoa art, O God, the life and light Of all tliis wondrooB world we see ; ) 
Its glow by day, its smile by night. Are bat reflections caoght from thee ; ) 





Wher • e'er we torn, thy glo - ries shine, And all things fair and bright are thine. 



^fc^lj^ir 








gj ^i^^ 



133. I*. M. 61. 



T. Mooaa. 



ChtPt Praence in Natwrt, 

When day, with farewell beams, delays 
Among the opening clouds of eren, 

And we can almost tliink we gaze 
Through golden yistas into heaven ; 

Those hues that mark the snn's decline, 

So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 



8 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'orshadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with nunumberod dyes ; 
That sacred gloom, those fires divme, 
So grand, so countless, Loni, are thine. 



When youthful spring around ns breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 

Where'er we turn, thy glories shme. 

And all things fair and bright are thine. 



134. L. M. 61. 

■OmCKWIKZ. 

ThB preeminent Glory of God. 

Thy glory. Lord, the heavens declare ; 

The Armament displays thy skill : 
The changing clouds, the viewless air. 

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : 
Day unto day doth utter speech. 
And night to night Uiy knowledge teach. 

Though voice nor sound inform the ear. 
Well known the language of their song. 

When, one by one the stars appear. 
Led by the silent moon alont; ; 

Till round the earth, from all the sky, 

Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 
Comes like a bridegroom from his bower, 

And, like a giant, glad to run 
His bright career with speed and power ; 

Thy flaming messenger, to dart 

Life through the depths of nature's heart. 

While these transporting visions shine 
Along the path of Providence, 

Glory eternal, joy divine, 
Thy word reveals, transcending sense : 

My soul thy goodness longs to see. 

Thy love to man, thy love to me. 
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WABWIOE. O. K. 



STAVLBT. 




^^^^^^m 



I. Lord 1 whea mj n^ytorod thought snr - yeys Gre - a - tion^s beau - ties o'er, 

:rr± 



l^^^^^^ps^^ 



s^^i^^^e^^ 







^j=ij^ 



All na - tare joins to teach thy praise. And bid my sonl a - dore. 




ia5. c. M. 

MBS. ir: 

Creation and Providenoe. 

2 Where'er I tarn my gazing eyet, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten tnoasand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak tneir soarce divine. 

3 On me thy providence hath shone 

With gentle, smiling rajrs ; 
Oh 1 let my lips and Ine make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All boanteoos Lord ! thy grace impart ; 

Oh ! teach me to improve 
Thy gifts, with ever gnitefiil heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 



126. CM. 

The Beautiful, 

1 The world has mach of beantifiil. 

If man would only see ; 
A glory in the beaming stars, 
The lowest bnddine tree ; 

2 A splendor iW>m the farthest east 

unto the farthest west ; 
Aye ! everything is beautifal, 
And we are greatly blest I 

[8»] 



0. ». STT7AXI. 



2 The world is good and beaatiftil. 

We all may know it well. 
For Uiere are many thousand tongues 

That every dav can tell 
What love lias cheered them on their way, 

Each earthly ill above ; 
It only needs a goodly heart 

To know that all is lovel 

lay. c. M, 

MORTaomaT. 
7^ Earth Full of God, 

1 God in the high and holy place. 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To eveiy eye appears. 

2 Eq bows the heavens ; the moantams stand 

A highway for oar Qod :• 
He wa&s amidst the desert land ; 
'Tis Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark I on the evening breeze. 
As once of old, the Lora Ood's Toioe 
Is heard among the trees. 

i If God hath made this world so fidr, 
Where sin and death abound. 
How beaatiftil beyond compare 
WiU Paradise be found 1 
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WORSHIP WITH -ffATTTBB. 



OAICBBIDGE. O. K. 



DB. HAWnAW- 




1. Lord, thoa ut goodi all Datare Bhowa Its migfa -tj Antbor kind : TI17 bonntj thro' en- 








r-p-tf-t 



i 



a-tion flows, Fall,free,aiid unoonfined, Fiill,free,and nnooiifixiod, Fnll^firee^uid nnoonfiiied. 




138. CM. 

nowv. 

Universal Goodne$$ of God. 

2 It fills the wide-extended main, ^ 

And heavens which spread more wide 
It drops in gentle showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

3 Thro' the whole earth it poors sopplies, 

Spreads ioy through every port : 
may such love atoract my eyes, 
And captivate my heart \ 

4 My highest admiration raise. 

My best affections move 1 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise. 
And fill my heart with love I 

139. CM. 

IB 

The Book of Naimn. 

1 Thcro is a book, who nms may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts; 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and willing hearts. 

a The works of God, above, below. 
Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 



8 The glorious sky, embracing all. 
Is Uke the Father's love ; 
Wherewith encompassed, great and smtll. 
In peace and order move. 

4 Thou who hast given us eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair. 
Give to OS hearts to find out thee. 
And read thee eyeiy where. 

180. CM. 



Goodnm of God in his Works, 

1 Hail, great Creator — wise and good 1 

To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature through all her various scenes. 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 Thyglory beams in every star, 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smihng face of mom 
With rays of cfaeeiful light. 

S The lofty hiU, the humble Uwn, 
With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

4 Great nature's God 1 still may thsee scenes 
Our serious hours engage ! 
Still may our eratofui hearts consult 
Thy work's mstructive page 1 



WaBSHiP WITH NATUBS. 



91 



KEIaLEB. C. M. 6 lines. 



AltoKivtta. 



B. F. BAKEB. 




1. Be-yond, be - jond the boondlesi sea, A - bore that dome of skj. 




^^m 




^ 







m^^^^m 



Far- ther than thought it -self can flee, Thy dweU-ing ia on high; 





Yet dear the aw - ftU thought to me. That thoa, mj God, art sigh. 





!^ ^P# 



131. C. M. 6 1. 
God^t Prttence Invoked, 



COHDOa* 



8 We hear thj voice, when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air ; 

The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet sUtl thou art not there. 
Where shall I find bun, O my soul, 
Who yet is evefywhm 1 



9 O, not in circling depth or height 

Bnt in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled fiom sighl^ 

There does his spirit rest 
O, come, thou Presence Infinite, 

And make thy creature blest 
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WOBSHIP WITH NATUBB. 



IJBNOX. H, M. 

All«gro. 



BDSOV. 







1. Ye realms below the sUm, Toar Mak9t*» pnlMS fine ; Let bonndleM honon riee To heayen*! eternal Ebug 



^^^il^^ 



^^ 





P 



^zz ?lr r r tl '^-^-M ^ 




0, bleu hie name, whose lore extendi flalTa-thm to the world^s ter ends. 



^^^mm 



0, bless his name. &e. 
0, bless his name, whose lore extends BalTaoon to the wocld's Ihr ends, Salvation, &e. 




Tt 



^laii 



0, bless his name, whose love eztanda SalTatloa to the world's Ihr ends, Salyation to the world's ikr ends. 



133. H. M. 

DE. a. BAIIAU, 8d. 

Univermd Praise. 

2 'Tib he the moantatns crowns 
With forests waving wide ; 
'Tis he old ocean boonds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on me main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

S Still let the waters roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise forevermore 

Tney sound from pole to pole. 
'Tis nature's wild, nnconsctous song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

4 His praise, ye worlds on hieh, 
Display, with all your spneres, 
Amid the darksome sky. 
When silent night appears. 
0, let his works declare his name 
Through all the universal frame ! 

133. H. M. 

WARS. 

Praiaefrom all Creatura. 

1 Ye tribes of Adam join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offar notes divine 
To your Creator's praise : 



Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright I 
In worlds of ligh^ 

Begin the song. 

2 Thou sun with daszling rays I 

And moon that rules the night ! 
Shine to your Maker's praise, 
With stars of twinkling light. 
His power declare, 
Ye floods on high I 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air I 

3 The shining worlds above 

In glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move. 
By his supreme command : 
He spake the word. 
And all their fhune 
From nothing came 
To praise the Lord. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God who rules above ; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes thorn taste his lova : 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
His saints shall raise 
honors high. 
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nUBEMBEBQ. 78. 

Ghoni]. 



OBBVAH. 




1. In each breeze that wan-den free. And each fiower that gems the sod, 





Liy - ing aonls may hear and see Fresh-Iy at - tered words from God. 



1^^ ^^^^ 




184. 7s. 

B. B. WAnOSfOH. 

God in Nature, 

S God IB present, and doth shine 

Through each scene beneath the sky, 
handling with a light divine, 
Every form that meets the eye. 

a Let OS then with searching mind, 
Seek a good where'er it springs, 
We shall then tme wisdom find, 
Hidden in familiar things. 



185. 78. 

God 18 Love. 



ABOVTMOVS. 



I Earth with her ten thousand flowers, 
Air, with all its beams and showers. 
Ocean's infinite expanse. 
Heaven's resplendent countenance ; 
All aroond, and all above, 
Hath this record — God is love. 

S Sounds among the vales and hills, 
In the woods and by Uie rills, 
Of the breeze and of the bii4, 
Bv the gentle murmur stirr'd ; 
Ail theee songs, beneath, above, 
Have one bniden— Qod ia love. 



All the hopes and fears that start 
From the fountain of the heart ; 
All the quiet bliss that lies 
In our human sympathies ; 
These are voices from above, 
Sweetly whispering — God is love 



186. 7s. 

GodOe Creator. 



MOBTOOXtBT. 



1 FnJse the high the holy One ! 
God o'er all, the first, the last : 
For he spake, and it was done ; 
He commanded, it stood fast 

S At his word, from daribiess light, 
Harmony from discord brofe ; 
Weakness started into miffht. 
Beauty out of dust awoke. 

8 Hallelujah, praise the One 

God o'er all, the first, the last: 
For he spake, and it was done; 
He commanded, it stood fast 
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WOttSHlP WITB HATtniB. 




GODDABD. 78. 



I I I 






rTOn a Clmt by De. CHILDK. 



5:=J 



1^ 



I. Sonrce of be • ing, Kniroa of light, With nn - fiid - ing be«a • ties bright 
Thee, whan (oft & • din - ing wy Sink* ia par - pb watm • - vay ; 

-a-— }■ — i -t— I — 1 1 I tt I ! ^ 1'=^^=^ 





i^feB 





g^i^ 



Thee, when morn-ing greets the skies, Blushing sweet, with ha -mid evw; 
Thee, O Pa -rent, will I sing, To thy feet my trib-nte bnngi 



^^pS-s-: 





187. 7s. 

God the Sonne of all. 



2 Source of li^ht, Thoa bid'st the saa 
On his bnmmg axles ran ; 
Stars like dast around him fly. 
Strew the area of the sky ; 
Fills the qneen of solemn nigh^ 
From his vase, her orb of light ; 
Lunar lostre, thus we see. 
Solar Tirtne shines by thee. 



Father, King, whose hearenly fkce. 
Shines serene npon onr race ; 
Mindful of thT guardian care. 
Slow to punish, prone to spare ; 
We thy majesty adore. 
We thy well known aid imphMe ; 
Not in Tain thy tid we call, 
Nothing want, for thou art all I 



138. »•• 

J. f AlLOa. 

The Divine GUniet Celebrated. 

1 Gloiy be to Qod on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man fomyen, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heayen. 

2 Favored mortals 1 raise the song; 
Endless thanks to Qod belong ; 
Hearts o'erflowing with his prBise, 
Join the hymns your yoloes raise. 

8 Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Power no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angel's glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one elwnal stream. 

i Glorious Being 1 horn thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our nging passioufl oease. 



WOBSHIF WITH NATUBB. 



95 



WOBTHINQ. 8b A 78. 



SOBSLZ. 




^mi^^^^^m 



t=::t 



JTJ: 



1. Praise the Lord I je heatens a • dore him; Praise him, aa-gels in the_ height; 







ti 



T=t 



==l=:4ii 



g^E*^ 




t$^E3 



g 




^^P 



Sun And moon, re - joioe be - fore him ; Fhuse him, all ye stan of light f 




139. 8&78. 

ixrupoot oou. 
ITmuerKi/ Praise, 

S Pnue the Lord— for he hath spoken ; 
Worlds his mighty yoice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
I'or their guidance he hath made. 

a Praise the Lord — ^for he ia glorioos ; 
Never shall his promise mil ; 
God hath made his saints victoriona. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the Qod of onr salvation, 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation^ 
Land and magnify his name. 



140. «&7s. 
Bvemng Ineeiue, 



AHOHTMOns. 



1 On the dewT breath of even, 
Thoasand odors mingling rise ; 
Borne like inoense ap to heaven,^- 
Natnre's evening sacrifice. 



2 With her favorite offering blending, 

Let onr glad thanksgiving be ; 

To thy throne, GTLora, ascending, 

Inoense of onr hearts to thee. 

3 Then, whose fovors without number, 

All our days with gladness bless ; 

Let thine ejre, that knows no slumber, 

Qnard our hours of helplessness. 



141. 8&78. 
Rural Gathering. 



Avoaiaoos* 



1 Here we meet with Joy together, 

'Neath the shade of leafy trees ; 
While the branches make sweet music. 

Rustling in the summer breeze. 
Filled with love, each heart rejoices. 

Breathing forth the secret prayer ; 
While young children's sweet-toned voices 

Float upon the balmy air. 

2 Hour of gladness, scene of beauty 1 

Radiant all around, above ; 
Speaking to the soul of duty, 

Hope and faith, and heavenly love. 
Day of happiness and pleasure. 

Ne'er wilt thou foigotten be I 
But 'mid memory's choicest treasai% 

We will guard and cherish thee» 
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THE BIBLE. 



HUNTLEY. O. M. 

Slow and Soft* 




Arranged flrom BSBTHOTDf . 



1. What glo - 17 gilds the sa - cred page, Ma - jes - tic like the son ; 









gi^§l§^S 



It gives a light to eve - rj age; It gives, but bor-rows none. 



^^p^^^s^^P 



^m^ 



:rt 



.-*. 



1 



143. C. M. 

Glory of the Word. 



BASTOK. 



2 The hand that gave it, still supplies 
The grecioas light and heat ; 
Its traths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, bnt never set. 

8 Let evcrlastine thanks be thine 
For such a orieht display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pnrsne 
The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view. 
In brighter worlds above. 



143. c. M. 

Revdation Welcomed. 



IVAN. MAO. 



1. Hail, sacred truth I whose piercing rays 
Dispel die shades of night, 
Diflfusing o'er the mental world 
The healing beam of light. 

2 Thy word, O Lord, with friendly aid, 
Kestores our wandering feet, 
Converts the sorrows of the mind 
To joys <Uvinely sweet. 



-•- 



ii^^s^l 



3 0, send thy light and tmth abroad 
In all their radiant blaze ; 
And bid the admiring worid adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

144. c. M. 

Tlie Bible suited to our wants. 

I Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 



2 'Tis here the Saviour's welcome voioe 
Speaks heavenly peace around, 
And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 



3 0, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred wordy 
And Tiew my Sayiour here. 
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145. CM. 

Value of the ScripiureB. 



BABTOK. 



1 Word of the ever-Uviog God 1 

Will of his glorioag Son ! 
Without thee how could earth he trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

2 Yet, to unfold thy hidden worth. 

Thy mysteries to reveal, 
That Spirit which first gave thee forth 
Thy volume must unseal 1 

3 And we, if we arip^ht would learn 

The wisdom it imparts. 
Must to its heavenlv teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts ! 



146. CM. 

Comjbrt Jtoih the Bm€» 



WARS. 



1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 

My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

2 I'll read the histories of thy love, 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 



3 'Tis a broad land, of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown. 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have, 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Our fiiirest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 



147. CM. 

Sufficiency of the Word. 



BAXTOK. 



1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby we trace 

Our path, when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace 1 
Brook by the traveller's way I 

2 Bread of our souls 1 whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ! 
Our guide, our chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky. 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark I 

Or radiant cloud oy day ! [bark, 

When waves would wheUn our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Childhood's preceptor I manhood's trust 1 

Old age's firm ally ! 
Our hope, when we go down to dust, 
' Of immortality I 



CHANT. 



irOTSLLO. 




^^If^^ 





148. CM. 

bipmr's ooll. 
The Value of the Seripturee. 

1 How precious is the book divine. 

By inspi- 1 ration (given! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
'To lead our | souls to | heaven. 

2 O'er all the straight and narrow way 

Its radiant | boona are | cast; 
A light whose never weary ray 
OrowB brightest t at the I lait. 
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3 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 

In this dark | vale of j tears ; 
Life, light, and comfort it imparts. 
And caUns our | anxious | (ears. 

• 

4 This lamp through all the dreary night 

Of lift shall I guide oar I way. 
Till we behold the glorious light 
Of never- 1 ending | day. 
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THB BIBLE. 



BUBCHMOBE. L. M. 



B. B. BA.LL. 




1 . The star > 17 fir - ma-ment on high, And all the glo-ries of . the sky. 
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Yet shine not to thy praiie, O Lord, So brightly u thr vnt - ten word, 



^^^iifp^fpiip 
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149. L. M. 

SIB E. OMAXn. 

Endurance of the Word* 

2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its troths divine and precepts wise— 
In each a heavenly beam i see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord I the sun shall fail. 
The moon foi^t her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorns of the sky — 

4 But fixed for everlasting jrears, 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

150. L. M. 

WATTS. 

Nature and Scripture compared, 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines : 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

8 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And niglits and days thy power confess ; 
But, lo, the volume thon hast writ, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till thro' the world thy truth has ran ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest, 
That see the light or feel the snn. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world witii heavenly light : 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pore, thy judgments right. 



5 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



▲irOHTXOCS. 



151. L. M. 

Glorhua Word, 
When Israel throngh the desert passed, 



A fiery pillar went before. 
To guide them chrous^h the desert waste^ 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

8 Such is thy glorious word, God t 
'Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad. 
And points the path to bliss and heayOk 

S It fills the soul with sweet delight, 
And quickeus its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right, 
Displays thy love, and kindles onii. 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 
Its doctrines are divinely d-ue ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts. 
And comforts and instructs us too. 

15a. L. M. 

Bowaara. 
The Gospel Record. 

I Upon the Gospel's sncrcd page 

The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine. 

8 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 

From ^ear to year docs knowledge soar ; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Adds to its influence more and moreu 



TBE StBLB. 
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8 More glorious still as centuries roll, 

New regions blessed, new powers nnforled, 
Expanding with th' expanding soul, 
Its waters shall overflow the world— 



SHIBIiAKD. 8. M. 



4 Flow to restore, bat not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of daj 
Fours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps each lingering mist away. 




STAHLBT. 



1ES3 




1. Be- hold, the mom - ing snn Be - gins his glo - nous ^"^i 




His beams through all the na - tions run, And life and light con - yey. 




piz: p:pE)3S|3a:f:^^ 



153. 8. M. 

Perfecthn of God't Word, 

9 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 
It callis dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8 How perfect is thv word ! 

And all thy indgmenlB just I 
Forever sure thy promise. Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gniciotts God, how plaia 

Are thy directions ^ven 1 
O may I never read m vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 

154. 8. M. 

SuperioriHf of ths Seriplwrea. 

1 O Lord, thy perfect word 
Directs our steps aright ; 
Nor can all other books afford 
Such profit or delight 

5 Celestial light it sheds. 

To cheer this vale below ; 
To distant lands its glory spreads, 
And streams of mercy flow. 

8 True wisdom it imparts ; 

Commands our hope and fear; 



O, may we hide it in our hearts, 
And feel its influence there. 



155. 8. M. 

The BtVe, 



1. TATLOB. 



1 It is the one true light. 

When other lamps grow dim, 
'Twill never bum less purely bright, 

Noif lead astray from Uitn. 
It is Love's blessed band, 

That reaches from the throne 
To Him — whoe'er he be — ^whose hand 

Will seize it for his own 1 

2 It is the golden key 

Unto celestial wealth, 
Joy to the sons of poverty. 

And to the sick man, health ! 
The gently proffered aid 

Of one wno knows, and best 
Supplies the beings he has made 

With what will make them blest 

3 It is the sweetest sound • 

That infancy can hear, 
Travelling across the holy ground, * 

With Uod and angels near. 
There rests the weary head. 

There age and sorrow go ; 
And how it smoothes the dying bed^ 

0, let the Christian show I 
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THE BIBLE. 



CUMBEBLAirD S. M. 



BNOUBH. 
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1. With hum-ble heut and tcmgoe, My God I to the* I 
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ogoA, uy uoai to the* I pnj: 
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Oh ! bring me now, while I am joang. To thee, the lir - ing way. 
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156. 8.M. 

FAWOBR. 

The Bible, the Guide qfthe Young, 

Make an ongnarded yonth 

The object of thy care ; 
Help me to choose the way of trnth, 

And flee from every snare. 

My heart, to folly prone, 

Renew by power divine ; 
Unite it to thyself alone, 

And make me wholly thine. 

Oh ! let thy word of grace 
My warmest thonghts employ : 

Be this, through all my following days, 
My treasure and my joy. 

To what thy laws Impart, 

Be my whole soul mclined ; 
Come, sayionr ! dwell within my heart, 

4nd sanctify my mind. 



167. L.P.M. 



Wins. 



Ddight and Instruction from the Bible, 

I love the volume of thy word ; 
What light and joy thcise leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed i 
Thy prec^ts guide my doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray; 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 



But 'tis thy blessed Gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin. 

And gives a free, but large reward. 

Who knows the errors of his thoughts t 
My God, fofgive my secret faults. 

And firom presumptuous sin restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise. 
That I have read thy book or grace, 

And book of nature, not in vain. 

158. I-.M. elines. 

▲VORTMOIIB. 

Prayer for the Spirit of God's Word, 
Inspirer of the ancient seers. 

Who wrote from thee the sacred page! 
The same through all succeeding years 1 

To us, in our degenerate age. 
The spirit of thy word impart. 
And breathe its life into our heart. 

While now thine oracles we read, 
With earnest prayer and strong dedre, 

O let thy truth from thee proceed. 
Our souls to waken and inspire ; 

Our weakness help, our darkness cha86^ 

And guide us by the light of grace. 

Supplied from out thy treasury, 

may we always ready stand 
To help the sools redeemed by thee 

In wnat their various states demand ; 
To teach, convince, correct, reproy<^ 
And build them up in holiest love. 



CHRIST — ^HIS cOMma. 
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ousEciira. 8s & 78. 

I^ento. 



N. DHABINO. 
By penniwian. 



PEJbErrg- T I \ 1 1 



I 



I. Darkness o'er the world was brooding. 







Sad-der than £ - gyptian gloom ; 
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siamber Deep as of the seal-ed tomb. 
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159. 8 & 78. 

GA8KBI&. 

TA€ Dajfspring fiom on High, 

2 Earth had lost the linlu which boond it 

To the throne of light above ; 

Yet an eye was watching o'er it, 

And that eye was full of love. 

3 Like a glorious beam of morning, 

Straight a ray pierced throagh the doad. 
Spirits mightily awakening 
From their dark and heavy shrond. 
f 

4 Still that nj shines on and brightens. 

Chasing mist and gloom away ; 
Happy they on whom it gathers 
With its fiill and perfect day ! 

OHAKT. <<HearI Father." 




160. 8&7s. 
BUtsings of Christ. 

1 Come, thon long-expected Jesns, 

Bom to set thy people free, 
Prom oar fears and sin release ns ; 

Let OS find our rest in thee : 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of ail our souls thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Bom thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child — and yet a king ; 
Bom to reign in ns forever. 

Now thy precions kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rnle in all oar hearts alone ; 
By thine all-safflcient merit, 

Baise as to thy glorious throne. 

8. B. BALL. 
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1 HearTjf ather, hear our prayer ! Thou who art Pity where | sorrow pre^vaileth, 
Thon who art Safety when mortal help laileth, Strength to the feeble, and | Hope to despair. 
Hear I Father, | hear our | prayer 1 

2 Hear ! Father, hear pur prayer 1 long hath thy goodness our | footsteps at - 1 tended ; 
Be with the Pilgrim whose joamey is ended; when at thy summons for | death we pro- 1 pare. 
Hearl Father, | hear our J prayer. Amen. [9*] 
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CHBISIV-^18 OOHTNO. 



BATH. 78. 

MaestoMi. 



I. V. BAXBU 







1. Watchman I tell na of the night, What its signs of prom-ise are; 
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Trayeller 1 o'er yon monntain's height^ See that glo • ry • beam - iug star. 




161. 78. 

BowBora. 
Advent, 

2 Watchman ! does its beanteons ray. 

Aught of hope or joy foretell 1 
Traveller ! yes ; it brings the day. 
Promised day of Israel 

3 Watchman i tell as of the night, 

Higher yet that star ascends ; 
Traveller I blessedness and light, 
Peace and tmth its coarse portends. 

4 Watchman ! will its beams alone, 

Grild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveller ! ages are its own. 
See, it barsts o'er all the earth. 

6 Watchman 1 tell as of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveller I darkness takes its flight. 
Doubt and terror ore witbdra^vn. 

6 Watchman ! let thy wanderings coase. 
Hie thee to thy qaiet home ; 
Trayeller ! lo 1 the Prince of Peace, 
Lo ! the Son of God is come. 



16a. 78. 

The Same, 



AVONTICOUS. 



1 Hark 1 the herald^ngels sing 
" Glory to the new-bom King 1 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild^ 
Man to God is reconciled." 



2 Jo^I, all ye nations, rise, 
Jom the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th' angehc hosts proclaim, 
'* Christ is bom in Bethlehem.'' 

3 Mild, he lays his glories by; 
Bom, that man no more may die; 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, the heaven-bom Prinee of Peace 1 
Hail the 6nn of Righteousness I 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Bisen with healing in his wings. 



163. CM. 

The Nativity. 

While shepherds watched their flocks by 
night. 

All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down. 

And glory shone around. 

*'Fear not," said he— for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind ; 

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 



CHBI8T— HIS OOHINO. 
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8 "To yooy in David's town, this daj. 
Is bom of Dayid's line, 
The Savionr, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe yon there shall find. 

To hnman view displayed. 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thns spake the seraph ; and forthwith . 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of anffels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song : 

6 "All glory be to Gkxl on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men. 
Begin, and never cease 1" 

164. CM. 

a. B. siias. 

Chrtstnuu Hymn, 

1 Calm on the listenine ear of night. 
Come heaven's melodioos strains. 
Where wild Jadea stretches far 
Her ailver-manded plains* 

3 The answering hills of Palestine, 

Send back Uie elad reply ; 
And greet, from ul their b'ol^ lieights^ 
The day*8pring from on high. 

8 O'er the bine depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

4 " Glory to God 1" the sonnding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring^^ 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
iVom heaven's eternal King 1" 

6 Light on thy hills, Jemsalem ! 
The Savionr now is bom I 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyons plains 
Breaks the fint Christmas mom. 

165. CM. 

•ODftiiaea. 
The Advent of Christ. 

I Hark, the glad sonnd ! the Savionr comes. 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

5 He comes, the pris'ners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him buxst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his gmco, 
T* enrich the humble poor. 

4 Onr glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thv welcome shall proclaim. 
And neaven's eternal arches ring 
With tiiy beloved name. 

8Iqg Christmas or Antioeh to 



166. CM. 

The Bome, 



CBOSWIUn 



1 Now gird your patient loiss again. 

Your wasting torches trim ; 
The chief of all the sons of men. 

Shall we not welcome him ? 
Pill all his courts with sacred songs. 

And from the temple wall. 
Wave garlands o'er the joyful tiirongs 

That crowd his festival ! 

S And still more freshly in the mind, 

Store up the hopes sublime. 
Which then were oom for all mankind, 

So blessed was the time ; 
And, underneath these hallowed eaves, 

A Saviour will be bora, 
In every heart that him receives. 

On his triumphal mom. 

167. CM. 

WAflS. 

The Meitiah's Coming and Kingdom. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come I 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And lusaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth 1 the Saviour reigns I 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields, and floods, rocks,hills and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessiogs flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with trath and grao^ 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

168. CM. 

A y^ w. a. Absn. 

A ChristmoB Hymn, 

1 Jesus has lived I and we would bring 
The world's gkd thanks to-day; 
And at his feet, while anthems ring. 
The gratefhl offering lay. 

S Jesus has lived 1 and his pure life. 
So perfect and sublime. 
Shall oonouer man's dark sin and strife, 
Througn every rank and clime. 

3 Jesus has died 1 and o'er the stars 

Grone home to God on high ; 
He burst the grave's cold prison-ban. 
And said, ** Man cannot die." 

4 Jesus ^t lives 1 and oh ! may we, 

While in this Vallev dim. 
So feel our immortahty. 
That we may be like him. 
Cm Hymiu abOTv. 
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OHRIST — ^HI8 OOMlNa. 



HAYDir. S. M. Double. 



Amagttd from HATIW. 
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1. Hark ! hark I with harps of gold, What anthems do they sing ? The radiant clouds haye 
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glistening and a - hr, And on the hallowed rapture rings From circling star to star. 
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169. S. M. 



1. H. CEArar. 



Hymn for Chrigtmas. 

2 " Glory to God !" repeat 

The glad earth and the sea ; 
And CV017 wind and billow fleet. 

Bears on the jubilee. 
Where Hebrew bard hath sung, 

Or Hebrew seer hath trod, 
Each holy spot has found a tongae : 
Let glory be to God." 



ti 



3 Soft swells the music now 
Along that shining choir. 
And e%'ery seraph bends his brow. 
And breathes above his lyre. 



What words of heavenly birth 
Thrill deep our hearts again. 

And fall like dew-drops to the earth f 
'* Peace and good will to men !" 



4 Soft ! — ^yet the soul is bound 

With rapture, like a chain : 
Earth, vocal, whispers them around. 

And heaven repeats the strain. 
Sound harps, and hail the mom 

With every golden string ;— 
For unto us this day is bom 

A Saviour and a King ! 



OHBIST — ^HIS COMING. 
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SABBATH EVENIira. S. M. 
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(By permlMion.) 
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1. Thon fair -est child di - vine. In yon -dor mim-ger laid, 
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In whom is God himself well pleased, By whom were all things made, By whom, &c. 
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170. S. M. 

(?0(f f Love in Christ, 

2 Thon precious gift of Ood, 

The pledge and bond of love, 
With thankful heart I kneel to take 
This treasure from above. 

3 O come, thon blessed child, 

Thon Saviour of my soul, 
Forever bound to ihee, my name 
Among thy host enrol. 

4 O deign to take my heart, 

And let thv heart be mine; 
That all my love flow out to thee, 
And lose itself in thine. 



171. 8M. 

The True Light and Life. 

Gift of thy Father's grace. 
Welcome indeed thou art, 

Blessed Redeemer of our race. 
To this my longing heart I 



2 Let nought be left within 
But cometh of thy hand ; 
Boot quickly out the weeds of sin, 
My cunning foe withstand. 



lAUUHTX* 




3 Thon art the life, Lord I 

Sole li^ht of life thou art I 
Let not thy glorious rays he poured 
In vain on my dark heart 

4 Star of the East, arise ! 

Drive all my clouds away, 
Guide me till earth's dim twilight dies 
Into the perfect day I 



173. CM. 



EUTIR 00U» 



The Baptism of Jesus. 

1 See from on high, a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ! 
And hear the sacred voice from heaven 
That bids ns all attend. 

2 " This is my weU-bdoved Son," 

Proclaimed the voice divine ; 
" Hear him," his heavenly Father said, 
" For all his words are mine." 

8 His mission Uius confirmed from heaven^ 
The great Messiah came, 
And heavenly wisdom showed to man 
In God his Father's name. 

4 The path of heavenly peace he showed 
That leads to bliss on high ; 
Where all his faithful followers hero 
Shall live, no more to die. 



loe 



HIS UFB. 



SOUTHFIELD. O. M. 

Andante Con Blolo* 



B. V. BAKXB. 




1. Lord, in whose might the Sa-yioartrod The dark and storm -7 wave; 





And trPBt ■ cd in bis IV-ther's arm, Om - nip - o - tent to save; 




173. CM. 

Chriit wciUdng mi the Sm. 

S When darkhr ronnd our footsteps rise 
Tlio iioodl and storms of life ; 
Send thoa thy Spirit down to still 
The dariL and fearful strife. 

3 Strong in onr tmst, on thee reposed, 
The ocean-path we'll dare ; 
Thongh waves aronnd ns rage and foam. 
Since thon art present there. 

174. CM. 

MBS. BVUKi. 

••Peace/ U ttiUr 

1 Fear was within the tossing bark. 

When stormy winds grew load ; 
And waves came rolling high and dark, 
And the tall nuut was bowed. 

2 And men stood breathless in their dread. 

And baffled in their skill — 
Bat One there was who rose and said, 
To the wild sea, "Be stUl 1" 

8 Thon that didst rale that angry boor. 
And tame the tempest's mood — 
Oh I send thy Spirit forth in power, 
O'er oar dark soals to broM I 



4 Thon that didst bow the billow's pride. 
Thy mandates to fiilfii— 
Speak, speak to passion's raging tide. 
Speak and say— « Peace, be still I" 

175. CM. 

TU Pod qf BeOetda. 

1 The aged snfibrer waited long, 

Upon Bethesda's brink ; 
Till hopes, onoe rising warm and strtMig^ 

Began in foan to smk ; 
And heavy were the sighs he drew, 

And fervent was his prayer, 
For he, with safety fall in view. 

Still langnished helpless there. 



S His hope grew dim ; bat one was nigh 

Who saw the saflbrer's grief; 
That gentle voice, that pitying eye, 

Oave promise of reli^. 
Each pang that haman weakness knows, 

Obeyed that poweriiil word ; 
He spake, and lo ! the sick arose. 

Rejoicing in his Lord. 

8 Father of Jesos, when oppressed 

With grief and nam we lie, 
And, longing for thy heavenly rest^ 

Despair to look on high ; 
O, mav the Savionr's words of peaM 

Within the wonnded heart, 
Bid every doabt and suffering ^ 

And strength and joy impart. 



HIS LIFB« 
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ELIOT, a M. Doable. (176.) 



- u # lAishetto. 
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1. The Say-iour, what a no - bla flame Was kindled in his breast; 




2. With all his siififer - ings fiiU in view, And woes to us unknown^ 
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When hastening to Je - ra - sa-lem, He marched be -fore the rest! 




Forth to the task his spir- it flew, 'Twas love that urged him on. 
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Good will to men, and seal for Ood, His eTe-r7 thought en-gross; 






And while thy bleed-ing glo - ries here £n-gage onr wondering eyes. 
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He longs to be bap4ized with blood. He pants to reach the cross. 
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We learn onr light - er cross to bear, And hasten to the skies. 
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HIS LIFE. 



HABMONY GBOV^E. I*. M. 



^^^ ^^^N itjz^Ji^ 



H. K. OLITSB. 




1. As oft with worn and wea-ry feet, We tread earth's rugged path-way o'er,) 
The thought how comforting and sweet, — Christ trod this Te - 17 path be - fore ; ( 

'=1 I I _|.<.J-^>-^ =;g =;T^:| ^;.| 
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Our wants, our weakness-es he knows, From life's first dawning to its close. 

I I ! ! I ! ' I I I I . /TN 
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177. LM. 

Airoimcous. 
Christ's Temptation, 

S If we beneath temptation's stress, 

Bo fight against dark powers within, 
So in Judea's wilderness, 

Christ wrestled with the thoughts of sin ; 
When, in a weaiy, lonely hour. 
The tempter came with all his power. 

3 So, tried as I, this earth he trod, 
Knew every human ill but sin. 
And though the holiest Son of God, 

As I am now so bath he been ; 
Jesus, my Saviour ! look on me. 
For help and streugth I turn to thee 1 

178. I- M. 



The Hcljf Guest, 

1 Messiah, Lord ! who, wont to dwell 
In lowly shape and cottage cell, 
Didst not renise a guest to be 
At Cana's poor festivity. 

S 0, when our sotd from care is free. 
Then, Saviour, would we think on thee ; 
And, seated at the festal board. 
In fancy's eye behold the Lord. 



« 

3 Then may wo seem, in fancy's ear, 
Thy manna-dropping tongue to hear. 
And think, " If now his searching view 
Each secret of our spirit knew r 

4 So may such joy, chastised and pure, 
Beyond the bounds of earth endure ; 
Nor pleasure in the wounded mind. 
Shall leave a rankling sting behind. 

179. L. M. 

BOTOHia. 

Christ's Miraxks, 

1 On eyes that never saw the day, 
Christ pours the bright celestial ray ; 
And deafened ears by him unbound. 
Catch all the harmony of sound. 

2 Lameness takes up its bed, and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Through every nerve ; and, free from pain. 
Pours forth to God the gratoful strain. 

3 The shattered mind his word restores. 
And tunes afresh the mental powerv ; 
The dead revive, to life return. 

And bid afiection cease to mourn. 

4 Canst thou, my soul, these wonders trnoe, 
And not admire Jehovah's grace ? 
Canst thou behold thy promiot's power, 
And not the God he served adore % 



HIS LIFE. 
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BOWBOia. 



180. I-M. 

TeacMfiga of Jesus, 

1, How sweetly flowed the gospel sonnd 
From lips of eeodeness and grace, 
When listening moosands gathered ronnd. 
And joy and gladness filled the place. 

S From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark cloads of ^^loomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 

Come, aH ye weary ones, and rest ;" 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 

4 Becav, then, tenements of dust ; 

I^uir» of earthly pride, decay ; 
A nobler mansion waits the jost. 

And Jesns hath prepared the way. 

181. L. M. 

WATTS. 

Chrises Miracles a Proof of his Mission, 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold, the dead awake and live ! 

The dumb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Lei^ like the hart, and bless his name ! 

2 Thns doth th' eternal 8pnit own, 
And seal the mission ot his son ; 
The Father vindicates his cause. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He dies 1 the heavens in mourning stood ; 
He rises, and appears with God ; 
Behold the Lord ascending high, 

No mora to bleed, no mora to die. 

4 Hence and forever from my heart, 
I bid my doubts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

183. L.M. 

BUSSULi 

'TTtrough his Poverty made Rich. 

1 On the dark wave of Galilee, 

The gloom of twilight gathers fast ; 
And o'er the waters heavily. 
Sweeps cold and drear the evening blast 

2 Still near the lake, with weary tread, 

Lingers a form of human kind ; 
And on his lone, unsheltered head, 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 

8 Why seeks he not a home of rest t 
Why seeks he not the pillowed bed ? 
Beasts have their dens, the bird his nest^ 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

4 Such was the lot he fbedy chose. 
To bless, to save the human race ; 
And throoeh his poverty there flows 
A rich, mU stream or heavenly grace. 

[10] 



183. L. M. 

** Behold how he loved him." 

1 *' See how he loved !" exclaimed the Jews, 

When Jesus o'er his Lazarus wept ; 
My mteful heart the words shall use, 
Wnile on his life my eye is kept. 

2 •* See how he loved !" who travelled on. 

Teaching the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone, 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 " See how he loved," who, firm yet mild. 

With patience bore the scoffing tongue ; 
Though oft provoked, they ne'er reviled, 
Nor did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 " See how he loved," who never shrank 

From toil or danger, pain or death, 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 



184. Ii. M. 

Hosarmcu to Christ. 



PaiTT*S OOUL 



1 What are those sonl-reviving strains. 
That echo thus from Salem^ plains ? 
What anthems loud, and louder still. 
Sweetly resound from Zion's hill t 

2 Lo I 'tis an infant chorus sings, 
Hotanna to the King of kings ; 

The Saviour comes, and baMs proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jeeos' name. 

3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise. 
For we will join this song of praise ; 
Still Israel's children forward press. 
To hail the Lord, then: lighteonsness. 

4 Proclaim bosannas loud and clear ; 
See David's Son and Lord appear ! 
Glory and praise on earth be giyen, — 
Hosanna in the highest heaven 1 

185. I-M. 

KILICAN. 

Christ's Entry into Jerusalem. 

1 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes hosannas cry ! 
Thy humble beast pursues his road. 

With palms and scattered garments strowed. 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die t 

O Christ 1 thy triumphs now begin. 
O'er captive death and conquer^ sin. 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty 1 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes. 
To see th' approaching sacrifice. 

4 Ride on, ride on in majesty 1 
Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anomted son I 
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suFFEBmas akd death. 



DANA. L. M. 

Larchetto. 



Amafltd fkwn DONXZETTI. By pennlnloii. 



liri^^ ^^^ 




1. Lord I in thj gar - den ag - o - ny, No light seemed on thj sonl to break. 
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No form of ae - raph lin-gered nigh, Nor yet the Toioe of corn-fort spake,— 




186. L. M. 

Hig Submitsion, 



MOHMOKiaT* 



«» 



S Till, bj thy own triumphant word, 
The rictory over ill was won ; 
Till the sweet, moomfol cry was heard, 
"Thy will, God, not mine, be done 1 

3 Lord, bring these precioas moments back, 

When, fainting, against sin we strain ; 
Or in thy counsels fail to track 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 

4 In weakness, help us to contend ; 

In darkness, yield to Qod our will ; 
And true hearts, faithful to the end. 
Cheer by thine holy angels still ! 



187. I" M. 

ChrisfB Pamon, 



HOXTOOMtlT. 



1 The morning dawns upon the place 

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer ; 
Through yielding glooms behold his face I 
Nor form, nor comeliness is diere. 

2 Brought forth to judgment, now he stands 

Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar ; 
Hero, spumed by fierce pretorian bands. 
There, mocked by Herod's men of war. 



8 He bears tfaehr bufi«ting and scom^- 
Mock-homage of the Up, the knee— 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn— 
The soonige, the nail, th' accursed tree. 

4 No guile within his month is found ; 

He neither threatens, nor complains ; 
Meek as a iamb for slaughter bound. 
Dumb, 'mid his murderers he renudiis. 

5 But hark 1 he prays ; 'tis for his foes : 

He speaks : 'tis comfort to his friends ; 
Answers : and paradise bestows ; 
He bows his nead : the conflict ends. 

188. L-M. 

CHBI8TUH rSAUOiZ. 

Chriit Condemned. 

1 Behold the man ! by all condemn'd; 

Assaulted by a host of foes ; 
His person and his claims contemn'd, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

2 Behold the man ! he stands alone. 

His foes are ready to devour : 
Not one of all bis friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

3 Behold the man ! though scom'd below. 

He beans the greatest name above : 
The angels at his footstool bow. 
And all his royal daims approve. 



BUFFEBINO AND DEATH. 



Ill 



189. L. M. 

Chrut Crucified. 



LTMA OAfB. 



1 Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride ? 
Ah I look, how patiently he hangs-^ 
Jesns, oar love, is cnicified ! 

% What was thy erime, mj dearest Lord t 
By earth, by hearen, thon hast been tried. 
And gaihy foand of too mach love; 
Jesns, onr love, is cnicified I 

S I'oond guilty of excess of love, 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Thee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesns, onr love, is cmcified i 

4 O break, O break, hard heart of mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
His Pilate and his Jndas were ; 
Jesus, oar love, is cmcified ! 

5 A broken heart, a fount of tears — 

Ask, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love's cradle is ; 
Jttns, onr love, is crucified ! 



190. L. M. 

C^yt the Sufferer. 

Dark were the paths onr Master trod, 
Tet never failed his trust in God ; 
Cruel and fierce the wrongs he bore, 
Tet he bat felt for man the more. 



OASXIU. 



2 Unto the cross in faith he went, 
His Father's willing instrument ; 
Upon the cross his prayer arose 
In pity for his ruthless foes. 

8 0, may we all his kindred be, 
By holy love and sympathy ; 
Still loving man through every ill, 
And trusting in our Father's will ! 



191. L. M. 
CkristU Sel/'Saaifice. 



A. 0. 003 



1 0, who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoff of men, before ? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ? 

2 The bepding angels stooped to see 
The lisping infant clasp thy knee. 
And smile, as in a father's eye. 
Upon thy mild divinity. 

8 And death, which sets the prisoner fiw. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee ; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed. 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

4 0, fo thy light be mine to go. 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace thy footsteps. Son of God 1 



CHANT. 



C. H. 




19a. I*. M. 

W. J. 

Horn to Live, and how to Die. 



MX. 



The sage bis cup of hemlock quaffed. 
And calmly drained the | fatal | draught; 
Soch pledge did Grecian justice give 
To one who | taogfat men | how to | live. 

The Christ, in piety assured. 

The anguish of his [ cross en- | dared ; 

Such pangs did Jewish bigots try 

On him who | taught us | how to | die. 



8 Mid prison-walls, the sage could trust 
That men would grow more I wise and | jnst: 
From Calvary's mount, the Christ could see 
The dawn of | immor- 1 tali- 1 ty. 

4 Who know to live, and know to die, 

Their souls are safe, their | triumph | oigh : 
Power may oppose, and priestcraft ban ; 
Justice and | faith are | God in | mao. 
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BUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 




HANDESL. 78. 

tlWodemto. 



-WIHTBS. 




V-J- 



1. Ho .• Ij Son of God most high: Clothed in heareo-ly maj ^ es - tr, 
Man - 1 - fest - ed forth thj might In the cho-sen peo • p]e'8 signt. 
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MK C. 
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Many a mir - a - cle and sign. In thy Fa-ther*! name di • fine. 




B^^^^^ ^^ . j' J i^-HH ^ 



198. i»- 

BULfLRUII* 

" J^ ioDrl» toAicA / do, beat witnes$ of me." 

S Bat, Saviour ! not alone 
Thus thy glory was made known ; 
With the mourner thoa didst griere, 
Every human want relieve ; 
For thy matchless power above 
Stands the witness of thy love. 



Thou, who by the open grave, 
Ere thy voice was raised to save, 
Didst with those fond sisters shed 
Tears above the faithful dead ; 
E'en thy word of might appears 
Less resistless than thy tears. 



Lord 1 it is not ours to gaze 
On thy works of ancient days ; 
But thv love, unchanged and bright, 
More than all those works of might. 
More than miracle or sign. 
Makes us ever, ever thine. 



194. 78. 

The Crucifixion. 



1 In the Saviour's hour of death, 

Bound upon the cross of fear. 
While his quick and struggling breath 

Spoke the fatal moment near, 
Willie his proud, triumphant foes 

Mocked the suflTerings that he bore, 
Then his loving spirit rose 

More sublime tnan e'er before. 



He has taught us to forgive, 

By his words in days gone by ; 
He has taught us how to live ; 

Can he teach us how to die i 
Listen i as the cross they raise. 

One brief prayer ascends to hearai ; 
For his murderers he prays, — 

Father, may they be forgiven I 



SITFFERINa AND DEATH. 
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195.* 8&78. 

BzcKsBsran's oou* 
Suffering of Christ, 

1 " StrickeD, smitten, and afflicted/' 
Lo, he dies npon the tree : 
'Tie the Christ by man rejected ; 
Yes, belieTers, — ^yes, 'tis ho. 

S 'Tis the long-expected Sarionr, 
Dayid's son and David's Lord, 
Sacrificed to bring as favor ; 
'Tis a tme and faithftd word. 

8 Tell ns, ve who heard him groaning,—* 
Was there ever grief like his ? 
Friends, throogh fear, his cause disowning, 
Foes insnlting his distress. 

4 Lamb of God, for sinnerB wounded, 
Sacrifice which canoeb guilt. 
None shall ever be confounded 
Who on thee their hopes have bnilt. 



196.t C. M. 

WATTS. 

Sufferings and Death of Christ. 

Aids ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Jesus die 1 
Would he devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

Was it fot> crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree. 

Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in. 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 

To save a worla from sin. 

Thus mieht I hide my blushing face, 
While nis dbar cross appears, 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, — 

'Tis all that i can do. 



HYMN GHAKT, 6, 10 & 4^ 






B. F. BAKBB. 
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1. Bordra of ihain^ and woe! How ) 
dow th« heart overflow At thought I bon! 
of htm the bitter cioas who ) 



Bat we have each our own. To 
othen are nnknown, Which wv \ mora, 
most bear tiU lift ehaU be no 
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A - men. 
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197. 6&108. 

Bearing the Crass. 

1 Burden of shame and woe ! 
How does the heart overflow 

At thought of him the bitter cross who | bore ! 

But we have each our own, 

To others are unknown, 
Which we must bear till life shall be no | more. 

2 And shall we fear to tread 
The path where Jesus led, 

• giiig wUmot, or Worthing. 

[10*1 



^he pure and holy one, for man who | died ? 

Or shall we shrink from shame. 

Endured for Jesus' name. 
Our glorious LordfOnce spumed and cmci- 1 fled? 

3 Then, 'mid the woes that wait 

On this our mortal state, 
Patience shall cheer affliction, toil, and | loss. 

And though the tempter's art 

Assail the struggling heart. 
Still, Saviour 1 in thy name we bear the | cross. 

t Bing Huntley, page 96, or Oromble, page 66. 
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BEBOBSBCnOH AVD GLOST'. 



LAUDAMUSt 78. 

SpirihMMo. 



B|j ptnniHiOBa 






1. Mom-i&g breaki op - on the tomb ; Je - sos scat - ten ail its gloom ; 





Day of tri-amph I thiDogii the tkiw, 8«e the g^'iiow 8a • vioar iim. 




198. 78. 

HentfTsdion of Chntt, 

2 Te who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jetus lay/ 

8 Christian, dry your flowing lean ; 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his p»wer to saye. 

199. 7f. 

The $ame. 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant, holy day : 
He endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

a Lo I He rises, mighty King 1 
Where, death I is now thy sting f 
Lo ! he chums his native sky 1 
Grave, where is thy victory f 

3 Sinners, see your ranaom paid. 
Peace with God for ever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise : 
Chiim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen tonlay, 
Our triumphant, holy day ; 
Loud the song of yictoxy r^at ; 
Shout the great Bedeemer's praise. 



oouTia. 



aoo, 71. 

The eame. 

1 AngelSy roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey : 
See I he rises fh)m the tomb— 
Bisee with imiBortal hkMoi. 

S 'Tis the Saviour; seraphs, raise 
Your triumphant shouts of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 

8 Pzaise him, all ye hearenly choirs. 
Praise him with your golden lyres ; 
Praise him in your noblest songs ; 
Paise him from ten thousand tonfOM 

201. 7s. 
7^ same, 

I Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Glorious, to his native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of iMaven. 

9 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the king of glory in. 

8 See, the heaven its Lord receives I 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though reliimifig to his throne, 
Still DO calls mankind his own. 



J 



vseoBBMonas jam olobt. 
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309. 7«. 

Louisa, HMtnts of ) 
Bi«ndenbiuf » 1QB8. i 

"Iknono that my Redemar UvdkJ 



n 



1 JesQS, mj Redeemer liyes, 

ChriBt, my trust is dead no more ; 
In the strengdi tbie knowledge gi?ea| 
Shall not ell my fiaara be o'erl 

8 Close to hira my sonl is boimd 
In the bonds of hope enclMjxed ; 
Faith's strong hand tnxs hold hath found. 
And the rock Iwth firmly grasped. 

3 JeBos my Bedeemer lives. 
And his lifo I once shall see ; 
Blight the hope this promise giyes* 
Where he is I too shall he. 



ao8. i-M. 

Thio same. 



WAKmr* 



1 When I the holy grave snrvcy, 

Where once my Savioar deigned to lie, 
J see folfilled what prophets say. 
And all the power of death defy. 

9 This emptr tomb shall now proclaim 
How weaK the bands of cooqaered death ; 
Sweet Diedge that all who trust his name 
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath. 

3 Jena, once nnmbered with the dead, 

Unseals his eyes to sleep no more ; 
And ever lires thefar cause to plead, 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 

4 Though In the dust I lay my bead. 

Yet gracious God 1 iLon wilt not leave 
Ht flesh forever with the dead, 
xfor lose thy childrea hi the grave. 



ao4.* L.M. 

0/Chui. 



1 Hosaooa 1 let us jom to ting 
The glories of oar rising king ; 
Beoount his deeds of might, and tell 
How Jeena triumphed when he ftU. 

3 Soon as the morning's early ray 
Brines on the third, th' appointed day. 
Behold tiie angel cleave the skies. 
Boll back the stone, and Jesns rise. 



3 With strength immortal forth ha comes. 
And power and life from God resumes f 
The days of pain and sorrow past^ 

His tdomph shall forever last 

4 Hosanna I sons of men, record 
The glories of your rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell. 
Who died* and conquered whea he felL 



ao5* h.u. 

The 



1 Our Lord is risen from the dead. 

Our Jesua is gone up on high ; 
Hie powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sl^. 

2 There his triumphant chariot wafts. 

And angeb) chant the solemn lay : 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly sates I 
Te everlasting doora 1 give way.^' 

S Loose all your bars of massy light. 
And wide unfold the ethoeal scene ; 
He daims these mansions as his right ; 
Beceive the SOng of glozy in. 

4 "Who is the King of glory, who 1"— 
The Lord that all our foes o'ercame ; 
That sin, and deaths and hell o'erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

906* L. M. 

Chrisea Triumph. 

1 Lord, when thou didst ascend on high. 
Ten thoasand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait. 
Like ehariots, that attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorions, when the Lord was there; 
While^e pronounced his holy law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When aU the rebel powers of hell. 
That thousand souls had captive made, 
Were all in chains, like captives, led. 

4 Baised by his Father to the throne. 
He sent nis promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That Sod might dwell on earth agaia. 



* fSba^ Poke Btieet, pege 76. 
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BEBUBBEOnON AND GLOBT. 



laAKESBOBO'. O. M. 




1. Why 18 tfay face so lit with amiles. Mother of Je^iu I why f And wfaerafbra m thy 






beaming look. And wherefore is thy beam - ing look So fixed np - on the sky 1 







^p3S 



ao7. c. M. 

FABBU 

Christ's AMcension. 

2 His rising form on Olivet 

A summer's shadow cast 1 
The branches of the hoary trees 
Droop'd as the shadow pass'd. 

3 And as he rose with all his train 

Of righteous souls around, 
His blessing fell into thine heart. 
Like dew into the ground. 

4 Down stoop'd a silver cloud from hea^-en, 

The Eternal spirit's car, 
And on the lessening vision went, 
Like some receding star. 

5 The silver clond hath sul'd away, 

The skies are blue and free ; 
The road ti^at vision took is now 
Sunshine and vacancy. 

308. CM. 

Chrises Exaltatum, 

I The head that once was crowned with thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty victor's brow. 



2 The jo:^ of all who dwell above. 

The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

3 To them, the cross, with all its shame. 

With all its grace is given ; 
Their name, an everlasting name. 
Their joy— the joy of heaven. 



ao9. CM. 

The 



1 Now with eternal glory crowned, 

Oar Lord, the conqueror reigns ; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resound, 
In their immortal strains. 

2 Amid the splendors of his tiiione. 

Unchanging love appears ; 
The names he purchased for his own 
Still on his heart he bears. 

3 O, the rich depths of love divine ! 

Of bliss, a boundless store : 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies ; 

Beneath thy cross I fall. 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All. 



BESUBREOnON AND GL0B7. 
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AMEBIOA. 68 8b 48. 




^^^^^^^ 



1. Bise — glorious oonqaeior, rise ; In-to thj natiTO skies, Assume thy right : And where in 



^^ i^0i=i^m^ ^^ 



^^ ^^^^ 




^m 



p^E f4f=f^f^^iffr£Hg^B ^ f rPl t 



many a fold The clouds are backward ioll'd,Pass thro' those gates of gold, And reign in light I 
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aio, 6&48. 



Chrises Triumph. 

2 "Victor o'er death and hell I 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train : 
Praiies all heayen inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre. 
And waves his wings of fire,— 

Thou Lamb once slain 1 

8 Enter, blest Son of God I 
No feet, but thine, hare trod 

The serpent down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow I 
Wider your portals throw I 
Sairiouf — ^triumphant — go 

And take tny crown I 



311. 6&4«. 
T%e same. 



SVMBUBT* 



Let us awake our joys ; 
Strike up with cheerful roioe ; 

Each creature, sing : 
Angels, begin the song ; 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 

" Jesus is King." 

Proclaim abroad his name ; 
Tell of his matchless fame ; 

What wonders done ; 
Abore, beneath, around. 
Let all the earth resound, 
*Till heaven's high areh rebound, 

" Victory is won." 



3 He vanquished sin and hell. 
And our last foe will quell ; 

Mourners, rejoice : 
His dying love adore ; 
Praise him, now raised in power ; 
Praise him for evermore, 

With joyful voice. 



313. 6&48. 

" Worihf the Lamb, 



▲XOIITMOUi. 



1 Glory to God on high ! 
Let earth and skies reply, — 

Praise ye his name ! 
His love and grace adore 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb f 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless : 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb I 

3 What though we change our pkoe^ 
Tet we shall never cease 

Praising his name ; 
To him our songs we bring. 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing. 

Worthy the Lsmib 1 
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BBBUBBBOnOK AKD 6L0BT. 




MAGiriFIGAT. P. M. 

Allegro con Maestoio. 



By ptrmlnkm oTB. V. B. 
MOBART. 






1. Lift ^oar fflad Toicee in triamph on high, For Je-stis hatli lis • en, and 
Loud was £e chonis of an - geli on high, ''The SaTionr hath tis - en, and 



^f^^^^^^^^m 



2. Glo - rf to God, in fall anthems of joy ; The be • ing he gave ni death 
Lift, then, jour Toices in triamph on nigh) For Je - tns hath ris • en, and 




?^^^= ^i^ pSl3=l^ ^ ^^ 



FINB. 




P •— 




man cannot die ; Vain were the ter-rors that gathered a - round him, And 
man shall not die." 



p^^^ip 



^ 



^ 



can -not do-stroy : Sftd were the life we must part with to • morrow, If 
man shall not die. 

/T\ _ ... 



^^^ 



^ 




short the do - min - ion of death and the grare ; He boi 



■j — &— ft t 



^^^^^mm 



burst from the 




tears were our birthright, and death were our end ; 



But Je - sus hath 



:!:— *i— y 



§ 



DAOAPO. 




fetters of darkness that bound him. Resplendent in glo -xy to live and to save ; 
era. I j^ff 








dark - ness that bound him, 
cheered the dark valley of sor - row. And bade us, im-mor4al, to heaven ascend : 



^^ ^ 




BESUBBieCIOV ASD OIiOBT. 
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SHAPTSBTJBY. H. M. 



W. BtTBNST. 



^^ 



&B 



m^^ ^^^^^ 



1. Awake, our drowsy Bonb, And faonttiietlothfulband; The wondert of this daj 



^mlu =iu ^^ ^^ 




^ ^ggstPJ-frf-t-Hf^ 




g^^^S^i 



Oar Bobkit iOii|^ demand : Aai|ilBiMt inoni, Ihy hOmtal n^f Bright iamphi hall, in sonit of pnte. 




i^^^ 



^ ^^^ 



r 

/7N 



glE |Lri^ipjlG^ ^^%^ 3, : l ^^J-|^^ 



ai4. H. Bl. 

1. icon. 

Sestamction of Christ cMraUd, 

S At thj approaching dawn, 

Belactant death resigned 
The glorious Prince of life, 

In dark domains confined : 
Th' angelic host around Urn bends, 
And he amid their shonts ascends. 

8 All hail, triumphant Lord ; 

Heaven with hosannas rinflS ; 
While earth, In hnmbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
** Worthy art thon, who once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign." 

915.* 8, 7A4S. 
Ckritt Triumphant, 

1 Come, Te saints I look here and wonder ; 
See ttie place where Jesus lay ; 
He has burst the bands asunder,— 
He has borne our sins away : 

Joyful tidings 1 — 
Tee, the Lord is risen to-day. 

S Jesns triumphs I — sing ye praises ;-^ 
'Twas by death he oreroanie : 



Thus the Lord his glory raises : — 
Thus he fills his foes witii shame : 

Sing ye praises — 
Praises to the victor's name. 

8 Jesus triumphs !— countless legions 

Come from heaven, to meet their Eiflg ; 
Soon, in yonder happy req^ons, 
They shall join his praise to sing : 

Songs eternal 
Shall through heaven's high arches ring. 

316.t 8. M. 

/Zswmipfton CoMpletcdt 

I •' The Lord U risen indeed !"— 
Then is his work performed ; 
The mighty captive now is freed. 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

t ** The Lord is risen indeed !"— 
Attending angels ! hear ; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with sp6ed« 
The joyful tidings bear. 

8 Then wake your golden lyres. 
And strike each cheerful chord; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choin. 
To sing our risen Lord. 



• Mat to Bn^jna, yaga M, itpMlliii tbs last two liass. 



t 8Ibk MoratngtoB, pais 6f • 
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0FFI0B8 OP OEEIST. 






TBUBO. L. H. 



^m 







1, Thou, Lord I by mor - tal eyes nn - seen. And by thine off - spring here unknown. 




Si^^ 



t=ii 



^^=^ 







i 




To maa - i • ft«t thy-self to mm. Hast set thine im - age in thy Son. 

4 




^iH 





:^jE^E{feJ 



t^t 




as 



ai7. I,. M. 

IU80H. 

Image of God. 

2 As the bright son's meridian blaze 

O'erwhdms and pains oar feeble sight. 
Bat cheers as with his softer rays 
.When shining with reflected light; 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine, 

Thy wisdom, jostioe, trnth, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lastre shine, 
Reflected from thy tnrone above. 

4 While we, thine image there displayed. 

With love and admiration view, 
Form OS in likeness to oar Head, 
That we may bear thine image too. 

318. L. M. 

The Branch, 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whoso fragrance fills the lofty skies, 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for every soal. 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and blind, 
In him do aid and comfort find, — 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or mortal pain that can be foond. 



3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He comes to make his grace aboand, 
Afl far as sin or death are found. 



319. I*. M. 

Comer-Stone. 



1 Lo, what a precious Comer-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his church thereon. 
And blessed the Gentiles with the JewB. 

2 Great God, the work is all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our e^es I 
This is the day that proves it thme, — 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honors on his head, 
With peace, and light, and glory rest I 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our sinfol race ; 
Let all on earth address their King, 
With hearts of joy and songs of pruse. 
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aao. LM. 



▲voimcous. 



The Morning Star. 

I Beniffhted on the trackless main, 

Wnile Btonnj terrors clothe the skj, 
The trembling Tojager striyes in yain, 

And nonght bnt dark despair is nigh, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peeness light, 

'With radiant splendor, shiDes afar, 
And, through the clouds of darkest night. 

Appears the bright and morning Star ! 

S With joy he greets the cheering ray. 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precorsor of a smiling day. 

It Inlls hiB fear to peaceral rest 
Ko more in peril dotn he roam, 

For night and danger now are fiir; 
With steady helm he enters home. 

His goide the bright and morning Star I 

8 Thus, when affliction's billows roll. 

And wayes of sorrow and of sin 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul. 

And all is dark and droar within, — 
Tis Jesns, whispering strains of peace, 

Driyes eyery doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids the raging tempest cease, 

And smiles die oright and morning Star ! 

331. L. M. 

WATTS 

The Brightness of God's Glory. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul t awake my tongue ! 
Hosanna to th' eternal name, 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

9 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Pft>ciaim the wise, the powerful God, 
And thy rich glories from a&r 
Sparkle in eyery rolling star ; 

8 Bnt in the gospel of thy Son 
Are all thjr mightiest works outdone; 
The light it pours upon our eyes 
Outshmes tiie wonders of the skies. 

4 Our spirits kindle in its beam ; 
It is a sweet, a glorious theme ; 
Ye angels dwell upon the sound ; 
Te heayens, z^ect it to the ground. 

aaa. i- m. 

H. K« WBBJk 

Star of Bethkhem. 

I yrhen, marshaled on the nightly plain. 

The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark I hark ! — ^to God the chorus breaks. 

From every host, from every gem ; 
Bat one alone the Saviour speaks,-— 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 



2 Once on the ragin? seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark,— 
The ocean yawned — and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horrors then my yitals froxe, 

Death-«truclc, I ceased the tide to stem ;— 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade my dark forbodings cease ; 
And, througn the storm, and danger's thrall. 

It led me to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored — my perils o'er — 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem, 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star— the Star of Bethlehem I 



333. I'M. 

Sun of Love. 



paous. 



1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine. 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine ; 
In thee with bright effulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and hght and heat. 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed. 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely proye 
The nameless, endless joys or love. 

3 Be dariiness known on earth no more. 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore. 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory, Lord, and honor thee. 

4 'Tis done — ^the Sun of love appears. 

The shades withdraw, the morning clean ; 
Now love and truth prevail again. 
And one eternal day shall reign. 



334. L. M. 

Our King, 



B. 



1 A King shall reign in righteousness. 
And aU the kin(&d nations bless ; 
He's Ejng of Salem, King of peace, 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 

A hiding-place fix>m chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 

• 

3 In burning sands and thirsty ground^ 
He like a river shall be found. 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
"The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and majesty; 

All ears shall hearken, and the word 
Of life receive, from Christ the liOid. 
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OFFIOES OF ORRnfT. 



WESTON. Ii. M. 



fcrtsi 




9f pvAniiritan of B. V. B* 



3^3^53 




1. When' Je - tm dwelt in mor - tal day, What were hit works from day to day. 



^ ^ ^^^ ^^^ m 







fe j^£j;tj=j5^^a^^^^ 




By mir - a - dee of power and grace, That spread sal -ra - tlon through our race 1 




336. L.M. 

Otir Pattern, 

S Teach ns, O Lord, to keep In view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pnnne ; 
Let aims bestowed, let kindness done^ 
Be witnessed by eadi rolling snn. 

3 That man may last, but nenrar tires. 
Who much receives, bnt nothing gives ; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, 
Creation's blot, creation's blank t 

4 Bnt he who marks, from day to day. 
In generous acts his radiant way. 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod. 
The path to glory and to God. 



■. aiLLoo. 



aae. i.. m. 

Example in Forgiving, 

1 Teach ns to feel as Jesns prayed, 

When on the cross he btecaing hung ,* 

When all his foes their wrath displayed, 

And with their spite his bosom stang. 

9 Till death he loved his foes, and said, 

'* Father, forgive," — then groaned and died; 
And when arisen from the dead, 
mercy to their souls applied. 



8 Por such a heart and inch a love, 
O Lord, we raise oar prayer to thee ; 
poor thy spirit from above. 
That we may like oar SaTioor be. 



337. I-M. 



" He swr Lwelkr 

1 I know that my Redeemer lives, — 
Whai joy the blest assarance gives 1 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives^ my everlasting Head 1 

8 He lives, to bless me with his k>ve ; 
He lives, to plead for me above; 
He lives, my han^y soal to feed. 
He lives, to help m time of need. 

d He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
Ho lives, and I shall conquer deat^ ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring me safely therd. 

4 He lives, all glor^r to his name; 
Ho lives, mv Saviour still the same; 
What jov the blest assurance giveB>-« 
I know that my Bedeemer lives 1 
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IiBIFSia. Ii. K. Donlkto. (52^8.) 

A»dtt«te Tnuiq«illOk 



^ pcmnittioii of B. F. B. 
MBNDSLSSOHN 



^ 1. Thoa&rt the Wav — and he who sighs A' - mid this star - less waste of woe 




irt the Trath, whose steady day Shines on dire' earthly bli^t and bloom ; 
art the Liffr--4he bless • ed Well, Wit h lir - ing wa - ton gosh • ing_ o'er, 



fl. Thoft 
d.Thoa 






^l^^^sEli^i 




pathway to the skies, A light from heaven's e - ter - nal glow-^ 




lS^p^?^P 



The ptt«, the er - er - last - ing ray, The lamp that shines e'en In the tomb ; 
Which those that drink shall ev - er dwell Where sin and thirst are known no more. 



f^^f^pgSp ggg^^gp 



ij .« I I ^ fci ■ >i » ■ ■ " 1 ' f ' " 



i 



■ II ■ 



By thee, mttst come, thou Gate of loTe, Thro' which the saints im«doiibting trod ; 





The light that oat of dSk • Hess springs. And gaideth those that bltnd-lT go ; 
Thou art the mys-tic pil - lar given. Our lamp by night, our light by day; 

— ■ ■ T^^-i 



^-^4=^^ I "" 4" ' t — +3- 



1 




s^^^^Pi 




Till faith dis • cov • ers, like the dore. An ariL, a rest - ing - place in God. 




^^^pa^^^^sp 



V ■ ^ r 

!>rd whoso precions radiance flings Its Ins • tre np-on all be- 
Thonart the sa-cred bread from heayen ; Thou art the Life— the Tmth— the Way. 



rnon art tne sa-crea Dteaa trom neayen ; Tboa art toe Liife— tne Tmtn— tne way. 
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OFFICES OF CHBIBT. 



BBIDGTON. O. M. 

Andiuite* 



^^^^^^^^^^^m 



Atitncad from Bbbbotiv . 8* B. BACL. 

33 



1. Je-ras, I sing thy match4e88 grace That calls a worm thy own; 




p ^t-^tj^ 



^■J^^ -f^4 ^ 4f4M -^=N 



GiTCS me a-mong thy saints a place. To make thy glo_- ries known. 



^^ 








J^jHEfejfff^ 



MM 



939. CM. 

Our Head, 



DOSDUMl. 



8 Allied to thee our vital head, 
We live, and grow, and thrive; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 

8 Thy saintB on earth and those above 
Here join in sweet accord ; 
One hody all in mumal love, 
And thon onr common Lord. 

4 Thoa the whole body wilt present 
Before thy Fathers face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beaateons form disgrace. 



330. CM. 

High Priett. 



MDDIDOS. 



1 Now let onr cheerfnl eyes survey 
Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathizing love. 

S Though caised to heaven's exalted throne. 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the hosts of light, 
With matchless honors crowned,*- 



3 The names of all his saints ho bears. 

Deep eraven on his heart ; ' 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part 

4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Onr everlasting trust. 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns. 
Are mouldered down to dust. 



WARS. 



asi. CM. 

7^ fame. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above : 
His heart is full of tenderness ; 
His bosom glows with love. 

9 Touched with a sympathy within. 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
Ho knows what sore temptations mean, 
I'or he has felt the same. 

8 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
roured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In each distressing hour. 
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OOBONATION. O. M. 



HOLDBir. 




1. All ban tii« power of Jecna' dsom, Let angels proetrato ftU ; Biiog forth the royal diadem, And 




Mm^ ^ mn^^ ^ 



^^ 



=t*a 




g^ Tfrf-f -rt^ rrj^^y^ 




crown him Lord of bU, Bring Ibrth the royal di - a-dem. And crown him Lord of all. 




PT- 




989. CM. 

Lord of AIL 



MIKOAir. 



S Te chosen seed of Imiers race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who sayes jon hj his gnuse, 
And Aown him liord of all. 

3 Let ereij kindred, ereir tribe 

On thu terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 O, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the eyerlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

988. CM. 

Asomnious. 
The Way, the Truth, the Life, 

1 Thon art the way ; — ^to thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 
Most seek him, Lord I in thee. 

5 Thon art the truth ;— thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thon only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart 

3 Thou art the life ;-^e rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee. 
Not death nor hell shall harm. 

Ill*] 



4 Thou art the way, the truth, the lifb ;— - 
Grant us to know that way. 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Which leads to endless day. 



934. CM. 

The FcwOain. 



OOWFl 



1 There is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immannel's yeins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood. 
Lose all their gmlty stains. 

S The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though yile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb 1 thy precious blood 

Shall neyer lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be sayed, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming loye has been my theme. 
And shiQl be tiU I die. 

4 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to saye. 
When thu poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 



i 
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ass. CM. 

The S^^Atrd. 



HXfllBBOTSAII* 



1 To UiM, m^ Shephfird «q4 ny Iiord« 
A gretefiil song I raise ; 
O, lAt the feeblest of thj flodc 
Attempt to speak thy pnuw. 

S Bat bow shall mortal tongoee express 
A snbjeet so dmnet — 
Do jastice to lo vast a theme. 
Or praise a love like thine f 

3 My life, my joy. my hope, I owe 

To this amazmg lOTe ; 
Ten thousand thousand comforts lam, 
Ajad nobler bli^s above. 

4 To thee my trembling spirit fliet. 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispeu my fears. 
And lulls my cares to rest. 



336. C. M. 

The Door, 



BOSDBIPai. 



1 Awake, oar sools, and bless his name, 
WhcMC mercies never fidl. 
Who opens wide a door of hojpe 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

8 Behold the portal wide displayed, 
The bniloia^ strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and gnan^ 
And living stroams are there. 

3 Enter, my eoul, with dieerfnl haste, 

For Jesns is the door ; 
Nor fear the serpents wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead. 

And Jews and Geolilfls come. 
All travelling through one beaulecNia gate. 
To one eteoial hooM. 



387. CM. 

Kinff of Sainii, 



I Come, ye that love the Saviour's namOi 
And joy to make it known 1 
The sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow oefore the throne. 



S Behold your Kiar, your Sarioor, downed 
With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations rooqdy 
How bright these glories shine. 

3 When, in his earthly courts, we view ' 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do^ 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we kmg and wish in valQ I 

Lord I teach our sonss to rise ; 
Thy love can animate Uie strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 



aaa. cm. 

AiroinrMOus. 
Example pf Lave te Enemin, 

1 Aloud we sin^ the w«endroot gi»ce 

Christ to his foes did bear ; 
Which made the torturing cross its throne^ 
And hung its trophies uiere. 

2 "Fatiier, forgive !" bis mercy cried. 

With his expiring breath. 
And drew eternal blessings down 
On those who wroqght his death. 

3 Jesus, this wondrous love we sing. 

And, whilst we nng, admire ; 
Breathe on ov souls, and kindle thm 
The same oeiestlal fire. 



cozae 



4 Swayed by thy blest «sample, we 
For enemies will pray ; 
With love, their hatred^*««ttd 
With blessings will repay. 



389. CM. 



Gloriea of Chrut. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amid his jfather's* throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his name. 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his feet« 

The church adore around. 
With vials foil of odors sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slaitty 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glorr, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 
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BEETHOVBK. 8. tf« 



Afffmsgad firom 
B££TU0T£2f. 




^ ^^J_J J J-t=j?t=j:+j=^t=^=^ ^ 



1. While my Ba* doomer'v swr. My Shepherd aod mj Gvide, 





5k ^ jij J ^krH i f r r n ^ 




I hid frio - well to ere - xy fear ; My wants are all soppUed. 




^mi=i=JJd-^^^ m 




340. 8. M. 

Our Shepherd* 

S To OTer-fnigmnt meads. 

Where rich abundanoe grows, 

His gracious haad indulgeaf leads^ 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering fiaet restore ; 
And guard me with thy watchful eye. 
And let me roy& oo more. 



341. 8. M. 

M things in Chritt. 



Q. 



1 The soul, by faith reclined 
On the ifiadeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms, oxnlts to find 
An everlasting rest. 

9 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Wkeae'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the signing orphan's moan. 
And dries the widow's teats. 

3 It hallows evecy cross. 
It sweetly comforts me ; 
It makes me now forget my 1q08| 
And lose myself in thee. 



4 Jesns, to whom I fly, 
WUl all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are diy f 
I hare the fountain still. 

6 Stripped of my earthly friends, 
I find them all in one, — 
And peace, and^oy which nerer ends« 
And heaven, m Christ, begun. 



a4a. 8. M. 

Christ, the Bread of Life. 



aosvss- 



1 Behold the gift of Ood : 
Sinners, adore his name. 
Who shed for us his precious blood. 
Who bore oar curse and shame 

8 Behold the living bread 

Which Jcsns came to give, 
By dying in the sinner's stead. 
That he might ever live. 

3 The I/ord delights to give ; 

He knows you've nought to buy ; 
To Jesus haste : this bread receive, 
And you shall never die. 
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OFFICES OF 0HBI8T. 



UNCOLN. 78. 



DB. BOTOB. 




1. Earth has noth - ing sweet or fidr, Loto-Ij fomu or beaa-tieB rare. 




^^ 





Bat be • fore my eyee they bring Christ, of beaa - ty Sooroe and Spring. 



^^m 





^j J -i i 



348. »•• 

Beauty of Christ, 

8 When the morning paints the skies. 
When tho golden snnbeams rise, 
Hien my SaTionr's form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

8 When the day-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesos' light, 
Think how bright that Tight will be. 
Shining through eternity. 

4 Come, Lord Jesns I and dispel 
This dark cloud in which I dwell. 
And to me the power impart 
To behold thee as thon art. 



944. 7s. 

Star in the Ecut, 



0. 



1 Sons of men 1 behold from far 
^ul tiie lon^-expected star :— 
Jacob's star that gilds the night. 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

S Nerer fear, that hence should flow 

Wars or pestilence below : 
. Wars it bids and tumult oease, 

Ushering in the Prince of peace. 

NoTi. TniMs maiktd thus :|e an by tht eonpUir, 
lyforthis work. 



8 Mild it shines on aU beneaHi, 
Piercing through the shades of death,- 
Scattering error's wide-spread night, 
Kindling darkness into hght. 



4 Nations aU, far off and near ! 
Haste to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, 6)r him your hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there. 



946.* 7s. 

Our King, 

1 Glory, glory to our King 1 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ; 
Jesus, is the name we sing — 
Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, conqueror o'er the graye ; 
Jesns, mighty now to saTO. 



2 Now behold him high enthroned. 
Glory beaming from his face. 
By adorinff angels owned, 

God of holiness and grace : 
O for hearts and tongues to sing. 
Glory, glory to onr Sing ! 

• 7s, 6 lints, by xvpMting flnt two Unct. 
and with a vwy fiw •xoepttoos, ware oompowd 
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OFFICES OF CHRIST. 
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CONCOBD. 7b. 

Splrltoflo. 



B. 7. BAKEB. 



lH 



\ 




1. Christ, whose f\o-ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on • ly light, ) 

San of Bighteona-ness, a • rise, Tri-amph o'er the shades of night;) 

*- J. 







^^^^pi^^^a 



Day-spring from on high, be near ; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear. 




^^%^5!'i 



tea^ 



r^ 



a^ 




0. 



946* 7«. «• 

Stm of RighteousaeMB. 

Dark and cheerless is the mom. 
If thjT liffht is hid from me ; 

Joyless is tne day's return, 
Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 

Till thy inward light impart 

Warmth and gUdness to my heart. 

Visit, then, this sool of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
JTill me radiant San divine ; 

Scatter all my onbelief ; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 



■I0BAB9S. 



947. 7fc 

Our Comforter, 

1 Jesos, comforter dirino I 
Consolations, Lord, are thine ; 
Mightiest comforts, fall of good» 
Worthy of the living God. 

9 Thoa shalt wipe all tears away 
'Mid the blessed realms of da^ ; 
Thoa shalt hash each rising sigh ; 
Sorrow, pain, and dea^, shall die. 

8 Highest praises wait thy name, 
Groat unchanging, glorioas same ; 
Jesos, comforter divine I 
Piraises, praises, Lord, be thine. 

* 7S| 6 UiMS, by repcatiBg 



948.* i». 61. 



MOBTaOIIiaT. 



Example in Suffering, 

1 €io to dark Gethsemane, 

Te that feel temptation's power ; 
Tour Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Leam of Jesus Christ to pray. 

2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraiened : 
O, the wormwood and the gall I 

O, the pangs his sdul sustained I 
Shun not suSering, shame, or loss ; 
Leam of him to Mar the cross. 

3 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There, admiring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
"It is finished," hear him cry; 
Leam of Jesus Christ to die. 



4 EatIv hasten to the tomb 

Where thev lay his breathless clay ; 
All in solitude and ^loom : 

Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 
fltit two UiMs. 



\ 
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OHBIST'S VOSK ASB DOXIHION. 



9. 7fl. 

t of CkriMt. 

of God, 

^(/■'cad thy bonndleii loTe abn>ad : 
Connsellor, the Priace of peace. 
Fill the world with trath and gnoe. 

fi 8an of Rip:hteoii8iie0s arise ; 
Send thy hgrht aroand the skies : 
Life of all Sie qnidc and dead, 
Feed oar eoub with liring bread. 

OHBISTMAS. O. U. 



a Leader of the halt and bluid, 
Raise to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Caose the world therem to look : 
Taker of the yeil away. 
Lead OS to eternal day. 



RANDBL. 




Joy per - vade the world. . • • « 



And 



joy per-yade the woridi 







350. CM. A. 0. fHOIUS. 

Th€ Gospd of Peace. 

8 Praise ye the Lord ! for truth and grace 
His word and life displav; 
Let every sonl his love embrace, 
And own its gentle sway. 
8 Peace on the earth, good will to men, 
Embrace the gospel plan ; 
Let that sweet strain be heard agaiOj 
Which angel tones began. 
4 Joy to the isle and land afar ! 
Messiah reigns above ; 
Let every eye behold the star,— > 
The star of light and love. 



3 SI. G. M. H. BAUOt. 

The Empire of Christ, 

1 Jesns his empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle swav 
Kings of the earth shall hombly bend. 
And his commands obey. 
fi Long as the sun shaU mle the day, 
Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Savioar shall his sceptre sway 
With nnresisted might. 
3 All that the reign of sin destroyed. 
The Savioar shall restore ; 
And, firom tlie treasores of the Lord, 
Shall give as blessings more. 



chbist's wobk .and DOMOaoX. 
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asa. CM. 



irOTAUS. 



The WoHd restored in Christ. 

1 We 8BJ to all man far and near, 

That Christ has risen again ; 
That he is with lu now and here, 
And ever shall remain. 

2 The way of darkness that he trod, 

To heayen at last shall come, 
And he who hearkens to his word. 
Shall reach his Father's home. 

8 Now let the monmer griere no more, 
Thoagh his beloved sleep, 
A happier meeting shall restore 
Then: light to eyes that weep. 

4 He lives, his preitence hath not eeased, 
Thoagh foes and fears be rife ; 
And thus we hail the gospel feast, 
A world renewed to life ! 



953. CM. 

Salvation, 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful soond I 
'Tis pleasure to oar ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every woond^ 
A cordial for our fears. 

S Btnied in sorrow and in ain, 
At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salradon 1 let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

354. CM. 



WAZTl. 



ChrisCs Ascension the ground of ours. 

1 Since Christ has gone to heaven, hia home 

I too must one day share ; 
And in this hope I overcome 
All anguiah and despair. 

2 Since Christ has reached his glorious throne. 

And mighty gifts are his, 
Myheart can rest in heaven alone. 
Where now my treasure ia. 

3 From thy ascension let such grace. 

My Lord, be found in me. 
That stoad&st fiuth may guide my ways 
Unfaltering up to thee ! 



265. CM. 

Praising the Lamb. 



WATTS. 



I Come, let os join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thoQsand thousand are their UmgueB, 
But all th^ joyi are one. 



2 " Worthy the Lamb that died,*' they cry, 
"To be exalted thus;" 
'* Worthy the Lamb/' our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us.'' 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, forsver thine. 

a56.cv C. M. 

amfov. 
The Kingdom of God ort Earth, 

1 The Lord will come, and not be slow ; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him righteousness shall go. 
His royal harbinger. 

2 The nations all whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee. Lord, 
And glorify thy name, 

3 Truth from the earth, like to a flower. 

Shall bud and blossom then. 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower. 
Look down on mortal men. 

4 Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God, 

Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

a57. CM. 

The Latter Day, 

1 Who shall behold the glorious day. 

When, throned on Zion's brow, 
The Lord shall rend the veil away 

Which hides the nations now ! 
When earth no more beneath the fear 

Of his rebuke shall lie ; 
When pain shall cease, and every tear 

Be wiped from every eye. 

2 Then shall the world no longer mourn 

Beneath oppression's chain ; 
The days of splendor shall return. 

And all be new again. 
The fount of life shall then be quaffed 

In peace by all who come, 
And every wind that blows shall waft 

Some long-lost exile home. 

958. CM. 

The Gospel Feast, 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 

God will a feast prepare ; 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 See to the vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance given I 
See rebels, by adopting grace. 
Sit with me heirs of mAten I 



MOORS. 



AVOKIMOVS* 
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CHfilST'S WOBK AND DOMINION. 



TOLLAND. O. U. 



BSOIlfALD BFOFFORTH. 




does yoar foce, ye ham - ble sopls, Those monrn-fal col - on wear? 
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What doabts are Uiese that waste your faith, And Dour - ish yonr despair? 
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2. What tho' yonr migh - ty guilt be - yond 
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The wide ere - a - tion swell. 
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And hath its stronf; fonn-da - tions laid Low as the deeps of hell? 
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259. CM. 

Grace abounding over Sin. 

S See, here an endless ocean flows 
Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dyine Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase 1 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 
Has neither shore nor bound : 
Now, if we search to find our sinB, 
Our sins can ne'er be foond. 



WARS. 



aeo. CM. 



aUBDl 



Prayer for Christ's Triumph, 

I Jesus, immortal King ! arise ; 
Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth subdued, its tribute bring, 
And distant lands obey. 

8 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror ! ride, 
Till all thy foes submit ; 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Then: trophies at thy feet. 



N 
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MISSIOKABY CHANT. L. U. 



L. MARSHALL. (By permiarfon.) 




feg^ii"^ 






1. Je - 81U shall reign where'er the san Does his suc-cess-iyo Jour-neys ran; 
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His kingdom stretch Arom shore to shore. Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 




1 



361. LM. 

WARS. 

^mWsaZ Bieaainga of Christ a Reign, 

2 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

8 Where he displays his healing power. 
Death and the cnrse are known no more ; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

4 Let erery creatnre rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to their king ; 
Aneels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 



363. L. M. 

, AHOimOUS. 

Hifmn of the Church Triumphant, 

Triumphant Zion I lift thy head 
From dust, and dartcness, and the dead ; 
Though humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Sayionr's strength I 

Put all thy beauteous garments on. 
And let thine excellence be known ; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

ri2) 



8 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread ; 
No more shall sin's insulting host 
Then: victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 Thy God on high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruin shall repair ; 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

363. L. M. 

H. BALLOV. 

Bleaainga of Chris^a Univeraal Reign. 

1 When Qod descends with men to dwell, 

And all creation wakes anew, 
What tongue can half tiio wonders tell? 
What eys the dazzling glories view ? 

2 Celestial streams shall gently flow ; 

The wilderness shall joyful be ; 
Lilies on parched ground shall grow ; 
And gladness spring on every tree ; 

8 The weak be strong, the fearful bold, 

The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing, 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold ; 
And joy through all the earth shall ring. 

4 Monarchs and slaves shall meet in love ; 
Old pride shall die, and meekness reigOj-* 
When God descends from worlds above, 
To dwell with men on earth again. 



/ 



/ 
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ohbibt's wobe and DOMimoir. 



BlaBNDOir. L. M. 



V. ftlABDUn. 




l.Rise, OT - 'ry hewtyAod er * '17 tongue, Pra- pare a sweet an - gel - to aeng; 
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Sor-pria-lng mer-des moat re* quire An an - gel's lajr, a aer-aph's fiie. 
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364. I-H- 

AHOHIJMHIS* 

^(xTs Mereiet in the Chspd, 

2 In everj age the Lord was kind, 
And to his church revealed his mind ; 
But we enjoy a wondrous store 
Of mercies never known before. 

8 The snn of heaven illumes the soul ; 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll ; 
The heavenlv streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the foont above. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness. Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 
To us are richest favors given. 
And praises shall retora to heaven. 



365. L. M. 

Th» Hope of Man, 



AHemcoos. 



1 The past is dark with sin and shame. 

The future dim with doubt and fiMur ; 
But, Father, yet we praise thy name, 
Whose guardian love is always near. 

2 For man has striven, ages long, 

With faltering steps to come to thee. 
And in each purpose high and strong 
The infloence of thy graoe coold see. 



8 He could not breathe an earnest prayer. 
But thou wast kinder than he dreamed. 
As age by age brought hopes more fair. 
And nearer still thy kingdom seemed. 

4 But never rose within his breast 

A trust so calm and deep as now ;— 
Shall not the weary find a rest ? 
Father, Preserver, answer thou 1 

5 'Tis dark around, 'tb dark above. 

But through the shadow streams the 
We cannot doubt th^ certain love ; 
And man's true aim shall yet be won 1 



1/ 



366. L. M. 



The Cloud and PiUar of Fire, 

1 Long as the darkening dosd abode. 

So long did ancient Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood conftst* 

2 Father of spirits, light of fight. 

Lift up the cloud, and rend tiie veil ; 
Shine forth in fire, amid that night 
Whose blackness makes the heart to hSL. 

3 'Tis done ! to Christ the power is given ; 

His death has rent the veil away, 
Our great forerunner entered heaven. 
And oped the gates of endless day. 



♦•^ 



esBisT's womi: and doxinion. 
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4 KordiftntiioieiniitB that brood o'er time, 

Forerer blind the mental eye ; 
Tbey backward roll, the light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

5 Adoring nations haU the dawn. 

All kmgdoms Uess the noontide beam, 
And light, nnfolding life's IhU mom, 
li vast cteation's deathless theme. 



367. i-M. 



H. BAIMQ. 



K' 



1 Behold the long expected light ! 
'Tia Jacob's star and Jesse's root : 
The son itself is not so bright, 
Nor beam a tree sach heavenly fruit 

S With spreading glories, lo I he comes, 
And gloomy dmness flies apace ; 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
With beams of mercy in his face. 

a Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be* 
The righteous Judge shall bear the sway, 
Shall set our race from bondage ftiee. 
And take all guilt and woe away. 

4 Boll on, thou glorious star of light. 
Display thy matchless grace abroad. 
And chase the darkness of our night, 
And bring the nations home to Qod. 



aes. I'M. 

7^ PromiseB sure. 



WARS. 



1 Praise, ererlasting praise be paid 
To him who earth's foundations laid ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

9 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as. his decrees, 
Bereals his kindest promisee. 

3 O for a strong, a lasting fiuth. 

To credit what th' Ahnighty saith ! 
To hear the message of ids Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own 1 

4 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shajie. 
And all the wheels of nature break. 

Our steady souls would fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 



369. !<•»«• 

ChristianUjf, 

frurest bom of lore and light. 
Yet bending brow and eye severo 

On aU which pains the holy •ight. 
Or wounds the pure and perfect ear,— 

Beneath thy broad, impartial eye. 
How fade the lines of caste and birth I 

How equal in their sufferings lie 
The groaning mnltitndes of earth ! 



8 Still to a stricken brother true. 

Whatever clime hath nurtured him ; 
Aa stooped to heal the wounded Jew 
The worshipper of Qerizim. 

4 In holy words which cannot die, ' 

In thoughts which angels leaned to know, 
Christ gave thy message from on high, 
lliy mission to a worid of woe. 

5 That Toice'9 echo hath not died ; 

From the blue lake of Qalilee, 
From Tabor's lonely mountain side. 
It calls a straggling world to thee. 



Q70. L. M. 

AirOlRMOOS. 

Influence of the Gotpd like Bain. 

1 As showers on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crowned with whose life-infusing drops. 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 The dews and rains, in all their stora. 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er. 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race. 

S As, in soft silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting floweis« 
So, in the secrecy of love, 
Fidls the sweet influence from above. 

4 That heavenly influence let me flnd 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grace maintains its bloom. 
Diffusing wide its rich perfume. 

5 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise, 
And a young £den bless our eyes. 
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CHBIST'S work and DOHIKIOir. 



St. THOMAS'* S. M. 




1. How beaa - teoos are their feet, Who stand on 



Zi . oh'b bUI; 
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Whobrlnff sal - ra - tion on their tongues, And words of peace re • veal I 
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371. 8. M. 

WARS. 

The BUatednesB of Chrises Reign, 

2 How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought but never found ! 

S How blessed are our eyes, 

That see this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

4 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

5 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Qod. 



379. S. Bt 

Grace. 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall bear. 

Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all its steps that grace display 

Which drew the wondrous plan. 



WARS. 



3 Grace taught my roving feet, 

To tread the heavenly road. 
And new supplies each hour I meet^ 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost Btonei, 
And well deserves the praise. 



373. 8. M. 

Univertal RedemptioH, 

1 In God's eternity 

There shall a day arise. 
When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

2 As night before the rays 

Of morning flees away. 
Sin shall retire before the blaze 
Of God's eternal day. 

S As music fills the grove 

When stormy clouds are past, 
Sweet anthems of redeeming love, 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Redeemed from death and sin. 
Shall Adam's numerous race 
A ceaseless song of praise begin, 
And shout redeeming graoe. 



8. BALLOO; 



CHRIST'S WORK AND DOMINION. 



ALIiEBTOir. H. M. 
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I.Mark the soft fall • - ing snow, And the 
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But wa-ten earth thro' ey' 



ry porO| And calls forth all her se - cret store. 
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374. tttt 

Efficacy of the Gospel. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green, 
The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 
By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its eolden ears, 
The copioDB seed of ratore yean. 

8 " So," saith the God of grace, 
** Mv Qospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend : 
Millions of sonla shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more." 

a76. H. M. WATTS. 

Prophet, Priett, and King. 

1 Join all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortala knew. 
Or aiunls ever bora : 

I12»] 



All are too mean I Too mean to set 
To speak his worth, | The Saviour forth* 

2 Great prophet of our Grod, 

Our tongues shall bless thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came,-^ 
The joyful news, I Of death subdued. 
Of sins foigiven, | And peace with heaven. 

8 Jesus, our mat High Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died ; 
Our guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood I And now it plei^ 
Did once atone, | Before the throne. 

4 thou Almighty Lord, 

Our conqueror and our king. 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace, we sine : 
Thine is the power; | In willing oonds 
O make us sit | Beneath thy feot 
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At's wobk and domikiok. 
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Sa - ▼ioar's pov'r. And praise hif mUrh-tT name; His 
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Wide o'er the world. 
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a King shall reign,And rigbt-eons-ness and peace maintain. 



a King shall reign 



Si 




^376. H.M. 

Universal King, 

S The sceptre of his grace 

He shall forever wield; 
His foes before his face, 

To strength divine shall yield ; 
The conquest of lus tmth shall show 
What an almighty arm can do. 

8 His alienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed. 
Shall then be born at once, 

And willing subjects made : 
Suet numbers shall his courts adorn, 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 
By liberal things upheld, 
And, from his bounteous hand, 
All hearts with ^oy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The oonntless honors of his throne. 



v" 377, H. M. 



GVyios Triumphaad, 

1 Before the world was made. 

Or sun or planets shone, 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the tmth abroad. 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld. 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands 1 
What pity warmed his pleading bree^ 
Who meekly blest his foes in death 1 

S Now raised to realms above, 

Where boundless mercies shines 
Will Christ forget his love? 
Forget this heart of mine % 
O, no ; his favors never end ; 
He's therOi as here, the sinonr'fl fiirad^ 



OHBISP'S WOBK IND DOMINION. 
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878. H. M. 

The Crots cdAraUd. 

1 Ye saints your music brings, 

And swell the raptorous soimd ; 
Strike evenr trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing,— 
Awake, ye sainu, each joyiiil string. 

8 The cross — the cross alone — 

Snbiaed the powers of hell ; 
like lightning from his throne, 

The prince of darkness fell : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing,— 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

9 The cross hath power to saye 

From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grare 

A passage to the skies : 
Angels and saints its power shall sing, 
TillhesTen's eternal arches ring. 

379,* H. M. 

Airoimcovs. 
Salvation of the World, 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

% Jesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
No other help is found. 

No other name is given. 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice, 

On all the wortd to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

in him who died for all ! 
For all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

380.t 8&7s. 6L 

asvjtH 

J(fsi» iht Friend of AJU, 

1 One there is, above all others. 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 

His is love beyond a brother's, 
CosUv, free, and knows no end ; 

They who once his kindness prove, 

Una it everlasting love. 

9 Which of all onr friends, to save us, 
Gould or would have shed his blood 1 

Bat our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God ; 

This was boundless love indeed, 

Jesus is a Friend in need I 



AKOHTMOim. 



8 O, fbr grace onr hearts to soften I 
Teach ns. Lord, at length to love ; 
We alas ! forget too often 

What a Friend we have above ; 
But when home our souls are brought. 
We will love thee as we ought. 

aSi.t 8&7S. 

God of Salvation. 

I Hail, the God of onr salvation. 
Triumph in redeeming love I 
Let us til, with exultation. 
Imitate the blest above. 

S Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Sk>rdered on the shades of death. 
He hath, by his grace revealing. 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

8 Father, Source of all compassion. 
Pure, unbounded Love thou art ; 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Pnuse him, every thankiol heart ! 

383.1 8,7&4s. 



Fountain of Life. 

See, fh)m Zion's sacred mountain. 
Streams of living water flow ; 

God has opened there a foantain 
That supplies the plains below : 

They are bless^ 
Who its soveroign virtues know. 

Through ten thonsand channels flowing. 
Streams of mercy find their way ; 

Life, and health, and joy bestowing. 
Making all around look gay : 

ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 



383. 8 4 7s. 
7*As Kingdom of Heaven. 



OOWVJ 



1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken ; 

O my people, &int and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
Ton shall name your walU salvation. 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, in nndistnrbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign i 
Never shsil you feel oppression. 

Never hear of war again ; 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er yon. 

Change to dav the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



• 8lDffUMi,paft9B. t WagWoHfalBgifSit W t epsa l lbs flrst two linss. t BIngGiwavUle. 
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CHBIST'B work and DOlflNION. 



I 



MARSHALL. Ss. & 7s. 

Allegretto. 



L. MABSHALIm 




1. O'er the gloom-j hills of dark-ness, Look, my soul, be still and gaxe; 




^^^^^^^^^ 



-»— ■ ■ 1 -^— ^— Ml ■ 



See the pro - mis-es ad - Tan - dng To a glo - rious day of grace. 



^ ^- ' i ^ l J J I * '■—^tT^ ' III I T"^ i^R=F 



Site 




:t: 



?c=#: 



984. 8&7a. 
Work of the Gotpd, 



F. WXUIAIU. 



2 I>et the dark, beDighted pagan, 
Let the mde baroarian, see 
That divine and glorious conqnest 
Once obtained on Calvaiy. 

8 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorions light ; 
Now, from eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night 

4 Flyabroad, then mighty Gospel ; 
Win and conquer, never cease : 
May th^ lasting, wide dominions 
Mnltiply, and still increase. 

MOimoMsaT. 
The Uberts of the Sons of God, 

1 God made all his creatures free ; 
Life itself is liberty ; 

God ordained no other bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 

2 Sin the primal charter broke,^ 
Sin, itself earth's heaviest yoke ; 
Trranny with sin began, 

Han o'er brute, and man o'er man. 



^ p^p^f^ 




3 But a better day shall be. 
Life again be liberty. 

And the wide world's only bands 
Love-knit hearts and love-linked hands. 

« 

4 So shall every slaveiy cease, 

All God's children dwell in peace. 
And the new-born earth record 
Love, and Love alone, is Lord. 

386.* 7s. 



Praise for the Gospd. 

1 Songs of praise the anfi^els sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away — 
Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
God will make new heavens and eailf^ 
Songs of praise shall hail their bir4* * 

4 And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 



* Sing to laudamus, ptfle 114. 



chbist's work Ain> dominion. 
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987. 78. 

Chrises Triumph, 



MonMmir. 



Hark! the sopff of jubilee, 
Loud M mi^ty thanden roar, 

Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore ;— 

Hallelujah for the Lord ! 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 



Hallelnjah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! — ^hark I the sound, 

Heard thro' earth, and thro' the skies, 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies : 
See JehoTah's banner furled, [done I 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks,— 'tis 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 



388 * 108. 

Triumph of the Gospd. 

1 Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man. 

Thy stream of life o er springless deserts roll : 
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span, 
And make one brotherhood from pole to pole. 

2 On, piercing Gospel, on ! of eveiy heart. 

In ever^ latitude, thou own'st the key : 
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall start. 
With all their treasures first unlocked by thee ! 

8 Tread, kinglr Gospel, through the nations tread ! 
With all the noblest virtues in thy train : 
Be all to th^ blest freedom captive led ; 
And Chnst, the true emancipator, reign 1 

989.* los. 

Predicted Glory of the Messiah's Kingdom, 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise I 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its spieling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

2 See a long race thy spacions courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn. 
In crowding ranks on every side arise, 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies 1 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temples bend ! 

See thy bright altars thronged witn prostrate kings. 
While every land its joyous tribute orings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall hut, thy own Messiah reigns. 



ASHWOBXB. 



HiDunr. 



a90.t c. p. M. 

Excelleney of Christ, 

O, ooold we speak the matchless worth, 
Oj could we fonnd the glories forth, 

which in onr Saviour shine, 
Wei'^ soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, 
'In notes almost divine. 

We'd sine the characters he bears, 
And idl the forms of love he wears. 



Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
We would, to everhisting days, 

Make all his glories known. 

3 Well, the delightful day will come. 
When onr dear Iiord will bring ns home^ 

And we shall see his face : 
Then, with our Saviour, brother, firiend, 
A blest eternity we'll spend, 
•Trinmphant in his giaoe. 



• Sing Sabbath, page 88. f Stag Baptass, pi^sTSi 
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chbist'b wobk and DOmNIOK. 



BLOBGETT. 6 ft 78. 



Sj pOTDuHlOli* 




< Hail to the Lord's a - noint-edl Great Da - Tid's great - er Son; I 
^*Hail, in the time ap - point- ed, His reign on earth ba - gnnl | 






To take a - way trans -gress - ion. And rale in e - qui - tjr. 




391. 6&78. 
The 



4 He comes, with saccor speedy, 

To those who sofier wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Togive them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness tnm to Tight, 
Whose sools, condemned and dying. 

Were predons in Iiis sight. 

3 O'er every foe Tictorioas, 

He on his throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorions, 

All bkssine, and all blest. 
The tide of time shall nerer 

His corenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever,— 

Tliat name to ns is— Love. 



a9a • 8b. 

M. nuvon. 
•Tcys of Sedemptian, 

1 My ^;mcions Redeemer I love. 
His praises aloud ru prochum : 

And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ; 

To see them incessantly shine. 
My bonndless, inefikble joy. 

8 Yepalaces, sce|)tres, and crowns, 
Tour pride with disdain I survey : 
Your pomps are bnt shadows and 
Ana pass in a moment away. 

4 The crown that my Saviour bestows. 
Yon permanent sun shall outshine ; 
My joy everlastingly flows-^ 
My Lord, my Redeemer is mine. 
• ttngOarAiMrjysftTa. 




INYITATIONS. 



US 



GOULD. 7 & 6s. 



By pvnBiaalon. T. BIOKASD. 





1. Thoa.wbosewide ex- tend -ed sway, Sans and sys - terns e*er o - bey I 




In pro - spec - tire, Lord, we see Jew and Oen - tQe, bond and free. 





f-Tir :i=H 




Tbon, our ' Guar - dian and onr Stay, £t - er - more a - - dor'd: 



m 



5=1 



Re • eon - dl*d In Christ to thee, Ho • ly, Ho 




■•• • 



Lord. 



T 



ii^ 



393. »*»»• 

The BecondUatkn, 



A. e. noxAB. 



9 Tbon by all shalt be confessed, 
Brer blessing, ever blest. 
When to thy.etemal res^ 

In the courts above, 
Thon shalt bring the sore oppicssed ; 
Fill each joy-desiring breast ; 
Blake of each a welcome g^est, 

At the feast of love. 

8 When destroying death shall die. 
Hashed be every rising sigh. 
Tears be wiped from every eye^ 

Never more to fall ; 
Then shall praises fill the sky. 
And angelic hosts shall crv, 
Holy, Holy Lord, Most High, 

Thon art all in all! 



a94. L. M. 

B0Pl]»4Ui sou. 

A Call, and the Amwer, 



1 Come, sinners, saith the miehty God, 
Abhorrent as your crimes have been, 
Lo, I descend from mine abode, 
To reason with the sons of men. 



2 No donds of darkness veil mr face. 

No vengeful lightning flash aroand ; 
I come with terms of lue and peace ; 
Where sin hath reigned, let grace abonnd. 

3 Yes, Lord, we will obey thy call, 

And to thy gnuaoas sceptre bow ; 
O, make oar crimson sins like wool, 
Oar scarlet gnilt like stainless snow. 

4 So shall oar thankfal lips repeat 

Thy praises with a tuneful voice. 

While humbly prostrate at thy feet. 

We wonder, worship, and rejoice. 



395* L. M. 

Knocking at Ihe Door. 



DOfiOaiBOBi 



1 Behold a stranger at the door ! 

He gently knocks — has knocked before; 
Has waited lone — ^is waiting still ; 
Yon treat no other friend so ill. 

2 O lovely attitude 1— he stands 

With melting heart and loaded hands; 
O matbless kindness !--«nd he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 



3 Rise — ^touched with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy ai^ thine, — 
That souMestroying monster, sin,^ 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

• Btng Allaois, pitg* 68, or Dolw Stnet, i«|* 76. 
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mriTATIONB. 



396. L. M. 

Invitation. 



■. BAUOU. 



1 Come, fellow-flinnen, come away ; 
Behold the fastdecliaing san ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
'Tis time our labors were begun. 



S O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Wbate'er is right we shall reoeiyo ; 
If we bat hearken to his word. 
He will immortal treasures give. 

8 Lord, in thy rioeyard we appear. 
To labor in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care, 
Nor from thy precepts ever roTe. 



FETEBBOBO'. C. M. 

Altosretto. 



BA1UU80H. 




l.Tbe Sa-vionr calls! Let er - 'ry ear At - tend the bear'n-ly aosnd; 



iHi^^?^^^^ 




ai sB^ 



i=t| 



:i:=rf:: 



l^ 



I 



11^^ 




E^S^^^^^ 



Ye doabtingioaU, dU-mlas yonr fear; Hope imilei re - vir - ing loond. 




397. CM. 

The Scunour's Invitation. 



8 For every thirsty, longing heart, 
Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe. 



3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis merey's voice ; 
That gracious voice obey ; 
'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys ; 
And can yon yet dehty ? 



4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 
To thee let Mnners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drin^, and never die. 



398. CM. 

The Fountain of Living Wakn, 

1 O, what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel foand 1 
Suited to every smner's case, 
Who hears the joyful sound. 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds, 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows. 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclow. 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

4 A host of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too. 
And drink, adore, and bless. 



jsmxTsasB. 
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299. CM. 



MOOBS. 



WATTS. 



Her ftM, foftiicA an man^^ are forgiven ; fgf she 

hoed mitcA. 

1 Were not the Binfhl Mary's tean 
An offering worthy heaven, 
When o'er tM &alt8 of former years 
She wept and was forgiven % 

% When, bringing erery balmy sweet 
Her day of laxnry stored, 
She o'er her Saviour's hallowed feet 
The pncions perfame poured,— 

3 Were not those sweets so hnmbly shed^ 

That shame, those weeping eyes, 
And the sunk heart which imy bled, 
Heaven's noblest sacrifice 1 

4 Thon that hast slept in error's sleep, 

O, would'st thon wake to heaven. 
Like Mary kneel, like Mary weep, 
" Lcnre much," and be forgiven ! 

800. C. M. 

The Goepd Trumpet. 

1 Let every mortal ear attend. 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The tmmpet of the gospel soands^ 
With an inviting voice. 

5 Ho I all VQ hnngiy, starving sonls, 

Who feed upon the wind. 
And vamly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind— 

8 Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A sonl-reviving feast ; 
And bids vonr longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho 1 ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die ; 
Here yon may qnench yonr raging thirst 
With etreams that never dry. 

801. CM. ^^^^ 

Yet then is ttoom, 

1 Te wretched, hnnery, starving poor, 

Behold a roynl mast, 
Where mercy spreads her bonnteons store 
For every humble cnest. 

2 There Jeens stands with open arms ; 

He calls — he bids you come : 
Though guilt restrains, and fear alarms, 
Behold, there yet is room. 
8 O, come, and with his children tuto 
The blessings of his love ; 
While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler jo^ above. 
4 There, with nmted heart and vmce. 
Before th' eternal throne. 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In songs on earth unknown. 

(13) • BlDg ShirlMid, PH« 99, or 



5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come : 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore. 
Approach, there yet is room. 

3oa.* 8. M. 

■ni. eoLL. 
The Spirit inviting. 

1 The spirit, in our hearts. 
Is whispering, " Sinner, come ;" 

The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, " Come !" 

2 Let him who heareth say 
To all about him, " Come ;" 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christy the fountain, come. 

8 Yes, whosoever will, 
O, let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him oome. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 

Declares, "I quickly come :" 
Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour ; 
bleat Bedeemer come. 

303.* 8. M. 

aaiaai' oou.. 
The JleavetJjf Call, 

1 Come to the land of peace. 
From shadows come away, 

Where all the sounds of weeping oease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But puie repose and love 

Breathe through the hrigh^ celestial air. 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest. 
Gathered fix>m everv land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest. 
Amidst the shining band. 

4 In this divine abode 
Change leaves no saddening trace ; 

Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 
Thy holy resting place ! 

804.* 8. M. 

nun's oou. 
Tlie Bome. 

1 Ye trembling captives 1 hear ; 
The ^pel-tmmpet sounds ; 

No music more can charm tibe ear. 
Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 

2 'Tis not the tmnu> of war. 
Nor Sinai's awful roar. 

Salvation's news it spreads a&r. 
And vengeance is no more. 

3 Forgiveness, love, and peace. 
Glad heaven aloud proclaims ; 

And earth, the jubilee s release, 
With eager rapture claims. 
Sabteth Srcnlng, page 106. 
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INTITATJ0N8. 



SICHiY. 8 & 78, or 8, 7 & 48«* 

Altosio Moderttlo. 



KOZAST. 



1. "Comer'— 'tis Je - fiis' in - tI 




ye^! 



ts-tion— Now to mourn *tnff lonlsaddresfled; 





N^#^J^i^=F#£#Ht 



feS 



:p^ 



-►— » 




Why, O why such hes - i - - ta- tion? Moorners, he will give yon rest. 




305. 8 & 78. 



Come to Jenu, 

2 Do yott fear your own unfitness, 
Burdened as ye are with sin ? 
'Tis the Hol;r Spirit's witness ; 
Christ invites you,— enter in. 

8 Stay not, pondering on your sorrow. 
Turn from your own self away, 
Do not linger till to-morrow, — 
Come to Christ without delay. 

4 Jesus, with thy word complying, 
Firm our faith and hope shall be ; 
On thy faithfulness relying. 
We will cast our souls on thee. 

806. 8 & 7s. AHOirrxous. 
A CaR to the Wandering. 

1 Tell us, wanderer ! wildly roving 

From the path that leads to peace, 
Pleasure's false enchantment loving — 
When will thy delusion cease ? 

2 Once, like thee, bv joys surrounded. 

We could kneel at pleasure's shrine ; 
Then our brightest hopes were bounded 
By delights as fiilse as thine. 

8 But those visions never blessed us— 
Soon their fleeting day was o'er ; 
Then the world that hath caressed us. 
Charmed us with its smiles no more. 

4 Such is pleasure's transient story ; 
Lasting happiness is known 

• B«peat ths two last 



Only in the path to glory,-* 
In the Saviour's love alone. 

807. 8 & 7s. 

WIirCHIU.-S COIL. 

The Gomel Proclamation, 

I Hark ! the gospel trumpet's sounding ; 
Sinners, hear the joyful call ; 
Christ, in pardoning love abounding, 
Offers liberty to ul. 

S Tho' your crimes have reached to hesvon, 
And of deepest dye appear ; 
Ask, and they shall be forgiven. 
Seek, and you shall find him near. 

8 Cast your load of guilt behind you. 
To the Lord for mercy flee ; 
Though the strongest fetters bind yon. 
His salvation makes yon free. 

808. 8, 7&4S. Aiua. 

Merest PUa, 

1 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zion's King proclaim : — 
" To each rebel sinner puilon ; 
Free forgiveness in his name :" 

Oh, what mercy I 
" Free forgiveness in his name." 
S Sinners, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above ? 
Every sentence, O how tender I 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it ; 
Every line is full of love. / 

lines Ibr 8t, 7a 9t 4i. 
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p 



• 78. 
AttdAllte. 



tl ABdAl 



lE^ 




m 



m 



t=ti 



Fine. 






I Pil-grim,barden'd with thy sin, Gome the way to Zl-on's gate; ^ 
There/cill mer - oy speaks with - in, Knock, and weep, and watch and wait; > 

i 







Watch, for sav-ing grace is nigh; Wait/till hear'nly grace ap - pears. 




^^^ 




D. C. 




Knock, he knows the sin - ner's cry ; Weep, he lores the moam-er's tears ; 








pj^^ 



^i 1 -j g L ^trr 



M^ 



809. 78. 81. 



2^ ^Sainbur's CaS. 



■owaore. 



Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gate ; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait 
Knock, he knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep, he loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch, for saying grace is nigh ; 

Wait, till heavouy grace appears. 



2 Hark, it is the Sayionr's Toice, 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest 1" 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and owned, and bonght, and blest 
Safe, from all the lores of vice ; 

Owned, bv joys the contrite know ; 
Bought, by love and life the price ; 

Blest, the migh^ debt to owe. 



3 Holy pilgrim I what for thee 
In a world like this remains ? 
From thy gnaided breast shall flee 
FeaTi and shame, and donbts, and pains : | 



Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly. 
Shame, from glorjr'a view retire ; 

Doobt, in full belief shall die. 
Pain, in endless bliss expire. 



310. 7s. 81. 
Ntamess of ChriMt, 



AHOirmovs. 



1 Mary to the Saviour's tomb 

Hasted at the early dawn, 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume, 

But the Lord she loved had gone. 
Trembline, while a crystal flood 

Issued from her weeping eyes. 
For awhile, she lingering stood. 

Filled with sorrow and surprise. 



2 But her sorrows quickly fled 

When she heanl his welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead ; 

Now he bids her heart rejoice ; 
What a change his word can make. 

Turning darkness into day ; 
Ye who weep for Jesus' sake. 

He will wipe your tears away. 
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BEPENTANCE AKD FAITH. 



SHOEL. If M. 




^^^^^^m 




1. To thine • - ter-nal arms, O God, Take us, thy err* log child-ren in; 




^mm 



^^m 




feE%?j3^^ia^E^:-f-:iijj#Fa^^ 



From dangeroos patiis too bold - ly trod, From' wand'rlng tho'ts and dreami of iia» 




811. I* M. 

jjroiTTMOin. 

/ leiU arise and go to my Father, 

Those anns were roand oar childish ways, 
A guard through helpless yean to be ; 

O leave not onr matorer days, 
We still are helpless without thee I 

3 We trusted hope and pride and strength : 

Our Btrengtn proved false, our pride was 
Tain, 
Our dreams have faded all at leneth, — 
We come to thee, O Lord, again 1 

4 A guide to trembling steps yet be 1 

Give us of thine eternal powers ! 
So shall onr paths all lead to thee, 
And life smile on like childhood's bonrs. 



813. L. M. 

Breathings of Grace, 



Mooai. 



1 Like morning — ^when her early breeie 
Breaks up the surface of the seas. 
That, in their furrows, dark with nigfat. 
Her band may sow the seeds of light — 

8 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er. 
The spirit dark and lost before ; 
And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For truth divine to enter there. 



8 Till David touched his sacred lyre. 
In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords idong. 
Then angels stooped to hear the song. 

4 So sleeps liie soul, till dion, O Lord, 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
TUl, waked by thee, its breadi ahaU rise, 
In music worthy of the skiea. 

813. I" M. 

FaitA in the Redemm^e 8oar\fios, 

1 Lord, when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love. 
Glad hope revives my drooping heart. 
And bids intruding fear depart. 

5 I hear thy noans with deep anrprise. 
And view thy wounds with weeping ey«s ; 
Each bleeding wonnd, each dying groan. 
With angnish filled and pains imknown. 

8 For mortal primes a eacrifioe. 
The Lord of life, the Savionr, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy I how divine I 
And can I call this Savionr mine ! 

4 Be, then, my heait and all my daya 
Devoted to mv Savioor'e praise, 
And let my giad obedience prove 
How mncn I owe, how mncn I love. 
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314. L. M. 

OBUSTUH lOBOST. 

ffappimtt of BeUgion, 

I Happy the man that finds the grace, 
The olessing of God's chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming fipom above, 
The &ith that sweetly works by love. 

S Happy beyond description he 
Who knows "the Savionr died for me I'* 
The gift unspeakable obtains. 
And neayenly understanding gains. 

8 Wisdom diTine I who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise 1 
Wisdom to silver, O, prefer I 
For gold is dross compared to her. 

4 To purest joys she all invites, 
To noly, chaste, and sweet delights ; 
Her way» am ways of pleasantness. 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 



VnkOA.TR. 



316. L.M. 

Penitential Prefer. 

1 Health of the weak, to make them strong I 
BeAige of sinners, and their song I 
Conm>rt of each afflicted breast I 
Haven of hope in realms of rest ! 

S Lord of the patriarchs eone before I 
Light of the prophets' foamed lore I 
Deign from thy throne to look on me. 
And hear my lowly litany. 

8 Lead me, O Qvmi, to the Son, 
To taete and reel what he has done ; 
To lay me low before his cross, 
And reckon all beside as dross ; 

4 To speak, and think, and will, and move, 
Aind love, as thoa woald'st have me lore : 
O, look npon this bended knee. 
And hear my heart's own litany. 



816.* Ifc M. 61. 

prayer for Divine Life, 



M0a4VUS. 



1 Loosed from my God, and far removed, 

liong have I wandered to and fro ; 
O'er earth in endless circles roved. 

Nor found whereon to rest below : 
But now, my God, to thee I fly. 

For oh I estranged ftom thee, I die. 

2 Endow me with my Saviour's peace, 

Confirm and keep my longing heart ; 
In thee may all my wanderings cease ; 

From thee may I no more depart : 
Then ehall the joy within me prove 
The fulnesa of my Father's love ! 



817.* i^ M. 61. 

wuunr's ogu. 
Forffiveneee ImphrecL 

1 Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake, 

Our multitudes of sins forgive ! 
Our souls for thy possession take. 

And bid us to tny glory live ; 
To walk in light, ana gladly prove 
Our faith by our obedieat love. 

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal. 

And all thy mighty wonders show 1 
Our hidden enemies expel, 

And conquering them to conquer go. 
Till all our pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remain 1 

818. CM. 

poDDusaa. 
Covenant of Grace. 

1 My God 1 the covenant of thy love 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

8 I welcome alt thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

319. CM. 

WISUTAX. 

A New Life Implored. 

1 Give us ourselves and thee to know. 

In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow. 

And take our sins away. 

2 Impoveriah, Lord, and then relieve. 

And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our sickness give» 
The knowledge of our cure. 

8 Convince us of our unbelief. 
And fireely then release ; 
Fill every soul with sacred grief. 
And then with sacred peace. 

sao. CM. 



Cemeeration to Christ. 

1 Witness, ye men and angels now. 

Before the Lord we s{Mak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : 

2 That long as life itself shall laat» 

Ourselves to Christ we yield. 
Nor firom his cause will we depart^ 
Or ever quit the field. 



[13«1 



t Blag ta BhMl— npMl the last two Ums. 
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REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



ABLINQTOir. O. M. 

Moderato. 



BB. ABHI. 




u 



z±:t^ 



=E=E 



'jsz- 



t 




l.Je - Bual to thy oe - lea - tial light My dawn of hope I owe; 









Once wan 



d'riogla the gloom of night. And lost 



In shadee of woo. 




831. CM. 

Convert's Devotion to Christ, 



2 Thy gracious hand redeemed the slaTe, 

And set the prisoner free : 
Be all I am, and aU I hare, 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

3 Here at thj feet I wait thy will, 

And live upon thy word ; 
give me warmer love and seal, 
To serve my dearest Lord, 



823. CM. 

Conversion, 



WATTS. 



1 When God revealed his gracions name, 

And changed my moumfal state. 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dreun. 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorions change. 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in nnknown strains. 
And sung surprising grace. 

S Great is the work I — ^my neighbors cried, 
And owned the power divine ; 
Great is the work ! — my heart replied, 
And be the glory thine. 



4 The Lord can clear the darkest skies. 
Can give as day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight 



838. CM. 

Serving God. 



T. ■. mim 



1 O not to fill the month of fame, 

M^ longing soul is stirred ; 
O, give me a diviner name 1 
Call me thy servant, Lordl 

2 No longer wonld my soul be known 

As self-sustained and free ; 
O, not mine own ! O, not mine own! 
Lord, I belong to thee I 

3 In each aspiring burst of prayer. 

Sweet leave my soul would ask 
Thine every burden, Lord, to bear. 
To do thine every task. 

4 Forever, Lord, thy servant choose, — 

Nor of thy claim abate 1 
The glorious name I would not lose. 
Nor change the sweet estate. 

5 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven, 

No other name for me ! 
The same sweet style and title given 
Through all eternity. 
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834. CM. 

MRHODin OOU. 

Praj/erjbr Benewal, 

I Lone have I seemed to senre thee, Lord, 
With UDaTailing pain ; 
Pasted, and praywl, and read thy word. 
And heara it preached in vain. 

S Oft did I with the assembly join, 
And near thine altar drew ; 
A form of godliness was mine, 
The power I never knew. 

8 I rested in the outward law, 
Nor knew its deep design ; 
The length and breadth I nerer saw. 
And height of love divine. 

4 Where am I now, or what my hope % 
What can my weakness do ? 
Father, to thee my soul looks up, 
'Tifl thou must make it new. 



835. C. M. 

Prayer Jbr Wisdom. 



MonrooxiBT. 



1 Almighty God ! in humble prayer. 
To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

S We ask not golden streams of wealth. 
Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecayinff health. 
Nor length of years below. 

8 We ask not honors, which an hour 
May bring and take away ; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp and power, 
Lost we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom ; — ^Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

5 The young remember thee in youth. 

Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by thy truth. 
In wisdom's pleasant ways 1 



riwon^ 



836. CM. 

Importance of Bdigion. 

1 Beligion is the chief concern 

Of mort^ here below ; 
May I its great importance learn. 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 

Or aught the world bestows ; 
Not reputation, food, or health 
Can give us such repose. 



3 Religion should our thoughts engage 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age. 
And for th' approaching tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed. 

Be my Kedeemers throne ; 
And be my stabbom will subdued, 
His government to own. 

337. CM. 

vnxAGi Hilars. 
The Prodigal's Return. 

1 The long-lost son, with streaming eyes, 

From folly just awake. 
Reviews his wanderings with surprise, 
His heart b^ins to break. 

2 "I starve," he cries, " nor can I bear 

The fiimine in this land. 
While servants of my Father share 
The bounty of his hand. 

8 "With deep repentance I'll return 
And seek my Father's face ; 
Unworthy to b!e called a son, 
I'll ask a servant's place.' 



if 



4 Far off the Father saw him move. 
In pensive silence mourn, 
And quickly ran, with arms of love. 
To welcome his return. 

6 Through all the courts the tidings flew. 
And spread the joy around ; 
The angels tuned their harps anew. 
The fong^lost son is fotmd I 



BEIVUBT. 



838. CM. 

True Penitence. 

1 O sinner, bring not tears alone, 

Or outward form of prayer. 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is Uiere. 

2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 

God asketb not of thee ; 
Thy secret soul he bids thee bend 
ii true humility. 

3 O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief. 

Draw near unto our God ; 
And pray to him to grant relief. 
And stay the lifted rod. 

4 O righteous Judee, if thou wilt deiga 

To grant us ^at we need ; 
We pray for time to turn aeaio. 
And grace to turn indeed. 



152 



BEPBNTANCOi AXD FAITH. 



▲BHOLD. 



EIiYSIUM. 8. M* 

11 Aiidaate. 
1. Mine ejM and my de • aire Are ey - er to the Lord : I love to plead his 



^pi^^^^ 



afe^pi^lgii^] ^^ 








p rom ■ iaed grace, And rest ap • on his word, And net ap - on his WQid. 




ai8^^ : fieg^p g=j Hf t^ -4=t-fc^i^ 



829. 8. M. 

WATTI. 

Bach$liding and Bepentanoe, 
S Tom, torn thee to my sonl ; 
Bring thy salration near ; 
When will'thy hand release my feet 
From every deadly snare ? 

8 When shall the sovereign grace 
Of my foreiring God 
Bestore me from those dangerons ways 
My wandering feet have txiMi ? 

4 O, keep my soul from death, 

Nor pat my hope to shame ; 
For I have placea my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With hnmble faith I wait 

To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall neV be said, 
" He sooght the Lord in yaia." 

380. s. M. 

Help Implored. 

1 My Father bids me come, 
O, why do I delay 1 
He calls the wanderinj^ sfmit home» 
And yet from him I stray I 

S Father, the hindrance show, 
Which I have failed to see : 
And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me &lc from thee. 



3 Searcher of hearts, in mine 

Th^ trying power display; 
Into Its darkest comen shins^ 
Take eyeiy yeil away. 

4 In mo the hindrance lies. 

The fatal bar remove ; 
And let me see, in sweet smrprise. 
Thy full redeeming love. 



331. S.M. 



amos's cou. 



Prtttftr /or DeUneranoe, 

1 Like Israel, Lord, am I ; 

My sonl is at a stand ; 
A sea before, a host behind. 
And rocks on either hand. 

2 O Lord, I cry to thee, 

And would thy word obey : 
Bid me advance : and, through the 
Create a new-made way. 

3 The time of greetest strait, 

Thy chosen time has been. 

To manifest thy power is great, 

And make thy gloiy seen. 

4 0, send deliyeranoe down, 

Display the ann divine ; 
8o shall the pniise be all diy own. 
And I be doubly thine. 
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joavs. 



33a. 8. M. 

TTurn must be bom again, 

1 Thou mnst be bom again ! 

Such was the flolemn word, 
To him who eame, not all in vain. 
By niglit, to seek hifl Lord. 

2 Tbon most be bom again ! 

Bat not the birth of clay ; 
The immortal seed mast tnence obtain 
Deliverance into day. 

3 Thoa, in thj inmost mind, 

Mast own the same control ; 
The same regenerating wind 
Must move and gnide thy sool. 

4 Thon canst not choose hut trace 

The steps the Master trod ; 
If once thoa feel his trath and grace, 
A consciooa child of God. 

383. S. M. 

Convert's Joy, 

1 How glorions is the boar, 

When first oar soals awake, 
And through thj spirit's quickening power 
Of the new life partake I 

2 With richer beaatj glows 

The world, before so fair ; 
Her holy light religion throws. 
Reflected everywhere. 

3 Amid repentant tears, 

We feel sweet peace within ; 
We know the God of mercy hears 
And paidons every sin. 

4 Bora of thy spirit, Lord, 

Thy spirit may we share ; 
Deep in oar hearts inscribe diy word, 
AJod place thine image tbeore. 

334.* 78. 



The Sfdrii Invoked. 

1 Holy Ghott! with light divine. 
Shine opon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost! with power divine. 
Cleanse this gailty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin withont control 
Held dominion o'er my sonl. 

3 Holy Ghoet ! with ioy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine. 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my woonded, bleeding heart 

4 Holy Spirit! all divine, 

Dwell within this bmrt of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Beign fopieme,— and reign alone I 

• 8hig to NtshvlUe, VNS^H. 



385.* ^a. 
Come Hornet 



BUQOS' COLL. 



1 Sonl ! celestial in thy birth. 
Dwelling yet in lowliest earth, 
Panting, shrinking to be ftee. 
Hear God's spirit whisper thee. 

2 Thus it saith, in accents mild, 

•* WeaiT wanderer, wayward child. 
From thy Father's earnest love. 
Still forever wilt thou rove % 

3 "Turn to hope, and peace, and light; 
Freed from sm, and earth and night ; 
I have called, entreated thee. 

In my mercies gentle, free. 

4 "Haman sool, in love divine, 

I have sought to make thee mine ; 
Still for thee, good angels yeam ; 
Human soul, return, return." 

336.* 78. 



Seeking Divine Aid. 

1 Blest Instractor, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft he strays ? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise. 

2 Let my tongue, from error ftee. 
Speak the words approved by thee • 
To thy all-observing eyes, ' 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 While I thus thy name adore. 
And thy healing grace implore ; 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitioua hear f 



887.t 7t. 

The 



KnJCAV. 



1 Lord, have mercy when we pray 
Strength to seek a better way; 
When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe their ch«id^ed sin • 
When our weary spirits fail, ' 
And our aching brows are pale. 
When our teaza bedew thy word, 
Then, then, have mercy. Lord. 

^ Jj?^» ^^^ merer, when we know 
First how vain this world below • 
When its darker thoughts oppress. 
Doubts perplex, and fears distress. 
When the earliest cleam is given. 
Of the bright but distant heaven; 
Then thy fostering gtaoe afford. 
Then, O then, have mercy, Lord I 

t Slag to Site, |Mfl» 147. 
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BEPENTAKCE AND FAITH. 



OBANNI8. 78.* 
Piano e JjegAto, 



W. O. rSBXIVB. 




1. God of mer - cj, God of grace. Hear oar sad, re - pent - ant songt; 
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O, re - store thy 8np - pliant race, Thoa, to whom our praise be • longs. 
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^^^^;^i 




838. 7i, 

ConfesMion of Sin, 



J. TATLOB. 



2 Deep regret for follies past, 

Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased bv worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; — 

S Foolish fears, and fond desires, 
Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom tanebt to praise, 
Oft to mormtu: and comphiin ;— 

4 These, and ever^ secret fanlt. 

Filled with gnef and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 



839.* 8 & 7s. 
A Coil to Christ. 



ANOVTXOVS. 



1 Sinner, hear your Friend and Savioor, 

Hear his gracions roice to-day, 
Tarn from Sli your vain behavior, 
O, repent, return and pray I 

2 Now he's waiting to be gracions. 

Now he stands and looks on thee ; 
See what kindness, love and pity, 
Shine aroand on yon and me. 



3 Come, for all things now are ready, 
Tet there's room for many more ; 
O ye blind, ye lame and needy. 
Come to wisdom's boandless store I 

340.* 8 & 7s. 

Bonivsov. 

Jferctes CfratefUUy AcknoKtafyed. 

1 Come, thoa Foant of every blessing. 

Tune mv heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loadest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measore, 

Song by raptured saints above ; 
Fill m^ soul with sacred pleasure. 
While 1 sing redeeming k>ve. 

3 By th^ hand sustained, defended, 

Safe through life, thus far, I've come; 
Safely, Lord, when life is ended, 
Brmg me to my heavenly home. 

4 O, to grace how great a debtor. 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart, O, take and seal it : 
Seal it from thy courts above. 



e^ 8 & 7f , by omitting the ilas on the f&nt ind third UnM. 
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STEPHEirS. 7 & 68. 



JONB8. 




Next door to death be found. • me, And sDatcb'd me from the grave 
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There is bat one Phj - al - - - cian Can care the sin - sick sool. 
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341. 7 & 68. 

VIWTOV. 

7^ 5ou/'s Phyddan, 

2 The worst of all diseases 

Is light compared with sin ; 
On eyery part it seizes, 

Bat rages most within ; 
'Tib palsy, plagne and fever, 

And madness, all combined. 
And none bat a believer, 

The least relief can find. 

8 A dying, risen Jesas, 

Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from danger frees as, 

And saves the sool from death. 
Come, then, to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give ; 
He ma^es no hard condition, 

'Tis onljE — look and live 1 



34a. 7&6S. 

cowrsB. 

Jag and Ptaot in Bdieoing. 

Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 

It IS the Lord, who rises 
With healing in his wings ; 



When comforts are declining. 
He grants the sonl again 

A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 

In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pnrsae 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfally can say, 
" E'en let the unknown morrow 

Bring with it what it may." 

It can bring with it nothing, 

Bnt he will bear as through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe his people too. 
Beneath the spreading heavens. 

No creatare but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children bread. 

Though vine, nor fig-tree neither. 

Its wonted fruit should bear ; 
Though all the field should wither. 

Nor flocks, nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot bat rgoioe. 
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BBPENTANOB MXD FAITH. 



OltYDE. C. P. M. 

Andante. 



B« BBOWV. 




1. Laid, thott hast won— at Ico^ I yield My heart, bj mJgh - |y gmoo com 




^ 



=E=r^^j:i^l — 



stroYe, Bat who can stand a - gainst thy lore ?— Love con-qaen e -vea me. 



=F=J 





848. c. P.M. 

innneB< 
The Pemteni Swrrendering, 

S If thou hadflt bid thy thunders roll, 
And lightnings flash to awe my soal, 

I stiU had stnbbom been : 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Sariour I have Tiewed, 

And now I hate my sin. 

8 Now, Lord, I would be thine akme; 
Come, take possession of thine own, 

For thou hast set me free ; 
Beleased from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand. 

To be employed by thee. 



344.* 8. H. M. 

ExoeUenc6 of FctUH^ 

1 Faith is the Christian's prop. 
Whereon his sorrows lean ; 



AMOimfous. 



It is the substance of his hope. 
His proof of thing? unseen; 
It is the anchor of his soul 
When tempests rage and btlbws roU. 

Faith is the polar star 

That guides the Christian's way. 
Directs his wanderings from afiir 

To realms of endless day ; 
It points the course where'er he roam, 
And safely leads the pilgrim home* 



8 Faith is the rainbow's form 
Hung on the brow of hearen^ 
The glory of the passing storm. 
The pledge of mercy giyen ; 
It is the bright, triumphal arch. 
Through which the saints to gloiy march- 
• fOng AUerftoD, pi^ 87. 
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OOmrBBT'S TUNE. F. M. 
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The (weet com • fort and peace Of • soni lit its ear • U • eat 1ot«. 
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845. P.M. 

Converfa Hjfmn* 



0. 



1 Oh I how ha]>py are they 
Who the Savumr obey, 

And have laid op their treasures abore 1 
O what tongne can express 
The eweet comfort and peace 

Of a sool in its earliest Ioto. 

S It WM heaven below 

My Bedeemer to know ! 
And ibe angels could do aothing inora« 

Than to fiidl at his ftet, 

And the stoiy repeat. 
And the lover of sinstts adore. 



3 O the raptuoas height 
Of that holy delight, 

Which I felt in the li^-givine blood ! 

Of my Saviour possess'd, 

I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fulness of God. 

4 Jesns all the day long, 
Was my ^oy ; and my son^ 

Was redemption through faith m his name ; 

O that all might believe, 

And salvation receive, 
And dieir song and their Joy be the same. 
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CHRISTIAN ACTS AND EXERCISES. 



ITEBVE. C. M. 

AUegro. 



L. ifAWiiyAT^ ^ 



si^i^i 



m^tif3^^M 




1. A -woke, my soul I stretcher • '17 nerre. And press with vig - or on; 
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846. C.M. 

The Christian Race, 



pODDUSei. 



S A dond of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in fall surrey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all animating roioe 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the priM 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast, 
When victors' wreaths and monarchB'gems 
Must blend in common dost. 



347. CM. 

Ccnsecratitm, 



WivnoQM, 



1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To erery service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey* 

S What is my being, but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end 1 
I live thy smilmg face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a friend. 



And an im - mor - tal crown. 



l§i^ 



^ 



8 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good. 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 
To him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

6 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When vouthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hours of life confess 
His dying love's constraining power. 



348. C. M. 

Hohf AspiroHimi, 

The Saviour now is gone before 
To yon blest realms of light : 

O, thither may our spirits soar. 
And wing their upward flight. 



% Lord, make us to those joys aspire, 
That spring from love to thee, 
That pass the carnal heart's desire, 
Ana faith alone can see. 

3 To guide us to thy dories. Lord, 
To lift us to the sky, 
O, may thy Spirit still be poured 
Upon OS from on high. 



BOWIOIO. 
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849. CM. 

Work of Love, 



BOBOOB. 



1 This is the fint and great command- 
To love thy God above ; 
And this the second — ^as thyself 
Thy neighbor thou shall love. 

S Who is my neighbor ? He who wants 
The help which thou canst give ; 
And both the law and prophets say. 
This do, and thoa shalt live. 

850. C. M. 

JjrOHTMOVB. 

7^ whole Armor. 

1 O, speed thee, Christian, on thy way. 

And to thy armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
That grace and mercy bring. 

2 There is a battle to be fonght, 

An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won. 

3 The shield of faith repels the dart, 

That Satan's hand mav throw ; 
His arrow cannot reach thy heart. 
If Christ control the bow. 

4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light 

Thee on thy anxious road ; 
'Twill keep tfie goal of heaven in sight. 
And guide thee to thy Grod. 

351. CM. 

W181R*S OOXX. 

" Tky Kingdom Come." 

I Father of me and all mankind, 
And all the hosts above, 
Let every understanding mind 
Unite to praise thy love. 

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
tn all our bo^ms reign : 

8 The righteousness that never ends, 
But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transoends, 
Into our souls bring in : 

4 The kingdom of established peace, 

Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of godliness, 
Th' omnipotence of love. 



353. c, M. 

laving to Christ. 



J. WBSS. 



1 The world throws wide its braien gates ; 
With thee we enter in ; 
O, grant us, in our humble sphere. 
To fine that world from sin 1 



2 We have one mind in Christ our Lord 

To stand and point above ; 
To hurl rebuke at social wrong ; 
But all, O God, in love. 

3 The star is resting in the sky ; 

To worship Christ we came ; 
The moments haste ; O, touch our tongues 
With thy celestial flame I 

4 The truest worship is a life ; 

All dreaming we resign ; 
We lay our offerings at thy feet, — 
Our lives, O Christ, are thine ! 



358. a M. 

NeamesM to Chritt, 



LJtLk GATE. 



1 O, see how Jesus trusts himself 

Unto our childish love. 
As though by his free ways with us 
Our earnestness to prove 1 

2 His sacred name a common word 

On earth he loves to hear ; 
There is no majesty in him 
Which love may not come near. 

3 The light of love is round his feet. 

His paths are never dim ; 
And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 

854. CM. 

8. M. WnUAXS. 

Habitual DetoHon. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o er mv life has flowed ; 
That mercy I aaore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see I 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my fiivored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no ftar ; 
That heart shall rest on thee. 
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BAUBBMA. O. X. 




1. O hap - p7 is the man who hears la • atnict-ioii'i warn - ing Toioe; 
i__j._ ,^_ , . , . I r-J-Hj /" * ' J ■ ' 





And who ce • lea * tial wig - dom makes His ear - ly, on • I7 choice. 




^=F^^ 



Wisdom. 



Airoimioui. 



Her treasnres are of more esteem. 
Than east or west nnfold ; 

And her rewards more precions are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

In her right hand she holds to riew 

A length of happy days ; 
Riches, with splendid honors joined, 

Her left hand loU displays. 

She guides the yonng with innocence, 
In pteasure's path to tread ; 

A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoaiy head. 

According as her labors rise ; 

60 her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantnesi, 

And all her paths are peace. 



856. CM. 

DeaA and Life in Chritt. 



SOBMOIAX. 



Lord, let thy conqnering banner ware 
0*er hearts thou makest free. 

And point tiie path that from the graTO 
Leads heavenwards np to thee. 

We bnry all onr sin and crime 
Deep in onr Saviour's tomb, 

And seek the treasures there, that timo 
Nor change can e'er consume. 



We die with thee ; Oletnslive 
Henceforth to thee aright ; 

The blessia(SB then hast died to give, 
Be daily in onr sight 

Fearless we lay us In the tomb, 
And sleep the night awav, 

If thou art there to break toe gloom. 
And call us back to day. 

857. CM. 



For GraUfid StdmuMMitm, 

1 One prayer I have,— «11 prayers in one^,- 

Woen I am wholly thme ; 
" Thy will, my God, thy wiU be done, 
And let that will be mine." 

2 All-wise, almighty, aud aU-^good, 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or mde wt ood, 
Are merciful and just. 

3 May I remember that to thee 

Whate'er I have I owe ; 
And back in gratitude from at 
May all tl^ bounties flow. 

4 Thy gifts are only then enjoyed. 

When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed^ 
When in thy service spent. 

5 And though thy wisdom takes awar, 

ShaU I arraign thywiU? 
No, let me bless thy name, and say, 
" The Lord is gracious stiU." 
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BllMVlH. 



858. C. M. 

Tjood of Love, 

1 All nature feels attractive power, 
..A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the shower, 
The planets in their coarse. 

9 Thus, in the nnirerse of mind, 
Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity both strong and kind. 
For air that live and move. ^ 

3 In this fine sympathetic chain 

All creatores bear a port ; 
Their every pleasnre, every pain, 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 

Attaches sool to soul ; 
Onr neighbor is the suffering man, 
Thongh at the farthest pole. 

359. CM. 

a&n ooib 
Prayer fir Fctith. 

1 O for a faith that will not shrink, 

Thongh pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe I 

2 That wiU not mnrmnr nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod, 
Bnt, in the hoar of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its God ; 

3 A faith that shines more bright and dear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feeU no doubt. 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this. 

And then, whate'er may come, 
We'U taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 



€t 



360. CM. 

ITie $ame. 



WBirOBO. 



1 Lord ! I believe ; thy power I own. 
Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone, 
When from thy truth I stray. 

3 Lord ! I believe ; but gloomy fears 
Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And ery for strength and light. 

3 Lord 1 I believe ; but oft, I know, 

My faith is cold and weak ; 
Strengthen my weakness, and bestow 
The confidence I seek i 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only thoa 

Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord ! to thy truth my spirit bow. 
Help thou my onbeliet ! 

IM*1 



861. CM. 

J. LOMBABD. 

Take not thy Holy Spirit from me,** 

1 Thou God our heavenly Father art ; 

In thee we live and move ; 
let thy Spirit fill each heart, 
That we may know thy love I 

2 Thy Spirit in a world of strife 

Is peace within the breast, 
In all the care and toils of life 
It gives a holy rest 

3 Though dark the cloud and black the sky 

The world without may wear. 
We have no fear, since thou art nigh. 
And we are in thy care. 

4 Then Father, let thy Spirit make 

Our hearts thy dweUing place. 
And glad shall be the songs we wake 
For all thy truth and grace ! 

863. CM. 

LTBA OATa. 

Aektiowhdgmetd of Divine Love, 

I How dread are thine eternal years, 
O everlasting God ! 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

5 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord ! 

Almighty as thou art, 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

3 Only to sit and think of God— 

O what a joy it is I 
To think the thought, to breathe the name. 
Earth has no higher bliss ! 

4 Father of Jesus ! love's reward ! 

What rapture will it be, 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And gase and gaze on ^ee 1 

863. c M. 

& VSStKT. 

A Rest Bemaituih. 

1 Lord ! we believe a rest remains 

To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enioyment reigns ;— 
For thou art served alone : — 

2 A rest where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on thin^ above ; 
Where fear, and sm, and grief expire. 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 that we now that rest might know. 

Believe and enter in ! 
Thou Holiedl ! now the power bestow, 
And let us cease from sin. 

4 Hemove this hardness from our heart, 

This unbelief remove ; 
The rest of perfect faith impart, 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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ST. MARTIN'S. O. H. 

Moderato. 



wx. TAirsuR, 1735. 



1.0 Je • tui! Liffht of all be - low! Thoa Foant of life and flnl 



1.0 Je 



tui! Light of 




be - low! Thoa Foant of life and flrDi 




Sar - pass-ing all the Joyi we know. All that*.** we can de-aiie: 




M^l 



J-, 



I 






SI 




864. CM. 

Pha fir ChrUei Love, 



Lnk 0A1B. 



5 JesoB I Thoa the beaaty ait 

Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the hearty 
Enchanting it with love. 

8 Poor sonis ! that know not how to love ; 
They feel not JesoB near ; 
And they who know not how to love, 
8tiU less know how to fear. 

4 The majesty of God ne'er broke 
On them like fire at night, 
Flooding their stricken sonls, while they 
Lay trembling in the light. 

6 Stay with as, Lord, and with thy light 

Ulame the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of oar night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 



865. CM. 

Seddtig God, 

I Talk with as, Lord, thyself reveal. 
While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to oar hearts, and let as feel 
The kindling of thy loye. 



OBISI OOU. 



S With thee conyersing, we fbiget 
All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thoa, my God, art here. 

3 Here, then, my God, yoachsafb to stay. 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My boanding heart shall own thy sway, 
And echo to thy voice. 



866. C oL 

Wordt and Deeds, 



Avoanora. 



1 Beneath the thick bat straggling eloadl» 
We talk of Christian life ; 
The words of Jesus on our lips. 
Our hearts with man at strife. 

3 Traditions, forms, and selfish aims. 
Have dimmed the inner light ; 
Have closely veiled the spirit-world. 
And angels from our sight. 

3 Strong souls and willing hands we need. 

Oar temple to repair ; 
Bemove the gathenng dust of years, 
And show the model fair. 

4 We slumber while the present caUs, 

But darkness grows with rest ; 
Wouldst thou see truth % To action wak»: 
Do the divine behest 
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367. CM. 

WARf. 

The Importance and Influence of Love, 

1 Happy the heart where eraces reigns 
Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And streogthena all the rest. 

S Knowledge, alas ! 'tis all in rain, 
And all in vain our fear : 
Our stabbom sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

8 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble, too ; 
Bat thej can never love. 

4 This is the mice that lives and sings 
When faim and hope shall cease ; 
'Tis this shall strike our joyfol strii^iS 
In brightest realms of bliss. 



868. c. M. 



rora. 



Univertal Prayer. 

I leather of all ! in every age. 
In every clime, adored. 
By saint, by savage, and by sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 

i Save me alike from foolish pride. 
Or impious discontent, 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

8 This day be bread and peace my lot : 
All else beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not, 
And let thy will be done. 

4 To thee whose temple is all space. 
Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise, 
All nature's incense rise. 



869. C. M. 

The tame. 



ropi. 



Father of all ! whose cares extend 
To earth's remotest shore. 

Through every age let praise ascend. 
And every clime adore. 

Mean though I am, not wholly so. 
Since quickened by thy breath ; 

Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

Teach me to feel another's woe. 

To hide the fault I see ; 
That mercy I to others show, 

That mercy show to me. 

If I am right, thv grace impart 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 

To find that better way. 



5 What conscience dictates to be done. 
Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me more than hell to shon, 
That more than heaven pursue. 

870. CM. 

BIDMMI. 

BUaeing of Prayer. 

1 Prayer is the spirit of our God 

Bketuming whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It eives the burdened soul repose, 

And soothes the wounded breast ; 
Yields comfort to the mourner here. 
And to the weary rest. 

8 Flayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 
uietuming from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, " Behold, he prays I" 

4 Fnyer is the Christian's vital breath, 
l^ne Christian's native air. 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

871. CM. 

T. ItHllTSMOBl. 

The same. 

1 Onr Father, who in heaven art, 

All hallowed be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
On earth, in heaven the same. 

2 Give OS this day onr daily bread, 

Onr debts, O Lord, forgive. 
As we forgive onr enemies. 
And thus obedient live. 

8 Into temptation lead us not. 
From evil keep us clean ; 
Thine is the kingdom, glory, power, 
Forevermore, Amen. 

879. CM. 

''Abide with us." 

1 Abide among us with thy grace. 

Lord Jesus, evermore, 
Nor let us e'er to sin give place, 
Nor grieve him we adore. 

2 Abide among ns with thy ray, 

O light that lighten'st all, 
And let thy truth preserve our way, 
Nor suffer ns to fall. 

8 Abide among ns as our shield, 
O captain of thy host ; 
That to the world we may not yield, 
Nor e'er forsake our post. 

4 Abide with ns in faithful love. 
Our Lord and Saviour be, 
Thv help at need, O let ns ptoi^ 
And keep as true to thee. 






164 



OHBISTUK ACTS AND BXBBCISBS. 



WINCHELSXLA^ L. M. 




i^aej^^ jf-rt rt 



I. Press on, press on I ye sons of light, Un- tir - ing in yonr ho • ly tl^t. 




iJ^i^igfi^^i^ 




ilil^i 









tz: 



^fefeNj^i^i ^ 







Still tread -iiiff Mch tampt* 




tloa down. And bat - titng for a brii^ter erown. 



pgl^i^ig^ ^P^ i 



^^igiS 



878. L. M. 

Press On, 



3 Press on, press on ! throogh toil and woe, 
With calm resolve, to triamph go. 
And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield bat a higher glory still. 

3 Press on, press on ! still look in faith 
To him wno Tanqnished sin and death ; 
Then shall ye hear God's word, " WeU done !" 
Tme 10 the last, press on, press on ! 



374. L. M. 

Heavenly Life Here, 

1 Now let onr sonls on wings tnblime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

S Bom by a new celestial birth. 
Why should we grovel here on earth? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to heaven's eternal joys t 

3 Shall anght begnile ns on the road, 
When we are walking back to God ? 
For strangers into \m we come. 
And dying ia bat going hontOb 



vs. 




^^^S 



4 Welcome, sweet hoar of fUl disduu^ge. 
That sets oar longine sonls at large ; 
Unbinds oar chains, breaks np onr oail. 
And gives as with oar God to dwelL 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his lov«^ 
Is the fall heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now. 

Is the yoang dawn of heaven below. 

875. I- M. 

The Christian Race. 

1 Awake, oar soals, away oar fears ; 
Let every trembling thonght begone; 
Awake, and ran the heavenly race, 
And pat a cheerful ooarage on. 

S True 'tis a strait and thorny road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
Bat they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 From thee, the overflowing spring. 

Oar soals shall drink a nnesh supply; 

While sach as trnst their native strensdi, 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cats the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 

On win^ of love our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 
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876. I-M. 

God hidtkn and mam/hL 
I What secret place, what distant star, 
Is like, dread Lord, to thine abode? 
Why dwellest thoa from as so &r ? 
We yearn for thee, thoa hidden God I 
S Tet, X^rd, thon dost to ns appear 
In the dear Savioar's smiung face ; 
The heavenly majesty draws near. 
And offers as its soft embrace. 
S To OS, Tain searchen after €k>d, 
To OB the Holy Ohost doth come. 
From as thon hidest thine abode. 
Bat thon wilt make oar sools thy homa. 
4 O glory that no eye may bear ! 

O presence bright, onr seal's sweet gaettl 
O farthest off, O ever near ! 
Most hidden and most maniibst I 



877. LM. 



0. 



Enjoyment of Christ*^ Love. 
\ Jeans, thy bonndless lore to me, 

No thought can reach, no tongae declare, 
Unite my thankfdl heart to thee, 
And reign without a rival there* 

S ThT love, how cheering is its ray, 
All pain before its presence flies ; 
Care, angnisb, sorrow, melt awa^r 
Wherever its healing beams anse. 

8 O, let thy love my sool inflame. 
And to thy service sweetly bind ; 
Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 
And mould me wholly to thy mind. 

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace ; 

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong ; 
And, when the etonns of life shall cease, 
Xby k>ye shall be in heaven my soog. 

378, I-. M. 

•Bovai wnna. 
Th€ Highest Good Sought. 

I Sometime, O Lord 1 at least in show, 
A tbankftil heart we do profess, 
When thon such blessings dost bestow. 
As outward riches, health, or peace ; 

9 But for that means which may conduce 
Our souls to their true bliss to raise, 
We make not very frequent use 
Of thankful words or hymns of praise. 

3 O Qod, foigive this crying sin, 

More wise, more tbankral, let oi grow. 
To mend this fault let us begin, 
And grace obtain more grace to show : 

4 For all of earthly wealth's increase. 

Soundness of body, strength of bndn, 
A ftee estate, an outward peace, 
Witfaont this blessing were in vaia. 



879. L. M. 

wins. 
*< Te MO, know them hg their Jhata." 

1 So let our hps and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
.To proye the doctrine all diyine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour, God; 
When the salyation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

8 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, tmth and love. 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
Whue we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his woid. 



380. L. M. 

The Chrietian Graces. 



uomraoKsn. 



1 Faith, hope, and charity, these three. 
Yet is the greatest charity ; 
Father of lights, these gifts impart 
To mine and every human heart 

S Faith, that in prayer can never fail, 
Hope, that o'er doubting must prevail^ 
And charity, whose name aboye, 
Is God's own name, for God is love. 

3 The morning star is k>st in light. 
Faith vanishes at perfect sight. 
The rainbow passes with the storm. 
And hope with sorrow's fading form. 

4 But charity, serene, sublime. 
Beyond the reach of death and time, 
Like the blue sky's all-bounding space. 
Holds heayen and earth in its embrace. 

381* L. M. 

Christian Charitg and FtUowship. 

1 Not different food nor different dress, 

Compose the kingdom of onr Lord; 
But peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
Faith and obedience to his word. 

2 When weaker Christians we despise. 

We do the gospel mighty wrong ; 
For God, the gracious and th^ wise, 
Beoeives the feeble with the strong. 

a Let pride and wrath be banished hence. 
Meekness and love our souls pursuA; 
Nor shall our practice give offence 
To Mints, the Gentito or the Jew; 
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HSTCAIiF. L. H. 



8. B. BALI* 



te-iiii^^E a^j^^ LouE ^^m 




l.Howhap-pj ii be born or taught, Who serr-eth not a • noth-er^i will; 





mm^^m 




Whose ar-mor is his hon-est tho't. And iim-pletmth his higb-eaft ikilL 




^^ 




r h K 



-'^-h-^ 



m 



889. I'M. 

BIB H. wonov* 
77ia Independent and Happy Man. 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 
Whose soal is still prepared for death ; 
Not tied unto the world with caxe 
Of prince's ear or mlgar breath ; 

8 Who God doth late and early praj 
More of his grace than goods to lend. 
And walks with man from day to day. 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bandfl 
Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of lands, 
And having nothing, yet hath alL 



383. ^' M. 



0. 



Prayer /or Ckrietian Renewal. 

1 O Thon, to whose all-searchioe sight, 
The darkness shineth as the li^t, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
burst these bonds, and set it free. 

S Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

8 If in this darksome wild I stray. 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 
No fraud, while thou, my Qod, ait 



4 When rising floods my soul o'eiflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe j 
Jesnii, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart 

5 Saviour, where'er thy itepi I see. 
Dauntless, untired, rfoUow thee ; 
O let thy hand support me atiU, 
And lead me to thy holy hilL 

884. L.M. 

Divine Ovidanee Implored. 

1 When Israel of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage w> niff . 
Her Cither's God before her moved, 
Ail awful guide in smoke and fl*"if. 

2 By day, along th' astonished lands^ 

The cloudy pillar glided slow; 
By night, Arabia's cnmsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

3 Thus present still, though now unseen, 

When brightly shines the prosperooa day^ 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen. 
To temper the deceitful ray I 

4 And, O, when gathers on our path. 

In shade and storm, the frequent nigfa^ 
Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A horning and a suning light. 
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▲Hovmous. 



385. I*. M, 

Charitable Judgment, 

1 Omniscient God, 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow ; 
To judge nrom principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

8 Who with another's eje can read, 
Or worship by another's creed % 
Bevering thy command alone, 
We humbly seek, and nse our own. 

a If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst nuthfid, we obey oar li^t, 
And judging none, are zealous still. 
To follow, as to learn thy will. 

386. I'. M. 



Asturantx of the Divine Favor, 

1 In Tain the world's alluring smile 
Would my unwary heart beguile ; 
Deluding world 1 its brightest day— 
Dteam of a moment — ^flits away. 

S To nobler bliss my soul aspires ; 
Come, Lord, and flU these laige desires 
With power, and light, and love divine ; 
O speak and tell me thou art mine. 

3 The blissfnl word with joy replete, 
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat : 
And heavenly hope, serenely bright, 
Illume and cheer my darkest night. 

4 So shall my jo3rful spirit rise. 
On wings of faith, aoove the skies ; 
Then dwell forever near thy throne. 
In joys to mortal thought unknown. 

387. L. M. 

WAITS. 

AU things vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use. 
If love be absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

i Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in neaven and hell ; 
Or, could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am notliing without love. 

8 Should I distribute all my store. 
To feed the cravings of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 
To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal. 
The works of love can e'er fuml. 

388. L.M. ^ 

e. BOQBBS. 

BeUgion, 

1 Beliffion I in its blessed ray 

Au thoneht of hopeless sorrow flies, 
Despair and anffuish melt away 
Where'er ita nealing beams arise. 



How daric our sinful world would 
A flowerless desert, dry and drear 1 

Did not this light, O God, from thee 
Its gloom dispel, its aspect cheer. 

2 Oh 1 by it many a heart is soothed. 

Which else would be with sorrow crushed. 
And many a dyin^ pillar smoothed. 

And sob of parting anguish hushed. 
Across the troubled sky of time 

It doth the bow of promise bend, 
A symbol of that cloudless dime 

That waits the soul when time shall end. 

3 Religion ! may its holy light 

Our footsteps guide to paths of peace ! 
Our solace in deep sorrow^s night, 

Our stay as mortal powers decrease. 
With this our guide, we care not when 

Death's signal to depart is given ; 
Its word shall bring our spirits then 

The calm and holy peace of heaven. 

389. L. M. 

iwddbumu. 
Pnneing God in Life and Death, 

1 God of iny life, through all its dajrs 
My grateful powers shall sound thy praise. 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high. 
Shall check tne murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot gpeak. 

4 But oh I when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the music of the skies 1 

390. I*. M. 

oowpia. 
Panting for Heavenly Thing; 

1 I thirst, but not as once I did. 

The vain delights of earth to share ; 
Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid. 

That I should seek my pleasuro there. 
It was the sight of thy dear cross. 

First weaned my soul from earthly things ; 
And taught me to esteem as dross 

The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings. 

I want that grace that springs from thee. 
That quickens all things where it flows. 

And makes a wretched tnom like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of my Fa&er's eye. 

None proves less grateful to his (m^ 
Or yieldf him meaner frnit than L 
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FEDERAL STREET. Ii. H. 



X. X. OUTSX. 





1. Hap ' py the meek, whoae gen- tie breast, Clear as the enmrner'a eve-ning ny, 
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iSlgi T ^^ 




Calm as 



the re - gions of the blest, En - Joys on earth ce • les - tial day. 



^^ 




391. !< M. 

Tht Bteatmg of Meekneu, 

2 His heart no broken firieodships sting, 

No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty wing, 
Hostile to none, of none anaid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 

Inspire onr breasts, oar sonls posseas ; 
Bepel each passion mde and wild, 
And bless ns as we aim to bless. 



393. L. M. 

■omeoMBaT. 
Who shall iUmd in hU Boty Plaeef 

1 The earth is thine, Jehorah ; thine 

Its peopled realms and wealthy stores ; 
Built on the floods by power divme. 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 

S But who shall reach thy holy place. 
Or who, O Lord, ascend thy hill ? 
The pure in heart shall see thy face ; 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

8 He who to bribes hath closed his hand. 
To idols never bent the knee, 
Nor sworn in falsehood, — ^he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee. 



893. I- M. 



*'Not that thou wouldst take them out of the world, 
biU keep them from it$ evil, 

1 Sweet is the bliss of souls serene, 
When they have sworn and steadfiut mein. 
Counting the cost, in all t' espy 
Their God, in all themselves deny. 

S O could we learn that sacrifice, 
What lights would all around ns rise 1 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk 
Along lira's dullest, dreariest walk ! 

3 We need not bid for cloistered cell, 
Our neighbor and oar work ^reweQ, 
Nor strive to wind onrsolvos too high 
For sinful man beneath the sky. 

4 The trivial round, the common task. 
Would furnish alt we onght to ask ; 
Room to deny onrselvee ; a road 
To bring ns, daily, nearer €rod. 

394. I<.M. 



Men ought aiuHijfe to proff* 

1 What various hiadrances we meet, 
In comiupf to a money seat 1 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer. 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkest ckwda witiidicw; 
Prayer climbs (he ladder Jaco^ aaw. 
Gives exercise to faith nod love. 

Brings oveiy bksstng frocQ above. 



cnamsiAV doib ^mo szEsoisBa. 



169 



8 BesmdimK prajer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint apon his knees, ^k 

4 Have jon no words 1 Ah, think agam ; 
Words flow apace when yon complain. 
And fill a fellow-creatnre s ear 

With the sad tale of all jour care. 

5 Were half the breath thos vainly speol^ 
To heaven in snpplication sent, 

Tonr cheerfol song would oftener be, 
''Hear what the Ix>rd haih done for me." 

395. L. M. 

MBS. B4SBACLD. 

CkrUtkm Wakhfidneu and Lift. 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise. 
In long array a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands. 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread. 
And willing souls are captive led. 

3 Thou tread'st upon enchanted gnm&d ; 
Deceitful snares beset tbee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part ; 
But moat the traitor in thy heart 

896. I*. M. 



Call to Dvfy, 

1 The God of glory walks his ronnd. 

From day to day, from year to year. 
And warns us each, with awful sound, 
" No longer stand ye idle here I 

2 " Te, whose young cheeks are rosy-bright, 

Wliose hands are strong, whose hearts are 
clear. 
Waste not of hope the morning light, 
Ah, Ibols, why stand ye idle here 1 

3 "And ye, whose locks of scanty gray 

Foretell your latest travail near. 
How swifUy fades your worthless day 1 
And stand ye yet so idle here ?" 

4 O thott, by all thj works adored. 

To whom the sinner's soul is dear* 
Hecall us to thy vineyard, Lord, 
And grant us grace to serve thee hero! 

897. I'M. 

Bimoioin). 
Faith wiAom World is dead. 

1 As body when the soul has fled. 
As barren trees, decayed and dead. 
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifeless thlnff. 
If not of righteous deeds the sprmg. 

2 One enp of healiaff oil and wine, 
One near-drop shed on mercy's shrimp 
Is duioe more grateful, Lord, to thes^ 
Than liftedarmor bended knee« 



To doen only of the word. 
Propitious is the righteous Lord ; 
He nean their cries, accepts their pra^etv. 
Binds up their wounds, and soothes their 

398. L. M. 



The True Life, 

Th' uplifted eve, and bended knee, 
Are bat vain homage, Lord, to thee : 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong, 
The heart a stranger to the song. 

Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal 
The breaches of thy precepts hfSl 1 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 
Thy justice, and obtain thy smile f 

The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned. 
To thee a nobler offering yields. 
Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 

Love God and man — ^this great command 
Doth on eternal pillais stand ; 
This did thine ancient prophets teach. 
And this thy wetl-beloved preach. 

899. L.M. 



8 



Projfer, 

Prayer is to GoA the sooll tore way ; 

So flows the grace he waits to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pray. 

They laam to pray when first they Uve. 

If min afflict or ^nx>ng oppress, 
if cares distract or raars dismay. 

If nih deject, if sin distress, 
In every need still watch and pray. 

'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak, 
Though poor and broken be its word ; 

Pray if thoa canst, or oanst not, speak : 
The breathings of the soal are heard. 

Depend on him ; thou shalt prevail ; 

Make all thy wants and wishes knowa ; 
Fear not, his mercy will not fiiil ; 

Ask but in fiuth, it shall be done. 

400. L. M. 

Love to Qod and mr Neighbor. 

Tfam saith the first, the great command, 
" Let an thy inward powers nnite 

To love t^y Maker and thy God, 
With sacred Ibrvor and delight. 

*' Then shall thy neighbor next in plaofl^ 
Share thine aiSections and esteem ; 

And let thy kindness to thyself 
Define and rule thy love to him." 

This is the sense that Moses spoke. 
This did the prophets preach and piQVBI 

For want of this the law Is broke^ 
And all the law's fulfiU'd by lore. 







/ 
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OHBISnAN AOIB AHD 



>♦« f<MMi;» -: 



FEBTILB FLAIirS. Ii. M.* 



bavd: 




S^l^ 




l.Fa-tber of ipir-iu! Ka-tnre'i God! Oar la - moBt tho'ts are known to thae; 




Thoa, Lord, canit hear each 1 - die word. And ev - '17 pri - rate ac • tion mo. 




401. X^M. 



ASOVIMO0I. 



GotTi constant Pretence, 

i Conld we on mominff't swiftest wings 
Panne onr flight throngh trackless air. 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, 
Thy presence still wonld meet us than. 

8 In Tain may gnilt attempt to fly, 

Concealed beneath the pall of night; 
One glance from thine all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light 

4 Search thoa oar hearts, and there destroy 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 
And flt OS for those realms of joy, 
Where naoght impare shall enter in. 

4oa. LM. 

Tk€ IndweOing of God detired. 

1 Come, ^puiioos Lord, descend aftd dwell. 
By faith and love, in erery breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and ftel. 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

% Come, fill onr hearts with inward strength. 
Hake onr enlars^ soals possess, 
And learn the hei^t, and breadth, and leqgth. 
Of thine eteiniu lore and grace. 



8 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than oar thoaghts and wishes know, 
Be eyerlasting honors done, 
By all the chnrch, throagh Christ, Ms Son. 

403. I^ M. 6 lines. 



God our Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed me with a shephera'd care; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

S When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile rales and dewy meads 
Mr weary, wandering steps he leads. 
Where peacefal rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me stilt 
Thy friendly staff shall give me aid. 
And guide me through Sie dreadfhl shade. 

4 Thongh in a bare and mgged way, 
Throagh devious, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall ray pains bc^goile,— 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sndden ereens and herbage riaweJ^ 
And streams uiaU mnrmiir all aromid. 



•aansskyrsmtlngtweflalUnss. 
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404. I'. M. 61. 

Christ Desired, 



▲H0HTK0U8. 



1 Come, O thoa aniversal good 1 

Balm of the woanded coDscience, corae I 
The himgTy, dying spirit's food ; 

The wearr, wand'ring pilgrim's home ; 
Haven to take the shipwrecked in, 
Hy everlasting rest from sin I 

S Come, O my comfort and delight 1 |sun ; 

Mr strength, and health, and shield, and 
My Doast, my confidence, and might. 

My joy, my glory, and mv crown ; 
My gospel-hope, my calling^s prize, 
My tree of lire, my paradise. 

405. I*. M. 61. 

Vhnst our Strength, 

1 Thoa hidden Source of calm repose. 
Thou all-snfficient Love divine. 
My help and refage from my foes, 

Secure I am while Thou art mine : 
And lo ! from sin, and grief, imd shame, 
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 

S JesQs, my all in all thou art ; 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The med'cine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown. 

406. L. M. 61. 

MOnOOKDT. 

1 The bird that soars on highest wing, 
Builds on the ground her lowly nest ; 

And she that doth most sweetly sing. 

Sings in the shade when all things rest :— 

In lark and nightingale we see 

What honor hath humility. 

% When Mary chose the better part, 

She meekly sat at Jesus' feet : 
And Lydia's gently opened heart 

Was made for (jod s own temple meet : — 
Fairest and best adorned is she. 
Whose clothing is humility. 

8 The saint that wears heaven's brightest crown 
In deepest adoration bends ; 
The weight of glory bows him down. 

Then most, when most his soul ascends ; 
Kearest the throne itself must be 
The footstool of humility. 

407. I" M. 61. 

. ^ «, *"•• "^^ <»«*• 

A Support ta Temptation, 

1 Still nigh me, O my Saviour, stand. 
And guard in liene temptation's hour ; 



Support by thy almighty hand ; 

Show forth in me thy saving power ; 
Still be thine arm my sure defence ; 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

2 In suffering be thy love my peace ; 

In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

O Saviour, in that trying hoar, 
In death, as life, be thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

408.* S. M. 

Living to God tvhoUy, 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 

Thy will in all to see ; 
And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for thee 1 

2 To scorn the senses' sway, 

While still to thee I tend ; 
In all I do, be thou the way, 
In all, be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake ; 

Nothing so small can be. 
But draws, when acted for thy sake. 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws. 

E'en servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 
The meanest work, divine. 

409.* s. M. 

"Bieued an the Meek,** 

I "Blest are the meek," he said. 
Whose doctrine is divine ; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 

5 While here on earth they star, 

Calm peace with them shall dwell, 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongue can teU. 

3 The God of peace is thein, 
The^ own nis gracious sway; 
And yielding all their wills to him. 
His sovereign laws obey. 

410.* S. BL 

The Watchfid Servant, 

1 Te servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait ; 
With joy obey his heavenly word. 
And watch befbre his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 



• tfing Sabbath Bv«niiig, pi«» 106. 
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^^^^^^^^^ 



1. Onr heaT'n - Ij Fa - ther, hear The pny«r w« of - for now; 




1 




Thy name be bal - low'd ftr and_ near, To tbee all qa • tions bow. 




^P^^ 



g g-^^-rt^^ii Ji 



i 








411. 8.M. 
The iMTtTa Prayer. 



noafooMiar. 



S Thy kingdom oome ; thy will 
vin earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim falnl 
Thy perfect law abote. 

8 Oar daily bread supply, 

While by thy wori we liTft ; 
The guilt of oar iniqnity 
Foiigive, as we fbi^ve. 

4 From daric temptation's power 

Oar feeble hfS&rts defend ; 
Deliver in the erii hoar, 
Aud guide lu to the end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 

Gloiy and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne and majesty, 
Of heaven and «artfa aie thine. 

4ia, s. M. 

7^ Bond f>f Pemsa, 

I Blest are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one, 
Whose kind designs to serve and please, 
Through all tluir actions run. 



WATTS. 



S Blest is the pions hoose, 

Where seal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their oommnnion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above ; 
Where jov like morning dew distik^ 
And all the air is love. 



413. 8. M 



Private Sudgmmt and AeeountahSitp. 

I Imposture shrinks from light, 
And dreads the curious eye ; 
But sacred truths the test invitop 
They bid us search and try. 

a With anderstanding hktt, 
Created to be free, 
Our faith on man we dare not resty 
8abject to none bnt thee. 

3 Lord, give the light we need ; 

Our minds wim knowledge fill ; 
From noxious error guard onr creed* 
From prejudice our will. 

4 The truth thou sbalt impart. 

May wo with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art^ 
And Mring thee idone. 



soon. 
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MUaTO&D. S. H. 



Arruiged by 0. H. 





fr~T~7"g 



]. I want a beart to pnj^^ To pray and ner - er oease; 




Tbi» bless. -ioff, a < bore all— Al - ways to pray— I want; 




1^ 



I 



u 



t: 



m * -»■ 
1 I I 





Ner-et to mar -mar at tby at^y^ Or wlsbmy soff - 'rings less. 




_-) - 4_.j_ l_| I J I 



I 



1 



s 




Oat of the deep on thee to call. And ner-er, 



^ IffffPtF 



t 



new • er faint. 



I 



m 



4.14. 8. M. Doable. 

c 
Christian Dmn* 

S I want a trae regard, 

A single, steady aim— 
ITnmoT'd by threat'ning or reward. 

To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, jost concern. 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pare desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy grace. 

3 I rest opon thy word— 

The promise is for me ; 
My saccor and salvation, Lord^ 

Shall gnrely come from thee ; 
Bat let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove. 
Till thoa my patient spirit gaide 

Into thy perfect lore. 



ASOBmOOS. 



3 At noon, beneadi the Bock 
Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter m>m the heat^ 
When the san smiles by day. 

3 At evening, shot thy door, 

Boand Sie home altar pray ; 
And finding there the boose of God, 
At heaven's gate close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyeSj^ 

O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, bat my heart waketh. Lord, 
With thee to watch and pray ! 



416.* 7s. 

Th0 Hoxmony of Looo, 



a wisuT. 



4=15. 8M- 

Z>Eiii^ Prager, 

1 Come to tiie morning prayer. 
Come, let as kneel and pray,— 
Fkayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff, 
To walk with God all day. 

^ Hfis ITUIITllISi 

[15»1 



1 Lord 1 snbdae oar selfish will : 

Each to each oar tempers salt, 
By tby modulating skill, 
Heart to heart, as late to late. 

2 Sweetly on oar spirits move ; 

Gently touch tke trembling strings 
Make the harmOnj' of lo%*e, 
Music fbr the lung of kings I 

paf»6ii 
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CERIBTIAN A0T8 AKD EXERCISES. 



CHABLES STBEET.* 78. 6 lines. 

, Andante. 



By 



l^:.i ir0^^ ^ 




1. Who shall towards thy cho -sen seat TuiiyO Lord, his fk - ror'd feet? 




Who shall at thine al • tar bend? Who shall Zi - on's hfU as - oend? 





\:T-j^r=^=r::gS^ 






i 




Who, great God, a wel-come gnest, On thy ho - ly monn - tain rest? 




417. 7«. 

" Who shall abide in thy tabemade I" 

S He whose heart thy love has wanned ; 
He whose will to mine conformed, 
Bids his life ansollicd run ; 
He whose word and thought are one ; 
Who, from sin's contagion free. 
Lifts his willing soul to thee. 

3 He, who thus with heart unstained, 
Treads the path by thee ordained. 
He shall towards thy chosen seat, 
Turn, O Lord, his favored feet ; 
He thy ceaseless care shall prove. 
He shall share thy constant love. 

418. 78. 

W. BOSOOi. 

The Golden RuU. 

I Thns saith Jesns : — " Qo and do 
As thon woald'st be done unto ;" 



Here thy perfect duty see, 
All that God requires of thee. 

9 Wonld'st thon, when thy faults are known. 
Wish that pardon should be shown ? 
Be forgiving, then, and do 
As thou would'st be done nnto. 

3 Should'st thou helpless be and poor, 
Would'st thou not for aid implore ? 
Think of others, then, and be 

What thou would'st they should to thee. 

4 For compassion, if thon call. 
Be compassionate to all ; 

If thou would'st affection find. 
Be affectionate and kind. 

5 If thon wonld'st obtain the lo?e 
Of thy gracious God above. 
Then to all his children be 

What thon would'st they should to thee. 



41 7t. by omiittng the third and Smrlh Ums. 
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419. 7i. 

nwToir. 

Selfdistnut, 

1 'Tifl a point I long to know, — 

Oft it causes anxious thought,— 
Do I love the Lord or no. 
Am I his, or am I not 1 

2 If I lore, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull and lifeless frame? 
Hardly, sure, can they he worse, 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 If I pray, or hear, or read. 

Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
Ton that love the Lord, indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with yon ? 

4 Father, let me love thee morOy 

If I love at all. I pray ; 
If I have not loved before, 
Help me to begin to-day, 

430. 8&7s. 

8. jomisoa. 
The Conflict of Life, 

1 Onward, brother, though the reirion 
Where thou art be drear and k>ne ; 
God hath set a guardian legion 
Very near thee, — press thou on I 

9 Listen, brother, their hosanna 

Rolleth o'er thee—" God is love," 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
" Upward ever — ^heaven's above.'** 

8 By the thorn-road, and none other. 
Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother, 
Jesus trod it, — ^press thou on 1 

4 By thy trustful, calm endeavor. 

Guiding, cheering, like the sun. 
Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver, 
O, for their sake, press thou on I 

431. 8&7S. 
Be thou readjf. 

1 Be thoa ready, fellow-mortal. 
In thy pilgrimage of life. 
Ever ready to uphold thee, 
In the toil and in the strifb. 

5 Be thou ready, when thy brother 

Bows in dark affliction's shade ; 
Be thou ready when thy sister 
Needs thy kindness and thy aid ; 

8 Let thine arm sustain and cheer them. 
They have claims upon us all ; 
And thy deeds like morning sunlight, 
On their weary hearts shall fall. 

4 Be thou ready, in thy meekness. 
To do good to friend and foe. 



As thy Father sheddeth freely 
Light on all that dwell below. 



433. 8&78. 
CaU to Action, 



▲H ONTVOVS. 



AHOSTMOUS. 



IHOKTMOm. 



1 Up, my soul ! with clear sedateness 

Read heaven's law, writ bright and bnMtd, 
Up ! a sacrifice to greatness. 
Truth and goodness, — ^np to God I 

2 Up to labor I from thee shaking 

Ofi' the bonds of sloth, be brave ! 

Give thyself to prayer and waking. 

Toil some fainting heart to save ! 

438. 8&7s. 

Lifea Work, 

1 All around us, fair with flowers. 
Fields of beauty sleeping lie ; 
All around us clarion voices 
Call to duty stem and high. 

5 Thankfully we will rejoice in 

All the beauty God has given ; 
But beware it does not win us 
From the work ordained of Heaven. 

8 Following eveij voice of mercy 
With a trusting, loving heart. 
Let us in life's earnest liuwr. 
Still be sure to do our pait. 

4 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow. 
Let us work with all our might, 

Lest the leretched faint and perish. 
In the coming stormy night. 

6 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow, — 
Lest before to-morrow's sun, 

We, too, mournfully departing. 
Shall have left our work undone. 

434.* 8&7«. 

aaiH*. 
Bejcidng in Hope of the Ghry of God, 

1 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station, 

Something still to do or bear ; 
Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 
Think what Jesus did to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine f 

5 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer ; 

Heaven's eternal day's before thee ; 

God's own hand shall guide thee there ; 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition. 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



• Btng Oltfvlwd, pafi fifty Off Wotthlng, pegs W. 
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CHRISTIiLir ACTS AND EXERCISES. 




STEBDAM.* 7 Ae 6s« 
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DB. FABB8. 



I 



I Rise, my soal, and stretch thy winf^.Thy bet- ter por • tion trace;; 
'Rise from trao - si - to - ry thiogs,Towards heaVn, thy na - tive plaee; > 




p^^^^Emi4^=H=4^^ $ 







:^^l^^^^ 




Sun, and moon, and star* de • caj. Time shall aeon thii earth re - move; 







*^ Rise, my toal, and haste a - i 



i^^^^i 



^^^^m 



way. To seats pre - par'd a 



bore. 
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435. 7*6«- 

Suing towardi heaven, 

2 Riyers to the ocean nm. 

Nor stay in all their coarse ; 
Fire ascending, seeks the snn, 

Both speed them to their soarce; 
So a soul that's bom of God, 

Pants to yiew his glorioas hen, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embnoe. 



436.* 7 A 6s. 
Power of Pto^, 



t, MAMMDn, 



1 Prs^er its way to God can find. 
From earth's deepest centre ; 
Though a wall of steel confined, 
Prayer that wall would entac. 

* Um th« Blnn uid nnaU notes 



Who can trace a beam of light, 
From the day-star parted ? 

Prayer, more rapid in its flight, 
From the mind is darted. 

2 Wheresoever thy lot command, 
Brother, pilgrim, stranger, 

God is eyer near at hand. 
Golden shield from danger. 

Bocks of granite, gates of brass, 
Alps to heaven soaring, 

Bow, to let the wishes pass, 
Of a soul imploring 1 

3 Deity in eyeiy place, 
On the earth or ocean. 

Opens wide the gates of graoe 
To sincere devotion ; 

'Neath the sceptre or the rod. 
Or by stream or fountain, 

Lift thy spirit up to God, 
Who can stop its mounting f 
at the end of Ubm to ths 4a6th hymn. 



OHBISTIAN ACTS AND EZEBCI8ES. 
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HYMK CRANT. 



OBXOOXIAK. 




j=r 



I 



m 



l.Gome, let as pray; 'tis sweet to feel that God himself is near; 

That, while we at his 




m 



k 



t=t 
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His mercy deigns to hear: Thoneh sorrows cload 
life's dreary way, Thui is our solace— 



S 



^ 



497. C. H. IL 



AMnMOQl* 



9 Come, let ns pray : the baming brow. 
The heart oppressed with care. 
And all the woes that | throng us | now; 
Will be relieved by prayer : 
Oar God will chase oar griefs away ; 
O, gloiioos thooght I — come, | let as | pray. 

3 Come, let os pray : the mercy-seat 

Invites the fervent prayer. 
Oar heavenly Father 1 waits to | greet 

The contnte spirit there : 
O, loiter not, nor longer star 
IVom him who loves ns ; | let as | pray. 



498.* 7 & 68. 



Pray without aating. 

Go when the morning shineth. 

Go when the moon is bright, 
Go when the eve dcclineth. 

Go in the hosh of night ;^ 
Go with pare mind and feeling, 

Cast earthlv thought away, 
And, in thy closet kneeling. 

Do thoa in secret pray. 



Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Prav, too, for those who hate thee, 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing hnmbly claim. 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great Redeemers name. 



3 Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

In solitnde to pray, 
Should hol^ thoughts come o'er thee 

When fnends are roand thy way. 
E'en then the silent breathing. 

Thy spirit raised above. 
Will reach his throne of glory. 

Where dwells eternal love. 



0, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare,— 
The grace oar Father gave as 

To poar oar sools in prayer : 
Whene'er thoa pin'st in sadnesiy 

Before his footstool fall ; 
Remember, in thy gladness, 

His love who gave thee alL 



• ttag to Blodfstt, pagt 118. 
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ABPIRATIOK AKD COMlCnNION. 



BOWBN. Ii. M. 

,Sost»B«tOa 



RAT1>V. 




^mm 



l.My God,per-iiiitme not to be, A straa-ger to my -self and thee; 







A - mid a thousand tbo'U I roye, For-get-fnl of my high -est love. 



'^i^W 




439. I-M. 

WATTS. 

2 Why shoold my passions mix with earth, 
And thns debase my heavenly birth ; 
Why should I cleave to things below, 

. And let my God, my Saviour, go ? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw mo thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 

In secret silence of the mind, 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 



430. I" M. 



WATTS. 



TTie soul looking upward* 

Up to the fields where angels lie. 

And living waters gently roll. 
Fain would my thoaghts leap out and fly. 

But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies, 

What little things these worlds would be, 
How despicable to my eyes ! 

Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would vanish soon ; 

Vanish as though I saw them not, 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 



4 Then they might fight, and rage, and nve, 

I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf. 
While rattling thunders lonnd as roar. 

5 Great all in all, eternal kine ! 

Let me but view thy lovely fiuse, 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

481. L.M. 

xas. esju«. 
Our tufficiencjf of God. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hoar, 

When worldly pleasures lose their power f 
My Father ! let me turn to thee. 
And set each thooght of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief, 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 
My Father ! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid my heart its calm resume. 

8 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul's employ^ 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam. 
Until they rest with thee, tiieir home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight soen^ 
The dawn, or twilight's sweet serene. 
The glow of liie, the dying hour, 
Bhall own my Father's grace and power. 



ASPIBATION AlTD OOMMUNION. 
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439. L. M. 

lAghi mfilortd. 

1 My 8oul before thee prostrate lies ; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies ; 
My wants I moam, my cnains I aee ; 
O, let thy presence set me free ! 

2 In life's short day, let mo yet more 
Of thy enliTening power implore ; 
My mind moflt deeper sink in thee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

3 Take fall possession of my heart ; 
The lowly mind of Christ impart ; 
I still will wait, O Lord, on thee. 
Till, in thy light, the light I see. 

433. L. M. 

OHBISTUir PSAUnSff. 

Pra^ fir Divine Hdp. 

1 Be with me, Lord, where'er I go ; 
Teach me what thou would'st haye me do ; 
Show me my weakness, — ^let me see 
I have my power, my all from theei. 

S Enrich me always with thy love ; 
My kind protection ever prore ; 
Tny signet put upon my oreast, 
And let thy spirit on me rest 

8 Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
What thou abhorr'st that let me flee. 
And only love what pleases thee. 

434. L. M. 

WARS. 

RetirefnerU fiom the World. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world ! be gone. 
Let my religions hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour aee ; 
I wait a visit, Lord I from thee. 

8 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindtes with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus ! from above. 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour 1 what delicious fare — 
How sweet thine entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above, 
Bedeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all- divine I 
In thee thy Father's glories shine : 
Thou brigntest, sweetest, fairest One, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

485. I*. M. 

r The Mercy-eeat. 

I From every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tis found before the mercy-seat 



BTOVKLL. 



BXSDOME. 



2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; 
It IS the heavenlv mercy-seat 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet ' 
Around one common mercy-^eat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 
And gloiy crowns the mercy-seat 

436. L. M. 

The Spirit invoked. 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light, 

Whose power and grace are unconfined, 
Pispel the gloomy shades of night. 
The deeper darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make me know. 

The mysteries of r^eeming love ; 
The emptiness of things below, 
The excellence of things above. 

437. I*. M. 

XASAMl eVIOR. 

How to learn of God. 

1 If thou of God wouldst truly learn, 

His wisdom, goodness, glory see. 
All human arts and knowledge spurn, 
Let love alone thy teacher be. 

2 Love is my master. When it breaks 

The morning light, with rising ray, 
To thee, O GkKl ! my spirit wakes, 
And love instructs it all the day. 

3 And when the gleams of day retire. 

And midnight spreads its dark control, 
Love's secret whispers still inspire 
Their holy lessons in the soul. 

438. I-M 

Weqnng Seed-lime and joyful Harvest. 

1 The darkened eky, how thick it lowers ! 
Troubled with storms, and big with showers, 
No cheerful gleam of light appears. 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 But seeds of ecstasy unknown 
Are in these watered furrows aown ; 

See the green blades, how thick they rise. 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes ! 

8 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around. 
Till the ripe harvest load the ground. 
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ASPIRATtON ASm OOIOIDNION. 



TBJLY. Ii. M. 

AllegrOi 





My voice shall sin^ that morn-ing hoar. And thee,who mad*8t that hoar so bri^t. 



^^^M^^^^^^^ 



^ ^^^^m^m 







489. I-M. 

Perpetual Praite, 



1 When, wakened by thy roice of power, 

The hoar of morning beams in light, 
Hy voice shall sing that morning hoar. 
And thee, who mad'st that hoar so bright. 

2 The morning strengthens into noon ; 

Earth's fairest b^uties shine more ikir ; 
And noon and morning shall attane 
My gratefal heart to praise and prayer. 

3 When 'neath the evening weitem gato 

The snn's retiring rays are hid. 
My joy shall be to meditate, 
jS'en as the pioas patriarch did. 

4 Ab twilight wears a darker hne, 

And eathering night creation dims. 
The twilight and the midnight, too, 
Shall luive their harmonies and hymni. 

5 So shall sweet thoaghts,and thonghts rablime, 

My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Reflect, my Qod, a light fin>m thee. 



44L0« ^ ^ 

The Gifts of God. 



1 Mj son! ! what hast thoa done for Godi 

Look o'er thy misspent yean and see; 
Sam ap what thoa hast done for Qod, 
And then what Qod hath done for thee. 

2 He made thee when he might have made 

A eoal that would have loved bim move ; 
Ho rescaed thee from nothingness. 
And let thee on lift's happy Aon. 

9 The Son hath come ; and madd«ied lia 
The world's Redeemer crncified ; 
The Spirit comes, and stays, while maa 
His presence donbt, hia grieft deride. 

4 And now the Father keeps himaelf 

In patient and forbearmg love. 
To be his creatnre's heritage 
In that ondying life aboveu 

5 What hast thoa done for God, mj sonlf 

Look o'er thy misspent years and see; 
Cnr from thy worse than nothingnefi^ 
Cry for hit mercj npon tiliee I 



ASPIBATION AKD CX)H1CUNI0K. 
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441. L. M. 

TTie SouTs constant need. 



0. 



Mr Lord, if thou one moment leave. 
That moment I from thee depart ; 

Fall into sin, thy spirit ^eve. 
And to the tempter yield my heart 

0, do not at a distance stand, 
Or from my helpless soal remoTO ; 

Trouble and sin aro hard at hand, 
And naoght can save me but thy love. 

I feel throughout my evil day. 
Temptation intimately near ; 

Oh could I without ceasing pray. 
And alwajrs watch, and always fear ! 

Jesus, for this to thee I ciy ; 

Upon my thirsty, gasping sonl, 
P6ur out toy spirit ^m on high, 

And floods o'er all the desert roll. 



4 Glory to God, who is in heaven ! 
Praise to his blessed Son be given 1 
Thee, Holy Spirit, we implore. 
Be with us now and evermore 1 



■aiVUBT. 



443. L. M. 

Night'Watehu, 

Throughout the hours of darkness dim, 
Still let us watch and raise the hymn ; 
And in deep midnight's awful calm. 
Pour forth the soul in deepest psalm. 

Amid the silence, else so drear, 
Think the Almishty leans to hear ; 
Well pleased to list at such a time. 
The wakeful heart in praise sublime. 

Still watch and pray and raise the hp:in. 
Throughout the hours of darkness dim 1 
Grod will not spurn the humblest gnest^ 
But give us of his holy rest. 



rdL 



CHAirr. 



443. I^M. 

aiFTOH'S OOUL 

Divine Aid implored. 

At anchor laid, remote from home. 
Toiling I cry, sweet spirit, come I 
Celestial breeze, no longer stay. 
But swell my sails, and speed my way ! 

Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 

And loose my cable from below ; 

But I can only spread my sail. 

Thou, thou must breathe the auspidons gale. 

444. L. M. 

▲XOHTMOUS. 

For Self-renunciation. 

1 Father of mieht, my bonds I feel, 

And long for perfect liberty ; 
I would deny my selfish will. 

And, Father, give up all to Thee ! 
O, with Thy strength my weakness fill I 

That strength shall every foe subdue ; 
The doubts that tempt, the sins that kill. 

The wishes to tiie cross untrue. 

2 A sinless mind in me reveal. 

Thy spirit's fulness. Lord, impart ! 
Till all my rootless life shall tell 

The abunaanco of a loving heart. 
So shall I own Thy perfect sway, 

And, sitting humbly at Thy feet. 
Thy law with all my heart obey. 

And all my soul to Thee submit. 

NOySLLO. 
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446. L. M. 

SOROS nr thi hxsr. 
Detained Jrom the Sanctwxry, 

Sweet Sabbath bells 1 I love your voice. 
Ton call me to the | hovsa of | prayer ; 

Oh have you made my heart rejoice. 
When I have gone to | worship | there. 

But now a prisoner of the Lord, 
His hand forbids, 1 1 cannot | go ; 

Tet may I here his love record, 
And nere the sweets of I worship I know. 

116J 



3 Each place alike is holy ground. 

Where prayer from humble | souls is | 
poured, 
Where praise awakes its silver sound. 
Or God is silent- 1 ly a- | dored. 

4 His sanctuary is the heart — 

There, with the contrite, | will he | rett; 
liord, come, a Sabbath frame impart, 
And make thy temple | in my | breast 
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ISPIBATIOH £Sm OOmONHMC. 



EATON. L. H. 6 lines. 
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1. Thoa hid-den lore of God, whose height, Whose depth anfiithoiiMd, no man knowi ; 
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I see from &r thj beauteous light, lo - 1 j I 

H i 1 1 r NrH-— esea-H-, ^-J 1 
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ibr thj le-poee. 
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My heart is pained ; nor can it be At rest, till it find rest in thee. 




446. L. M. 6L 
Seeking Gcd, 



KOaiTUH. 



2 Thy secret yoice invites me still 

I'he sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 

And fain I would ; bat though my will 
Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rore 1 

Tet hindrances strew all the way ; 

I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 



3 'Tis mercy all, that thou hast bronght 
My mind to seek her peace in thee ; 
Yet while I seek, but find thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O, when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to thee-ward tend I 



4 Is there a thing beneath the sun, 

That strives with thee my heart to shaMf 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone. 

The Lord of every motion there I 
Then shall my heart from earth be free. 
When it bath found repose in thee. 

447. L. M. 61. 



" Eelp thorn my ufMirf," 

1 If listening, as I listen still, 

O Qod ! to thine instructive wwd. 
In spite of all my spirit's will, 

Some whispering voice of doubt ia heanl, 
That voice spontaneous from the soul. 
Which nought can check and nought contzoL 



ASPIBATTON AND OOHMDMIOK. 



18: 



8 If when most earnestly I pray, 

For light, for aid, for strength from thee, 
Some straggling thoughts will force their way, 

And brei& my sonl s serenity ;— 
If reason, thy best gift, will hold 
The sceptre only haUf controlled ;-* 

8 Help and forgive 1 heaven's alphabet 

Hath many a word of mystery ; 
I read not all thy record yet. 

Though perseveringly 1 1^ ; 
Bat teach me. Lord ! and none shall be 
More prompt, more pleased to learn of thee. 

4=48. CM. 

0. wasuT. 
Divine Presence implored. 

1 Speak with os. Lord ; thyself revealf 

While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindlings of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, we forget 

All toil, and time, and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If thoa art present there. 

8 Here then, my God, be pleased to stay, 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 

449. CM. 

AKoamous. 
OurHeaven within, 

1 There is a world, — and 0, how blest I 
Fairer than prophets told ; 
And never did an angel gaest 
One half its peace unfold. 

d Look not abroad, with roving mind, 
To seek that fair abode ; 
It comes where'er the lowly find 
The perfect peace of God. 

450. c. M. 

I.Ta4 OATH. 

God leith the lowly, 

1 Thy home is with the humble, Lord t 
The simplest are the best ; 
Thy lodginz is in childlike hearts, 
Thou muiest tfiere thy rest. 

8 Dear Comforter ! Eternal Love 1 
If thou wilt stay with me. 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
ril build a house for thee. 

3 Who made this beating heart of mine. 

But thou, my heavenly Guest ? 
liCt no one have it then bat thee, 
And let it be thy rest. 

451. c. M. 

oowFia. 
Walking with God. 

1 O, for a closer walk with God ! 
A calm and heavenly frame 1 

Sing AtUngton, page IfiO, or St. Uartin's, 



A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

S What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 
How sweet their memory still I 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never nil. 

3 Betum, holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast 

4 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 



45a. CM. 

The Saviour uMght, 



XOSAVXAV. 



1 O dearest Lamb, take thou my heart! 
Where can such sweetness be, 

As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 

2 If there's a fervor in my soul, 
And fervor sure there is. 

Now it shall be at thy control. 
And but to serve thee rise. 

3 If love, that mildest flame, can rest 
In hearts so hard as mine ; 

Come, gentle Saviour, to my breast^ 
Its love shall all be thine. 

4 Now the gay world, with treacherous art. 
Shall tempt my heart in vain ; 

I have conveyed away that heart, 
Ne'er to return again. 

5 'Tis heaven on earth to taste his love. 
To feel his quickening grace. 

And all the heaven I hope above. 
Is but to see his face. • 

453. C. M. 

HARTTORO SILM. 

DaUy life in God. 

1 O could I find, from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 

Then would my hours glide sweet away. 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day. 

In joys the world can never give, 
"Sot never take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart. 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may never more depart. 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 
Thy goodness Til adore ; 

And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love thee more. 
, page 162, to Um above H^mss. 
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A8PIBATI0N AKD OOHMUNIOK. 



HOLMAN. O. M. 

Allesretto. 

33i 








1.0 Sa - Tioor,weI - ooffl« to my heart; Pos • mm tby ham • b!« throne; 
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Bid eT - '17 ri - Yal hence de - part. And claim me for thj own. 
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454. CM. 

S^f-Dedication. 



Bouara'fl ooxx. 



2 The world and Satan I forsake ; 

To thee I all resign ; 
My longing heart, O SaTionr, take. 
And fill with love divine. 

3 O, may I never tnm aaide, 
• Nor from thy bosom flee ; 

Let nothing here my heart divide ; 
I give it all to thee. 



455. C. M. 

The StiU Small Voice. 



Avoamous. 



1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows : 
Devotion dwells upon the theme. 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desiret, 

Hope points the upward gaze ; 
And love, nntrembling love, inspures 
The eloqnence of praise. 

9 Bat sweeter far the still small voice, 
Heard by no human ear, 
When God hath made the heart rqjoioe. 
And dried the bitter tear. 



n 



::ti: 



^m 



4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend ; 
All niterance faileth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend. 
And God accepts the prayer. 



466. CM. 

Blessing of GotPs Love. 



I.TK4 0An. 



1 gift of cifti I O grace of faith! 

My God ! how can it be 
That thou, who hast discerning lore. 
Should give that gift to me 1 

2 How many hearu thou might'st have had 

More innocent than mine ! 
How many souls more worthy ikr 
Of that sweet touch of thine 1 

3 Ah, grace ! into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come. 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest croiiy 

Seem trifles less than light — 
Earth looks so little and so low, 
When faith shines full and bright 

5 0, happy, happy that I am I 

If thou canst be, O fitith. 
The treasure that thou art in life» 
What wilt thou be in deathf 
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457. CM. 

Looking to Christ, 

1 Chnst leads me throngfa no darker rooms 
Than he went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes. 
Most enter bj the dcrar. 

S Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
meet 
Thy blessed face to see : 
For if thy work on eardi be sweet, 
What mnst thy glory be ? 

S Then shall I end my sad complaints. 
And weary, sinful days, 
And join wiUi those triumphant saints, 
THat sing Jehoyah's praise. 

4 Myknowledge of that life is small. 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enoueh that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him. 

468. CM. 



The SouTb True life, 

1 God only is the creature's home, 
Though long and rough the road, 
Tet notmng less can satisfy 
The love that longs for God. 

% 0, utter but the name of God, 
Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see luxw from the world at once. 
All tempting light departs. 

3 A trusting heart, a yearning eye. 

Can win their way aboTC ; 
If momitams can be moyed by faith, 
Is there less power in loye ? 

4 How little of that road, my soul I 

How little hast thou gone I 
Take heart, and let the thought of God 
Allure thee farther on. 

459. CM. 

DOSSBDMl. 

For Freedom from Secret Sin. 

1 Searcher of hearts ! before thy face 
I all my soul display; 
And conscious of its innate arts. 
Entreat thy strict suryey. 

5 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 

I any sm conceal, 
O, let a ray of light diyine. 
The secret gam reveal. 

3 If, in these fatal fetters bound, 
A wretched slaye I lie, 
Smite off my chains, and wake my aoiil 
To l^ht and liber^. 

[16*1 



4 To humble penitence and prayer. 
Be gentle pity given ; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

460. c. M. 

MOBTaomiT. 

Detention from the Sanctuary, 

1 Thousands, O Lord of hosts, to-day. 

Within thy temples meet; 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at thy feet. 

2 They sing thy deeds, as I have sung. 

In sweet and solemn Ujrs ; 
Were I among them, my glad tongue 
Might learn new themes of praise. 

8 The dew lies thick on all the ground— 
Shall my poor fleece be dry ? 
The manna rains from heaven around. 
Shall I of hunger die ? 

4 Behold thy prisoner ; loose my bands. 

If 'tiB toy gracious will ; 
If not, contented in thy hands. 
Behold thy prisoner still. 

5 I may not to thy courts repair, 

Tet here thou surely art ; 
O give me here a house of prayer. 
Here Sabbath-joys impart 



461. CM. 
The Eearft Love. 



MMIOO. 



1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord % 

Behold my heart and see ; 
And turn the dearest idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still. 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure booBd^ 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 

8 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 
I would disdain to feed % 
Hast thou a foe before whose fiue, 
I fear thy cause to pleadt 

4 Would not m^ heart pour forth its blood. 

In honor of thy name 1 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame % 

5 Thou know'st I loye thee, dearest Lord; 

But O ! I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joji. 
And learn to love thee mora. 
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ASPIRATION AND OOMICUNION. 



JSTRW YOBE. O. M. 

S3 



WHITTOF. 




^^^S 



1. A • las, (ho oat - er emn ■ ti- new I What life hat it-*«« to giye? 




It- 
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m 
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5 



^m 



O, shall it God's own fire snp - press ? Soal^ wilt thoa slight -ly live? 




P^fep 



g^s^^Bgg^g^ 



46a. CM. 

TU Ufa Wmn. 



f . B> OQU. 



S Some joy of thine own seeking win; 
To thine own strength repair : 
Breathe, breathe the awful life within,— 
Feel all the glory there I 

3 Thyself amidst the silence clear. 

The world far^ff and dim. 
Thy vision free, the Bright One near, 
Thyself alone with him. 

4 Thns sweetly live, thus greatly watch, — 

Soul, be bat inly bright I 
All oatward thipgs must smile, must catch 
Thy strong, transcendent li^t 

5 Near thee no darkness dares abide, 

Thou makest all things shine ; 
Soul, whom the Lord has glorified, 
Is not all glory thine ? 

468. c. M. 

VABim. 

Distraethn in Prayer, 

1 Had I, dear Lord 1 no pleaanie found 
But in the thought ot thee ; 
Prayer would have come nnsonght, and been 
A truer liberty. 



S Yet thou art offc, most present. Lord ! 
In weak, distracted praver; 
A sinner out of heart with self. 
Most often finds thee there. 

3 And prayer that humbles, sets the soul 

From all illusions free ; 
And teaches it how utterly. 
Dear Lord t it hangs on thee. 

4 These surface troubles come and go. 

Like rufflings of the sea ; 
The deeper depth ie out of Fsaeh 
To all, my God, but thee I 

464. C. M. 61. 

8. 80B0OL OASm 

Stddng a TruB Lift, 

1 Father, I know that all my liib 

Is portioned out to me ; 
The changes that most snroly oome, 

I do not &ar to see ; 
I ask thee for the present mind. 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thankftil lore. 

Through constant watching wise ; 
To meet the glad with cfaeeiKil smili^ 

And wipe the weeping eves j 
A heart at leisure firom itself. 

To soothe and sympathiie* 
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8 I would not haye the restless will. 

That harries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do. 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I woald be dealt with as a child. 

And gnided where to go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
I would have fellowship with hearts. 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of hoi J love to do, 

For him on whom I waiL 



4=65. CM. 

nAVca zathb. 
True Lave to God and ChrUt. 

1 My God, I love thee, not because 

I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Kor because they who love thee not 
Must bum eternally. 

2 Thou, blessed Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace. 

3 And griefs and torments nnmberleBS, 

And sweat of agony ; 
E'en death itself— and all for one 
Who was thine enemy. 

4 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ 

Should I not love thee well ? 
Kot for the sake of winning heaven. 
Or of escaping hell. 

6 Not with the hope of gainuig aught. 
Nor seeking a rewanl ; 
But as thyself hast loved me, 
ever 'loving Lord I 

6 E'en so I love thee, and will love. 
And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thou art my Lord, 
And my eternal King. 



466. S. M. 

When U Heavmf 



I Our heaven is everywhere. 
If we but love the Lord, 
Unswerving tread the narrow way. 
And ever shun the broad. 

S 'Tis where the trusting heart 
Bows meekly to its grief, 
Still looking up with earnest faith 
For comfort and relief. 



8 Where guileless infkncy 
In happiness doth dwell. 
And where the aged one can say 
" He hath done all things well." 

4 Wherever truth abides. 

Sweet peace is ever theie ; 
If we but love and serve the Lord, 
Our heaven is everywhere. 

467. S. M. 

BAITOV. 

" The Word is nigh thee^n thy heart:* 

I Say not the law divine 
Is hidden far from thee ; 
That heavenly law within may shine, 
And there its brightness be. 

5 Soar not, m^ soul, on high. 

To brinp^ it down to earth ; 

No star within the vaulted sky 

Is of such priceless worth. 

3 Thou need'st not launch thy bark 

Upon a shoreless sea. 
Breasting its waves to find the ark. 
To bring this dove to thee. 

4 Cease, then, mj soul, to roam. 

Thy wanderings all are vain : 
. That holy word is found at home ; 
Within thy heart its reign. 



468. s. M. 

Vependenoe on God, 



oowrsu 



1 To keep the himp alive. 

With oU we fill the bowl ; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive. 
And grace that feeds the souL 

2 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the living stream ; 

It is not at our own command. 

But still derived from him. 

8 Man's wisdom is to seek 
His strength in God alone ; 
And e'en an an^iel would be weak. 
Who trusted m his own. 

4 Betreat beneath his wings. 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more eiults the King of kingB, 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In God is all our store, 

Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says, " I want no mote,** 
Confesses he has none. 



Sing P«Uiam, pagi 172, to the nynuis abort. 
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iFBAirCONIA. 8. M. Double. 






(By pmstariioii*) 
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1. I want a so • ben mind, A telf - re - nonne • tng wlU, 
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A sool in - nred to pain, To hard • ehip, grief, and loM, 
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Bold to take up, firm to sna - tain The con • se • era - ted cross. 






469. S« M. 61. 

Asomiost. 
For a Right Spirit. 

S I want a godly fear, 

A aaick-disceming eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly; 
A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care. 
Forever standing on its gnaidy 

And watching nnto prayer. 




8 I want a trae reeard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoyed by threatening or reward 

To thee and thy great name; 
A sealoua, jost concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pare desire that all may laam 

And glorify thy grace. 
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SB. 78. 



m 




ii^{5k^ 



XOZABT. 
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3=d 



1. Gm-cioasSplr-Ul Lore di-yiael 




.Let thj light witta-in me shine; 



p^pi^^ ^M^^ 
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470. 7«. 

7!&« 5pNi^ Invoked, 

2 lAfe and peace to me impart; 
Seal salyation on my heart ; 
Dwell thyself within my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

S Let me nerer from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soal with joy diyine ; 
Keep me, Lord, for eyer thine. 

4=71. 7s. 

The Heaven Within, 

I As earth's pageant passes by, 
Let reflection tnm tnine eye 
Inward, and observe thy breast ; 
There alone dwells solid rest. 

t That's a close immnred tower. 
Which can mock all hostile power; 
To thyself a tenant be, 
And inhabit safe and finee. 

S Say not that this house is small, 
(Hrt np in a nairow wall; 
In a deasly, sober mind, 
HeaTen itself fall room doth find. 

4 The infimte Creator can 
Dwell in it ; and may not man % 
Here, content, make thy abode 
With thyself and with thy God. 



4:73. T8. 



0. 



Progreu and Perfection Sought, 

1 When, my Savioar, shaU I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee 1 
Poor and vile in my own eyes. 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 

2 Folly in my life express 
All the heights of holiness ; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths or homble bye. 



0. 



478. ?•. 

Divine Guidance Sought, 

1 Lord, that I may learn of thee, 
Qiye me trae simplicity ; 
Wean my soal, and keep it low, 
Willing thee alone to know. 

2 Let me cast my reeds aside, 

All that feeds my knowing pride ; 
Not to man, bat God, sabmit. 
Lay my reasonings at thy feet ;— 

3 Of my boasted wisdom spoiled. 
Docile, helpless as a chila ; 
Only seeing in thy light, 
Only walkSig in thy might 

4 Then infose the teaching grace. 
Spirit of tme righteoosness ; 
]Euiowledge, loye diyine, imparl— 
Lift eternal to my heart 
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ASPIBATION 13CD OOHMUUIOV. 



TURIN. 78. 6 lines. 

n.— 4 U— J-^-J '-^ 



auBDiirx. 



\^^ 




1. As the hart, with ea-ger looks, Paiit*eth Ibr the wa-tar-biooka. 




When, when, with 111 - Ul fear, Lord, thall I to thee draw near? 




a^gM-^ ^-^^fe^^^ ^^i ^ldrJUJ iSi 



474. 7»- «• 

KOlfTOOKKBT. 

The Sod pouting fir God. 

2 Why art thoa cast down, mj eoal ? 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole : 
Why art thoa disquieted ? 
God shall lift thy fUlen head. 
And his coantenance beni^ 
Be the saving health of tmne. 

475. 7s. 



Life in God. 
1 Father, diey who thee noeiire. 
And in thee begin to live. 
Day and night they cry to thee. 
As thoa art, so let us be. 

S Fix, O, fix my wavering mind 1 
To the cross my spirit bind : 
Earthly passions far remove, 
Fill the soul with perfect love. 

8 Who in heart on thee believcf. 
He the promise now receives ; 



He with jo^ beholds thy face, 
Triumphs m thy pardoning grace. 



4=76. 7f. 

SiUui Wonkq>. 



Airosmous. 



Wouldst thou in thy lonely hoar 
Praises to the Eternal poor 1 
I will teach thy soul to be 
Temple, hymn, and harmony. 

Sweeter aones than poets sing, 
Thou shalt ror thine oflbring orin^ ; 
Softly murmured hymns, tut dwell 
In devotion's deepest cell. 

Know that moaic's holiest ttnin 
Loves to linger, loves to reisn. 
In that calm of quiet thon^t 
Which the passions trouble not. 

Wouldst thou in thy lonely hour 
Praises to the Eternal pour 1 
Thus thy soul may learn to be 
Temple, hynm, and harmony. 
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ASPIBATtON AKD COMMUNION. 



ti>^ 




HUDSON. 8 ft 7s. 



By p«nnl9iloii. 
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1. Take my heart, O Fa - ther, take it, Make and keep it all thine own; 
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Let thy spir - it melt and break it,— This proad heart of tin and stone. 
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477. 8 & 78. 

W. BOROH OOUi 

A ffeart'Offering, 

Father 1 make it pure and lowl^, 
Fond of peace and far from strife, 

Taming from the paths unholy 
Of thin vain and sinfnl life. 

Ever let thy grace snrroand it, 
Strengthen it with power divine, 

Till thy cords of love have bound it; 
Make it to be wholly thine. 

May the blood of Jesus heal it, 

And its sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, take and seal it, — 

Guide it in the path to heaven. 



478. 8&7i. 

Heaven Here. 



J. 0. AJ>AMS. 



1 Heaven is here. Its hymns of gladneas 

Cheer the true believer's way, 
In this world where sin and sadness 
Often change to night our day. 

2 Heaven is here : where miseiy lightened 

Of its heavy load is seen, 
Where the face of sorrow brightened 
By the deed of love hath been : 

8 Where the bound, the poor, despairing 
Are set free, supplied and blest ; 
Where, in others' anguish sharing, 
We can find our sorest rest. 



4 Where we heed the voice of duty 
Bather than man's praise, or rod ; 
This is heaven, — ^ita peace, its beauty, 
Badiant with the smile of God. 



479. 8&78. 

ANOimiOVS. 

The Kingdom of God within, 

1 Filjgrim to the heayenly city, 

Groping wildered on thy way ; 
Seek not for the outward landmark, 
List not what the blind guides say. 

2 For long yean thoa hast been seeking 

Some new idol found each day ; 

All that dazzled, all that glistened, 

Lured thee from the truth away. 

8 Thou art heir to vast possessions, 
Up, and boldly claim thine own ; 
Seize thy crown, that waits thy wearing, 
Leap at once into thy throne. 

4 Look not to some clondy mansion, 

Midst the planets far away ; 
Trust not to the distant future. 
Let thy heaven begin to-day. 

5 When the struggling soul hath conqoendy 

When the path lies fair and clear, 
When thou art prepared for heaven, 
Thou wilt find that heaven is here. 
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ASPIRATION AND COlOnTNION. 



SAY OF BEST. 10s./ 



w, o. nBKIVl. 





1. A-bide with me I Fait falls the e • Tentide,Tbe darkneM deepens— Lord,with me abide I 




^m 





Wbenoth-er help-en fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a- bide with me I 



^^^i^^i^^g^gi 




480, lOB. 

Christ t Pretence eaughL 

2 Swift to its^lose ebbs ont life's little daj ; 
Earth's jojs grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in aU around I see ; 

thoa who changest not, abide with me ! 

8 I need thy presence every passing hour : 
What bat thy grace can foil the tempter's power 1 
Who like thyself my guide and stay can be ? 
On to the close, Lord, abide with me 1 

481. 10b. 

"Abide in me." 

1 That mystic word of thine, O SoTereign Lord ! 

Is all too pure, too high, too deep for me ; 
Weary of striTing, and with longing faint, 

1 breathe it bade again in prayer to thee. 

2 Abide in me— o'ersbadow by thy love, 

Bach half-formed purpose, and dark thonght of sin 
Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 

And keep my soul as thino— calm and divine. 
S As some rare perfbme in a vase of clay 

Pervades it with a fra^^rance not its own- 
So, when thou dwellest m a mortal soul. 

All heaven's own sweetness seems around it thrown. 
4 The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 

Grows out of tune, and needs that hand divine ; 
Dwell thou within it, tune and touch the chords, 

Till every note and string shall answer thine. 
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HATWABD. 7 ft 68.* 



Bj pnudMOD. 
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bid my heart re - Joice; 
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thy Toioe; 
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StiU and si - lent 



is 



the sound, The whis - per of thy grace. 

X 




483. 7&6S. 



imaooisf ooxji> 



Quiet Rdigion, 

2 From the world of sin and noise 
And tomoit I withdraw ; 

HYMN CHAirr. 



For the small and inward Toioe 

I wait with hnmble awe ; 
Silent am 1 now and still. 

Dare not in thy presence moTe ; 
To my waiting sonl reveal 

The secret of thy Iotc. 

w. o. PSBKIira. 
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483. P» M. The Hearfs Prtiysr. 

1 As down in the smilees retreats of the ocean, 

Sweet flowers are springing no | mortal can | see, 
So, deep in my soul, the still prayer of devotion, 
IJnheard by the world, rises, | silent, to | thee. 

My God I sSent, to thee,— 

Pore, warm, | silent, to | thee. 

2 As still to the star of its worship, though clouded, 

The needle poinu fiiithfull^ | o'er the dim t sea, 
So, dark when I roam, in this wintiy world shrouded. 
The hope of my spirit turns, | trembling, to | thee. 
My God ! trembling, to thee, — 
True, sure, | trembling, to | thee. 
* 6th line, bm anwU not*. 



Kooai. 
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TRIALS AND TEXPTATIONS. 



BEST. 6 ft 68. 



8. B. BALL. 
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1. If life's pleA - snre's charm thee, GiTe them not thy heart: 
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en - snare 
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484. 6ft5i. 



Y. 8. KIT. 



The True Strength and But. 

S If distress befall thee, 
Painful though it be, 
Let not grief appall thee, 
To thy Saviour flee. 

3 When earth's prospects fail thee, 

Let it not distress ; 
Better comforts wait thee, 
Christ will finely bless. 

4 Let not death alarm thee, 

Shrink not from his blow, 
For the conflict arm thee, 
Triumph o'er the foe. 



JAMS BOSOOB. 



485.* I*. M. 

The Bitter Cup. 

1 Thy will be done ! I will not fear 

The fate provided by thy love ; 
Thongh clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 

Tho' these frail eyes arc dimmed with tears ; 
And though the hopes of earth be gone. 
Yet are not ours the immortal years 1 

S Father ! foi^ve the heart that clings. 
Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid the soul, on angel wings. 
Ascend into a porer mme. 



4 There shall no donbts distnrb its tnxst, 

No sorrows dim celestial love ; 
But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night remove. 

5 That glorious life will well repay 

This life of toil and care and woe ; 
O Father 1 joyful on my way. 
To drink thy bitter cup, I go. ' 

486.* L. M. 

Wi 

TrugUng m Gad in Times of Despondency. 

1 My spirit sinks within me. Lord ; 

^ut I will call thy grace to mind. 
And times of past distress record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 

2 Yet will the Lord command his love. 

When I address his throne by day. 
Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

3 I'll chide my heart, that sinks so low ; 

Wh^ should my soul mdulge in grief f 
Hope m the Lord, and praise h im too ; 
He is my rest, my sure relief. 

4 O God, thou art my hope, my joy ; 

Thy light and truth shall guide me still; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employi 
And lead me to thy heavenly hiU. 



• Ung Bellaaos, pigt m. 
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BEUANOE. Ik M. 

Andante. 
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I. B. WOODBUBT. 
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1. Be flrmlwhat-ey- er tempts thy soal To loi - ter ere it reach its goal, 
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What-er • er sy-ren voice would draw Thy heart from da- ty and Its law. 




487. i-M. 

Firmruss and Trust, 



. Mi,To; 



/ 



S O that distrust 1 Go brayely on. 
Firm till the victor crown be won, 
P!rm when thy conscience is assailed, 
Firm when the star of hope is Teikd. 

8 Firm in defying wrong and sin. 
Firm in life's conflict, toil, and din. 
Firm in the path by martyrs trod, — 
Be firm in love to man and Qod. 



BOWUSfl. 



488, I*. M. 

Temptatum, 

I Ob, what a struggle wakes within. 
When in the spirit's solitude, 
The tempting, treacherous thoughts of sin. 
In all their luring smiles intrude I 

9 Tis then, my Father I then I feel 

My nature's weakness, and, oppressed, 
Like a poor, trembling child I steal 
To thee, for safety, and for rest. 

8 Beneath thy shadow let me live 1 

Be thou my friend — my Father be I 
I bend in trust — I pray I fbigive 
Th« eixing child that flies to thee ! 



489.* c. M. 

IXvine Straifflh Invoked. 



Limi OAXB. 



1 I worship thee, sweet Will of God, 
And all thy ways adore ; 
And every day I live, I long 
To love thee more and more. 



S He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost 

8 m, that God blesses, is our good. 
And nnblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that ^eems most wrong. 
If it be his dear will I 



4 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to thee. 

6 I have no cares, O blessed Will ! 
For all my cares arc thine ; 
I live in triumph. Lord ! for thoa 
Hast made thy triumphs minOi 



* BlBg HolmaBiPifs KM. 
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TBIAliS AND TEKPTATIOKS. 



SUITDSB. C. M. 



gH^'+f-^ 




l.W«lk in the Ughtl to thalt thon know That f^ • low • ship of lore, 




^P 



1 1 I 
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His Spir - it on - Ijr can b« • itow Who nigoM in liglit k • boTe. 
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^^^i^s 



490. <" M. 

B. BABTOH. 

Walking in the Light, 

Walk in the light I and thon diall find 

Thy heart made trnly his, 
Who dwells in clondless light enshrined. 

In whom no darkness is. 

Walk in the light ! and thon shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light hath on thee shone 

In which is perfect day. 

Walk in the light I and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

Walk in the light 1 thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and oright ; 

For God, by ^oe, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light 



OOUL 



491. C. M. 

Prayer fir Guidance. 

Lord, through tilie dnbions paths of life 

Thy feeble servant gnide ; 
Supported by thy powerful arm. 

My footsteps shall not slide. 

To thee, O my unerring Gnide, 

I would myself lesign, 
In all my ways acknowledge thee, 

And rorm my will by ihine. 



3 Thus shall each blessing of tfay hand 

Be doubly sweet to me : 
And in new griefs I still shall have 
A refuge, Lord, in thee. 

4 Lord, by thy oonnsel, while I live, 

O, guide my wandering feet ; 
And when my eonrse on earth is ran, 
Conduct me to thy seat. 

493. CM. 

Strength m the Lord. 

1 Lord 1 I would delight in thee, 

And on thy care de^nd ; 

To thee in every trouble flee. 

My best, my only friend. 

2 When all created streams «re dried. 

Thy fhlness is the same ; 
Mav I with this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name ! 

5 No good in crasttorsi can be found 

But may be found in tiiee ,- 
I must have all things, and abound, 
WhUe God is God to me. 

4 O Lord I I cast my care on thee, 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth mv great ooneem shall be 
To love and please thee more. 



TBIAU3 JUfD TEMPTATIONS. 
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493. c. M. 

UBWIGK*8 oou. 

Prtnfer far Grace in Trial. 

1 Father of all oar merdes, thoa 
In whom we move and Uto, 
Hear ns in heaven, thy dwelling, now, 
And answer and forgive. 

i When, harassed by ten thousand foes. 
Oar helplessness we feel, 
O give the weary soul repose. 
The wounded spirit heal. 

5 When dire temptations gather round. 
And threaten or allure, 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sure. 

4 When age advances, may we grow 
In faith, in hope and love ; 
And walk in holmess below. 
To holiness above. 

494. CM. 

MOSTOOMnT. 

Qraoe implored, 

1 I cannot call affliction sweet. 

And yet 'twas good to bear : 
Affliction brought me to thy feet. 
And I found comfort there. 

2 My wearied soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will : 
O had I kept that better mind. 
Or bean afflicted still ! 

3 Where are the vows which then I vow'd ? 

The joys which then I knew ? 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud ; 
These, like the early dew. 

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 

Whatever m^ state may be, 
Through life, m death, with truth to say, 
" My God is aU to me." 

495. C. M. 

TOriADT. 

Svbeetneti of Svbmission, 

1 When languor and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look by faith abroad. 
And long to fly away ; 

5 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the placo 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 

8 Sweet on hit foithAiIness to rest, 
Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ; 

4 Sweet, in the confidence of fiiith. 
To tmst his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands. 
And know no will but his. 

[17*1 



496. c. M. 

ma. niMtM. 
Trust in the Divine Will, 

1 My God, my Father — ^blissful nam&-~ 

may I call thco mine ? 

May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 This onl^ can my fears control. 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

8 Whate'er thy providence denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art good, and just and wise ; 
bend my will to thine. 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 
O ^ve me strength to bear ; 
And Yet me know mv Father reigns. 
And trust his tentfer care. 

497. c. M. 

• _ ^ rina. 

Prayer far Trust, 

1 One thing alone, dear Lord ! I dread — 

To have a secret spot 
That separates my soul from Thee, 
And yet to know it not. 

2 But if this weariness hath come 

A present from on high, 
Teacn me to find the hidden wealth 
That in its depths may Ue. 

3 So in this darkness I can learn 

To tremble and adore. 
To sound my own vile nothingness. 
And thus to love Thee more. 

4 O blessed be this darkness then. 

This deep in which I lie. 
And blessed be all things that teach 
God's own Supremacy ! 

498. CM. 

BAKTEUIC. 

My Gvdf remember me, 

1 O, from these visions dark and drear. 

Rind Father, set roe free ; 
I struggle yet with darkness here, — 
My God, remember me 1 

2 Refresh my drooping soul with grace. 

And quickening energy ; 
Still running, toihng in the race, — 
My God, remem^r me ! 

3 Some cheering ray of hope impart, 

Sweet influence from thee ; 
And raise this feeble, drooping heart. 
My God, remember me 1 

4 For the inheritance in light, 

On trembling wings I flee ; 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, I fight» 
My God, remember me ! 
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TBUIiS JUfD TEUFTATIOirS. 



THATOHEB. 8. M. 



O. V. HAKDBL. 
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499. 8. M. 

True Safety, 



AHOVmOVB. 



S In thee I place my tnut, 
On thee I calmly rest ; 
I know thee good — I know thee jnst, 
And connt thy choice the best. 

3 Whate'er events betide, 

Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in tby breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 



500. 8. M. 



Avoirrxous. 



**Fear not ; for ye teek Jesue of Nazareth, which 
was crucified, 

1 'Tis not for thee to fear. 

Disciple of the Lord 1 
The Saviour, though unseen, is near, 
To those who trust his word. 

2 Weeping may last the night, 

But joy will come with day ; 
Then watch, as for the morning light : 
He'll shine thy fears away. 

3 Perchance thy faith is weak, 

Thy heart is full of pain ; 
Tet he, whom thou art led to seek, 
Was never sought in vain. 



4 He waits thy sonl to bleas, 
To pour fordi all his love ; 
Once tried himself, he marks distress. 
And notes thy tears above. 

6 In time — ^his time is best. 
If mourning all thy days. 
Still fear not ; bright will be thy rest. 
And sweet thy song of praise. 



501. s. M. 

Trust in God, 



]K>B]>K]Ma. 



1 How gentle God's commands I 

How kind his precepts are I 
'* Come, cast your bnidens on the Lord, 
And tmst his constant core." 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all natoie np. 
Shall guard his children weU. 

8 Why should this anxions load 
Press down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heavenly father's throne^ 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 
Through each succeeding day; 
ril drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 



TBIAU AND TE3IPTATI0NS. 
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503. 8. M. 

AUJtdneit in Chritt. 



0. wiauT. 



1 Thoa very present aid 
In BafforiDg and distress ; 
The mind which still on thee is stayed. 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

9 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries && widow's tears. 



AH FEBDONA* 7s. 



3 It hallows erery cross, 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
Hakes me forget my every loss. 
And find my all in thee. 

4 Jesos, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry t 
I have the fountain still. 

5 Stripped of each earthly friend, 

I find them all in one : 
And peace and joy whidi never end. 
And heaven, m Christ, began. 



BKGLIBH. 
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1. They who on the Lord re - ly. Safe • ly dwell, tbo' dan-ger's nigh; 




Wide bis sheltering wings are spread 0*er each faith -fkil ser-vant's bead. 




[Sl^te 
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508. 7s. 

spisir or na vsalks. 
Safety in God, 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare ; 
Christian's are Jehovah's care ; 
Harmless flies Uie shaft by day, 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

8 When they wake, or when they sleep. 
Angel gnards their vigils keep : 
Beath and danger may be near ; 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

504. 7s. 

The Battle of Life. 
1 There's a strife we all must wage, 
From life's entrance to its close ; 
Bless the bold who dare engage 1 
Woe for him who seeks repose 1 



BUUnCB. 



2 Honored they who firmly stand, 
While the conflict presses round ; 
God's own banner in their hand. 
In his service £uthful found. 

S What our foes ? Each thought impuro ; 
Passions fierce, that tear the soul ; 
Every ill that we can euro ; 
Every crime we can control ; 

4 Every suflTering which our hand 

Can with soothing care assuage ; 
Every evil of our land : 
Every error of our age. 

5 On, then, to the glorious field ! 

He who dies, his life shall save ; 
God himself shall be our shield, 
He shall bless and crown the brave. 
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CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 



SCHOOL ST. OHOIB. 




1. Je - 8U9, lor -er 
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505. 78. 

The Trw Befige, 



2 Other refuge have I none^ 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone. 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my deteaceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



506. 7s. oowm. 

Triai PnifiiabU. 

1 'Tis my happiness below, 

Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying everv loss. 
S Trials must and will befall ; 
But with bumble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them aU, 
This is happiness to me. 
3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 
Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Bring me to my Father's foet, 
Lay me low, aod keep me there. 



(XHJrFIDBNCE AND JOT. 
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KAIJ^BBSNNEB. C. M. 



SnIilMt from PAUL 
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507. CM. 

Joy in God. 



▲Nommoos. 



S There joys unseen by mortal eyes. 
Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever blooming prospects rise^ 
Unoonscioas of decay. 

8 Lord, send a beam of light diTfne 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine^ 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 0, then, on faith's sublimest wing, 

Our ardent hope shall rise Fspring, 

To those bright scenes where pleasures 
Immortal in the skies. 

508. CM. 

TAfl * smisT. 
Strength in the Lord. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life. 
In trouble, and in joy, 
The praises of my Goa shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

5 Of his deliverance I will boast. 

Till all, who are distress'd, 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest 

8 Oh ! magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called, 
He to my lescue came. 



4 The hosts of CM encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

6 Oh ! make but trial of his love ; 
Experience will decide^ 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

509. C. M. 

Hiai3IB0TUA& 

Exulting in God'i Praise, 

1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days, 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy ooimdiess praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thv praise refines my earthly bliss. 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomy care, or keen distress. 

Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise^ 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer strains 

My grateful praise ril pay ; 
The theme demands a nooler topgy ~ 

And an eternal day. 
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CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 



MUNICH. O. M. Double. 



VOZART. 
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510. C. M. 

WARS. 

God's Presence in Light and Darkness, 

3 The opening heavens aronnd me shine, 

Witn beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his love is mine. 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul wonld leave this heavy clay, 

At that transporting word. 
And run with joy the shining way, 
To meet my gracious Lozd. 

6 Tearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break throngb every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
ShaU bear me conqueror through. 



511. CM. 

Psalm 27. 

1 The Lord of Glory is my Light, 

And my Salvation too : 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
• What all my roes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires— 

On grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God I 



S There shall I ofier my reauests. 
And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear th^ messages of love. 
And there mquire Siy will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appesif^ 
There may his children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion, whers 
He makes my soul abide. 



CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 
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519. CM. 

Pflo/m 23. 



J. Q. ADJJCB. 



1 My Shepherd is the Lord on high ; 

His hand supplies me stiU ; 
In pastures green he makes me lie, 

Beside the rippling rill : 
He cheers my soul, relieTes my woes. 

His glory to display ; 
The paths of righteousness he shows, 

And leads me in his way. 

S Tho' walking thro' death's dismal shade, 

No evil will I fear; 
Thy rod, thy staff shall lend me aid. 

For thou art erer near : 
Por me a table thou dost spread 

In presence of my foes : 
With oU thou dost anoint my head ; 

By Uiee my cup overflows. 

8 Thy goodness and thy mercy sure 

Shall bless me all my days ; 
And I, with lips sincere and pure. 

Will celebrate thy praise : 
Yesj in the temple of the Lord 

Forever I will dwell ; 
To after time thy name record^ 

And of thy glory tell. 

518. CM. 

OOWPIB. 

The Myateriea of GotTs Providence, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in ihe sea. 
And rides upon the storm. 

S Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his vast desig^is. 
And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dre^ 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In btessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will bo the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan bis work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



514. CM. 

ANOim arxus. 
77ii$ Noble Army of Martyrs, 

The triumphs of the martyred saints 

The joyous lay demand ; 
The heart delights in song to dwell 

On that victorious buid — 
Those whom tho senseless world abhorred. 

Who cast the world aside, 
Deeming it worthless, for the sake 

Of Christ, their Lord and Guide. 

What tongue can tell the crown prepared 

The martyr's brow to grace ? 
His shining robe, his joys unknown. 

Before thy glorious face ? 
Vouchsafe us, Lord, if such thy will, 

Clear skies and seasons calm ; 
If not, the martyr's cross to bear, 

And win the martyr's palm. 

615.* L. M. 

WATTS. 

Divine Aid. 

Lord, I will bless thee all my days ; 

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
Mysout shall glory in thy grace. 

While saints rejoice to near the song. 

Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 

Let every heart exalt his name ; 
I sought the Eternal Grod, and he 

Has not exposed my hope to shame. 

I told him all my silent grief, 
My secret groaning reached his ears ; 

He gave my inward pains relief. 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men who serve the Lord ; 

fear and love him all his saints, 
Accept his grace and trust his word. 

516.* L. M. 

AUCB OAET. i 

The Way. 

1 cannot plainly see the way. 

So dark my path is ; but 1 know 
If I do truly work and pray. 

Some good will brighten out of woe. 
I said I could not see the way, 

And yet what need is there to see, 
More than to do what good I may. 

And trust the great &od over me ? 

Why should my spirit pine, and lean 
From its clay house ; or restless, bow. 

Asking the shadows if they mean 
To darken always, dim as now. 

Why should I vainly seek to solve 

Free-will, necessity, the pall ? 
I feel, I know that God is love, 

And knowing this, I know it all. 



• 8tii( Pnj, psge 180. 



204 



GONFIDENOB AND JOT. 



MUSIC. L. M. 6 lines. 



Dft. ARKB. 




1.0 loye, tboa fath-om • lest a- byes I Oar shia are twallow'd up in thee; 
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While Je • tafl' roioe, thro' earth and tkies, Mer-cy— f ree, boand4eaa mer - ey'-cries. 










617. L. M. eL 

AVOBTMOVS. 

Rejoicing in Divine Lo9e» 

S In faith wo cast our soalt on thee ! 

Here is oar hope, oar joy, oar reit; 
Hither, when fean assail, we flee : 

Wo look into our Sarionr's breast. 
Away, sad doobts and anxious fisar,— 
Mercy is all that's written there I 

9 Thongh wares and storms go o'eroiir head,^ 
Though strength, and health, and friends 
oe gone,?— 



Thongh joys be withered all, and dead,— « 
Thoagh oTer^ comfort be withdrawn,— 
Steadfast on this our soul relies. 
Father, thy mercy never dies t 



4 Fixed on this gronnd would we remain, 
Though our heart fail, and flesh decay; 
This anchor shall oar soul snstain. 

When earth's fbandations melt away; 
Mercy's full power we then shall proTe^ 
LoTod with an eTOrlasting lore. 



GONFiDiarcn and jot. 
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PBAYEB. S. M. 



L. VAftSHALL. 
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God hMtn Otj tight, and ooonti Hbj lean, God thall lift vp thf head 




518. 8.M. 

jRefumos on 0m2. 

S TfarongliwaTes, throng donds and stoimSy 
He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait Uiott bis time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyons day. 

8 Btill heary is thy heart ! 
Still sink thy spirits down I 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart. 
Bid every care be gone. 

4 Far, !ar above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, 
When faWj be the worlk hath wiongfat| 
That caused thy needless fear. 

5 What, though thoa mlest not I 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the ihrono. 
And rnMi all things well I 



519. B. M. 

The tame. 



HCftAfUS 



1 Commit thon all ifar grieft 
And ways into hu hands, 
To his sore trust and tender care, 
Who eartii and heaven commands : 
[181 



2 Who points the clouds theor course, 
Whom winds and seas obey ; 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
fie shall prepare thy way. 



S No psofit canst thou gain 
By self-consaming care ; 
To him commend Siy cause, — ^his 
Attends the softest prayer. 

4 Tben on the Lord rely. 
So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So sball thy work be done. 



5ao. s. M. 

Rejoicing. 



B0091DOS. 



1 Now let our voices join. 
To form a sacred souff ; 
Y e pilgrims, in JeboTairs ways 
With music pass along. 

S All honor to his name, 

Wbo marks the shiniuff way ; 
To him who leads his followers on 
To realms i]^ endless day. 
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OONFIDENOB AND JOY. 



8WITHIN. H. M. 




- OD, tune thj Toioe, And raise thj luuids on high; 



^i^^i^^ 















Tell all th« earth thj Joys, And shout sal • ra • tion nigh: 





Cheer-ful in God, a • rise and shine, 



And wide ex - tend thy rays di - Tine. 



il^r^^^^i^j^Pi 



p ^{i^ ^gj 




531, H. M. 

SOOOUDOI. 

Beauty and Exaltation of Zion, 

2 Hogilds thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy form the nations round shall view, 
Divinely crowned with lustre new. 

3 In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright : 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

633. H. M. 

Safi^ in Gvd, 

1 To heaven I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid — 
The God who bnilt the skies, 
And earth and natore made ; 



WATTS. 



God is the tower to which I fly; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 

S My feet shall never slide. 

And fall in £stal snam, 
Since God, my guard and guide. 

Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, which never sle^, 
Shall Israel keep when dangers rise. 

3 No Onming heats by day» 

No blasts of evening air, 
ShaU take my health away, 

K God be with me theie ; 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade^ 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

4 Hast thon not pledged thy word 

To save my soul from death % 
And I can trust my Lord 

To keep my mortal breath. 
I'll go and come, nor fi»r to die. 
Till from on high thoa call me home. 



CONFIDENCE AND JOY. 
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ADAMS. 7 & 6s. 



OIOBVITICHI. 



te 



X 



1 — r I i-t 



^m 



r I I ; 



l^^^ 



l.To Tbee, mj God end 8a - riour. My heart ex - nit - ing springB, 




i^^^^ 



^^^m 



r::=s^: 
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g^- ^gri^a l^ 



i— l-O. 



Ilii^^i^^ 



Ke-Joic-ing in thj fa - Yor, Al - mighty King of kings ; I'll eel • e-brate thy glo - ry 




w- '0- -0- ' ! 



S^SL^gl^^glS 
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^^^Hi^S 
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i^^^g^ 



With all the saints a - bove, And tell the wondroas sto - ry Of thy re - deem-lng lore. 



^^^^^^^^^ 
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633. 7&68. 

God our Supporter. 

9 Soon as the morn with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east, 
And when the san reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast ; 
My Toice in sapplicaticn, 

Jehorah, thou shalt hear ; 
O mnt me thy salvation, 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee; through life snpported, 

I pass the dangerous road. 
With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There cast my crown before thee. 

My toils ana conflicts o'er. 
And day and night adore thee— 

What con an angel more 1 



594, 7 & 6s. 

xoaraoioax. 
Confidence in God, 

1 God is my strong salyation ; 

What foe have I to tear? 
In darkness and temptation 

My Light, my Help, is near. 
Though hosts encamp aronnd me. 

Firm to the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me. 

With God at my right hand 1 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall strengthea ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 
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OONnDENaB IKD JOT. 



UNTOir. 68. 




pS^fe?^^ 



1. Cheer np, des - pond - Ing aoul, Thy long - Ing pleas'd I tee; 




^m 






^ 



si^ 



!?q=t 




Tis part of that great whole, Where - with I long'd for theel 




595. 68. 

Chritt and the BeHevar. 



ITaiMlB. 



2 Wherewith I longed for thee, 
And left my Father^s throne^ 
From death to set thee free. 
And claim thee for mj own ! 

8 To claim thee for my own, 
I satfered on the cross ; 
O, were my lore bat known, 
All else wonld be as drosa ! 

4 All else wonld be as droes I 

And souls, throngh grace divine, 
Wonld count their gains bat loss 
To lire for erer mine I 



596. 6B. 



The Death of Martyn. 

» 1 Flnng to the heedless winds, 

Or on the waters cast. 
Their ashes shall be watched. 

And gathered at the last : 
And from that scattered dost, 

Aroand as and abroad, 
Shall spring a plenteous seed 

Of witnesses for God. 

S The Father hath received 

Their latest living breath ; 
Tet vain is Satan's boast 

Of victorv in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 

And trumpet-tongued proclaim 
To many a wakening land 

The one availing name. 

597. n A 108. 



Strength in Weakness, 
1 We will not weep ; for God is standinff by us. 
And tears will blind us to the blessed sight ; 
We will not doubt, if darkness still doth try us. 
Our souls have promise of serenest light, 
ft We will not faint; if heavy burdens bind us. 
They press no harder than our souls can bear ; 
The thorniest way is Iving still behind us ; 
We shall be bnrer for the past despair. 
3 Help us, O Father I when the world is pressing 
On our frail hearts that fiunt without their mend ! 
Help us, O Father ! let thy constant blessing 
Strengthen our weakness, till the joyous end. 



w. a. Euiunr, 



CONFIDENCE AND JOT, 
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SHILLABEB. 11 & IDs. 




L For - er - er wake - ftil • Ij the ear Ib torn - ing To catch some 




to - ken fh>in the sha- dowy sphere; For- ey - er is the fall heart 




i 



^ 



t 




I 



strange - ly 



j^^^^^ 




yeam-ing Some word of pro-miseftom its depths to hear. 



•^ full heart atraoeolT veam-inff. -#- <=» ^ ^ 



e 





z 



^^^ 




598. H & los. 

Spirit Longing^ 

2 And there are kindred spirits dwelling by as, 

And mingling yet their loving thoughts with onrs, 
Forever dwelling in communion nigh us, 
In virtue's way to cheer our lagging powers. 

S Oh, there are voices that will at our asking 
Come to assure us of 'that better state, 
Where, evermore in endless pleasure basking, 
Those gone before, our fond rennion wait. 

4 The grave is not a bourn whose sombre portal 

Closeth eternal o'er the bright and fair, 
But to its gate, to blessedness immortal. 
The spirit passeth endless life to share. 

5 Still old affection hereward back is turning. 

And whispering words to us of joy and peace. 
And spiritual eyes are round us burning, 
With holier love as heavenly powers increase. 
118*J 



B. p. SBXUABia. 
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OONFIDKErCB AND JOT. 



8. WXBBB. 



CONSOLATION. 11 ft 10b. 

1. ComOi je dis • con - so-late, where'er ye lan-gnish ; Come, at the ahrlne of God, 



^ 
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Da«t. 
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f^T ' Tent * \j kneel, Here bring yoar wounded hearts, here tell jonr an - gulf h ; 
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Obo. 
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Earth has no sor-row that hear'n can-not heal« Here brinfryonr wounded heartsb 
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Etfee^ 



IPX 




hen tell yoar an-^tob; Earth baa no aor-row that hear^ can-not haaL 



^#^l^^i^iil^p 
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539. u*iOfc 

* 

The iome, 

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope, 



ff. Mooaa. 



Here s 

Eartl 



when all others die, fadeless and pnre, 
peaks the comforter, in God's name sayings 
;h has no sorrow, that heaven cannot core. 



3 Here see the hrsad of life ; see wateis flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, Uving and pnre ; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing 
£arth has no sorrow that heaven cannot core* 



OONttDtSCt Al^D JOt. 
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mSWCOUBT. Im. p. m. 



H. BOKD. 






1. I'll praise my Ma - ker while I've bieath,Aod,when my voice la lost in death, 




^^ ^^:i^^ ^fgg# 
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*^ Praise shall em - ploy my Do-blerpow'rs;My days of praise shall ne'er be past 








S^^f^ 
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:j::=t 



While life and thoaght and be - ing last, Or im - mor - tal - f - ty en - dares. 

^ ^1 I K 1 I f^ "^ 



0^^i^^M 










WAtfft. 



530. L. p. M. 

/Sburoe q^ Coruolation, 

S Happy the man whoee hopes rely 
On Israers Gk>d ; — he made the sk^. 

And earth and seas, with all Iheir train. 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor; 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

8 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind { 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends toe laboring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 PU praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
While life and thought and being last. 
Or immortality endorea. 



• Sing BapfcUKf I pagt 78. 



531.* C. P. M. 

Cmtentment and Resignation, 

1 If solid happiness we prisse. 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad ; 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From pious hearts our joys must flow. 

Hearts that delight in God. 

2 To be resigned, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favors are denied. 

And pleased with iavon given ; 
This is the wise, the virtuous part ; 
This is^ that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

3 Thus through life's changing scenes we'll go. 
Its checker^ paths of joy and woe. 

With holy can we'll tread : 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a foar, 

And mingle with tho dead. 
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CONFIDENCE IND JOT. 



WICKLOW. 8» 7 ft 48. 



FL0SI9. 
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1.£t - 'xy hu-man tie may perish; Friend to friead on- faith -fhl piore; 
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fiat no changes, but no changes Can 
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a - rert the Fa • thers' lore. 
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539. 8,7&4S. 
Gcd Unchanging, 

S In the ftimace God xaaj prove thee. 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright ; 
Bat can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

God IS with thee, — 
God, thine everlasting light. 

533. 7 A 4s. 
Support in Death implored. 

I When the vale of death appears, 
Faint and cold this mortal day, 
O my FaUier, soothe my fears, 
Light me through the darksome way ; 

Break the shadows. 
Usher in eternal day. 



2 Starting from this dying state, 
Up-vard bid my soul aspire; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre ; 

Dwell forever. 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 



3 From the sparkling turrets there 
Oft I'll trace my pilgrim way. 
Often bless thv guardian care, 
Fire ^ night and cloud by day; 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 



THB OHUBOH* 
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rrXBBIDQE. 8s. 



DB. ABKB. 




H^^^lg^^i^^S 



l.To Je - BUS, the crown of m J hope. My soul is in haste to be gone; 







EBT^icE«:r 
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^^^^^IS 






O bear me, ye cher - a - blm up. And waft me a - way to his throne. 

I 




^^ 



♦if— rr-t 
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My Sa-yionr,whomab - sent I lore ; Whom, not har-ing seen, I a - dore; 




^^^m 
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^^^m 



Whose name is ex - alt • ed a - bove All glo - ry, do • min - ion, and pow'r. 



^i^p^toitei^^ 



f^p}^ gf:| ^ ^;^ ^^g^ij^ 



534. «■. 

Heaven in Prospect, 



OOWPl 



2 Dissolve thon these bands that detain 

My soul from her portion in thee, 
Ah ! strike ofF this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins, 

When arrayed in thy glories I shine. 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

Tm bosom on which I r^ne : 



3 then shall the vail be removed ! 

And round me thy brightness be poured ; 
I shall meet him, whom absent I loved, 

I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 
And then, never more shall the fears, 

The trials, temptations, and woee. 
Which daricen this valley of tears, 

Intrude on my bliBsfnl reposo. 
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THB GHUBOH. 



CAMIDQE. 8 ft 7s. 



BirausB. 
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l.Glorioosthingior th«e an spa - ken, Zl - oo, d - tr of onr Qodi 
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1 1 

On the Rock of A - fgea foand-ed What can shake thy sara re - pose? 




^^i^T^^gl^g 




He whose word can • not be bro - ken Form'd thee for his own a- bode. 



^s 



With sal - ra-tlon's walls snr - ronnd-od, Thoa mayst smlie at all thj fbea. 



535. 8&7». 

J* iriwvoa. 
" GUmouB things tpoken of Zion.*' 

2 See ! the streams of livine waters, 

Springing from eternal Tore, 
Well supply thy sons and danghteri, 

And all fear of want remove, 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' aesaage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the giver. 

Never fails from age to age. 

8 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and lire appear 1 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 

None but Zion's children know. 



536. 8 4 7s. 



1. a. AftiiM. 



BecotpUtum <kf a Church. 

1 Servants of our Master lowly, 
Who would his disciples b9 ; 



Lovers of that tmth so holy, 
Which can make olir nature fete ; 

Friends of him whoee kingdom glorioitt 
Is the true believer's soal ; — 

Welcome 1 in his name victorious ;— - 
Welcoma to the Christiaa roll 1 



f Known and read of generations 

Are its pages bright and clear ; 
Faith's great champions of all natiooi. 

Saints and martyrs cluster here. 
Praising souls in earth and heaven, 

Hosts redeemed from death and sin, 
Have the invitation given, 

Christ's own churoi to come within. 

3 Come, and though amidst temptatioD, 

And the world's seductive power, 
Te may make your declaration 

Of disciplcaliip this hour ; 
Keep in mind this great assurance 

Which may all your steps attend ; 
Strength is bom of faith's enduranoe;— 

" I am with yov, to the end." 



THB CHX7BGH. 
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537. 8 & 78. 

At the Cnu, 



LTBA OATO. 



1 Sweet fhe momeiits, rich in blessing. 

Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace jiossessing, 

From the sinner's dying IPriend : 
Here alone I find my heaven, 

Hambly on the Lamb to gaxe ; 
Feel how mnch has been forgiven, 

To hia own eternal praise I 

S Love and grief my heart dividing, 

Here ru spend my latest brsaitti ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his dealh : 
Hay I still enjoy this feeling. 

In all need to Jesns go. 
Prove each day his wonnds more healing, 

And himself more deeply know I 

538. 8 & 7s. 



Strength of the Church. 

1 (9od his chnrch hath firmly founded, 
He will gnard what he began ; 
We, by sin and foes surrounded, 
Bnild her bolwarks as we can. 

S Frail and fieeting are onr powers. 
Short our days, our foresight dim. 
And we own the choice not oars. 
We were chosen first by him. 

8 Onward then 1 for nought despairing, 
'^ ' .. / follow at his word, 
Tlins ihroogb joy and sorrow bearing 
Faithful witness to our Lord. 

4 Though we here must strive with weakness, 
Thou|^h in tears we often bend. 
What his might began in meekness 
Shall achi^ a glorious end« 



539. 8&7s. 
Ghmfing in the Crou, 



Bowiore. 



I In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

S When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Keyer shall the cross forsake mo ; 
Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 

8 When the snn of bliss is beaming 
Lig^t and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance stiieaming. 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measurOi 
Joys that through all time abide. 



540. 8 ft 7s. 

AHOimiOUS. 

Deeirei after Christian ObecUenoe. 

1 From the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord Iwth spread. 
May our souls, refreshment finding, 
6row in all things like our Head* 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling. 
His commands may we revere. 

8 Love to God and man displa3dng. 
Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy ttend us in believing : 
f eaco fix>m God, through endless day. 

541. 7i. 

«< Follow thou Me." 

1 Christ doth lead, no longer stand ; 
Follow me, is his command ; 
Kone may look behind him now. 
Who to Christ hath pledged his yow. 

S Draw me up, O Lord, from hence, 
Baise me high, o'er earth and sense; 
That I lose not thee from sight, 
Nor in life nor death, my Light I 

8 In my soul's most deep recess. 
Let me cherish holiness ; 
Not for show or human praise. 
But for thy sake, all my days. 

4 Grant me here, to trust thy grace, 
There with joy to see thy face ; 
This in time mv portion be. 
That through all eternity. 



543. 7s. 

Keeping Chriet in view. 

1 Partners of a glorious hope, 
Lift your hearts and voices up ! 
Nobly lot us bear the strife, 
Keep the holiness of Ufe, — 

2 Still forget the things behind. 
Follow Christ in heart and mind ; 
To the mark unwearied press, 
Seise the crown of righteousness. 

8 Jesus, fill us with thy love, 
Never from our souls remoye ; 
Heart to heart unite and bless, 
Keep us in thy perfect peace I 

4 In onr lives our faith be. known. 
Faith by holy actions shown ; 
Faith that mountains can remoye, 
Faith that always works by lov«. 



WUUtAM. 
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THB UUUUUU. 



FLEYEL'S HYMir. 78. 
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1. Bread of beav'n, oa thee we feed. For thy flesh is meat In - deed; 
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543. 78. 

OORSIE. 

7^ Axfy and Blood of Christ. 

9 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cap of sacrifice ; 
Lord, thy woands our healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and lire. 

3 Bay by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who aied ; 
Lord of life, O, let as be 
Booted, grafted, built on thee. 



544. 7s. 

Christ our aU, 



WDfSHAX. 



1 Christ, of all my hopes the ground- 

Christ, the spring of all my joy ! 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of overflowing grace I 

Freely from thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it " Christ for me to live I" 



3 When I touch the blessed shore, 

Back the dosing waves shall roll I 
Death's dark stream shall never mon 
Part from thee my ravished souL 

4 Thus — O thus, an entranoe give 

To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it, " Christ to live," 
Let me know it "gain to die." 



545.* 7«. 

spiaa OF TBI 
Glory of the Church. 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine^ 
Cause thy glorious face to shine ; 
Till the nations from afiu* 
Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons, from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

a Then shall God, with lavish hand. 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound, 
With the voice of praise resound. 

• Bepsat ths fint tvo Unas of waaah* 



THE CHURCH. 
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546. 78. 

The LonTs Supper* 

1 Many oentnries have fled 
Since oar Savioor broke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordain'd, 
£yer by his charch retained : 
Those his body who discenii 
Thus shall meet till his retom. 

S Through the chnrch's long eclipse, 
When from priest or pastor's lips. 
Troth divine was never heard — 
'Mid the famine of the word, 
Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

8 All who bear the Saviour's name. 
Hero their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body to unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread. 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share. 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed, 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the sign, 
That our ransomed souls are thine. 

547.* L. M. 

WATfS. 

Cdmeeration in view of the Cross, 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross. 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

5 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Siorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown f 

4 Were all the realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Ix>ve so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

548.* i^M. 



Christian Pro/essitm. 

1 Jesnsi and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee f 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels pruse, 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days f 

8 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star : 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 



3 Ashamed of Jesus 1 that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
Ko ; when I blush — ^be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus I yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave. 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour Main ! 
And O may this my elory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me 1 



549.* L. M. 

Uniting with the Church. 



SODOatM^ 



1 happy day that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Saviour, and my Lord I 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 happy bond that seals my vows, 
' To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house, 

While to his altar now I move. 

8 'Tis done— the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lora's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest my long-divided heart ! 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Here have I found a nobler pa^, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast 

5 High Heaven, that hears the solemn vow; 

That vow renewed shall daily hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

550.* L.M. 

our. 
Receiving Members, 

1 Come in, thou bless^ of the Lord ; 

O, come in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord. 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove. 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

8 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears. 
And connt a brother's case our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love ; 
0, may we all together meet 
Around the throne of God 9boi9» 
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551. I-M. 

22emem6eru^ Ckritt, 



HXBBIIA r Al. 



i O thoa, my soal, forset no more 
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot ; 
But, O my sool, forget him not. 

2 Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 
And fly to this divine relief; 

Kor him forget, who left his throne, 
And for thy life gave up his own. 

3 Eternal troth and mercy shine 
In him, and he himself is thine : 
And canst thoa, then, with sin beset, 
Snch grace, such matchless grace, forget % 

4 O, no ; till life itself depart, 

His name shall cheer and warm my heart ; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the choms of the skies. 

553. LM. 

Chritt'a Campaasion eeUbraied» 

1 Our spirits join to praise the Lamb ; 
O tliat our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name, 
And melting as his dying love 1 
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^^ 



2 Was ever equal pity fonnd ? 

The Prince of heaven resigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the ground. 
To xansom guilty worms £rom desxh* 

3 In vain our mortal voices strive 

To speak compassion so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to eive^ 
A thousand lives should all be thine. 



COUiTBk 



553. I^M. 

The Baptism of a BbtuMd, 

1 United prevers ascend to thee, 

Eternal Parent of mankind 1 
Smile on this waiting family ; 
Thy blessing let thy servants find. 

2 Let the dear pledges of their love. 

Like tender plants, aronnd them grow; 
Thy present gnce, and joys above, 
Upon their little ones bestow. 

3 Receive, at their believing hand. 

The chaige which they devote as thinoi 
Obedient to their Lord's command ; 
And seal, with power, the rite divint. 

4 To every member of their house, 

Thy grace impart, thy love extend ; 
Omnt every good that time allows. 
With heavenly joys that never rad. 
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554. L. M. 61. 

Baptismal Vow. 

1 I am Imptized into the name 

Of Father, Son, and HoW Ghost ; 
In the true church a place X claim. 

Among the consecrated host ; 
Buried with Christ, and dead to sin. 
The Spirit now shall live within. 

S And I have promised fear and IotOi 
And to obey thee, Lord, alone ; 
I felt thy Spirit in me move. 

And dared to pledge myself thine own, 
Renooncing sin to keep the faith. 
And war with evil to tne death. 

8 I bring thee here, my God, anew 
Of all I am or have the whole ; 
Qolckcn my life, and make me tme, 
Take fall possession of my sonl ; 
Let nought within me, naught I own. 
Serve any will but thine alone. 

555. ^ M. 

OASXXLL. 

Bearing with tis the D^ng 9f Jesns. 

1 Not in this simple rite alone 
May Calvary's cross to us be shown ; 
But may we turn, in many an hour, 
To feel its sonl«eonstraining power. 

5 When indolence would have its will. 
And selfish ease would keep us stiU, 
Then to the Saviour may we look, 
And meet his eye's serene rebuke. 

3 When men have done us cruel wrong, 
And angry thoughts are rising strong. 
May we with softened hearts turn thore, 
Ana learn the Lord's forgiving prayer. 

4 When sin looks tempting in our eyes. 
May Jesus on the cross arise. 

And ask if we will him forsake, 
And wear the chains he died to break* 

6 When pain, or sickness, or distress^ 
Our fainting souls would oveipiess. 
To him on Calvary looking still. 

May we find strength to hSex God's will. 

556. L. M. i^ * 

J. lOaCBAlD. 

" Thai thtg WU9 aUbe mte.'* 

1 When death was oo the path he trod. 
And Jesus saw his work was done. 
He raised his e^res and prayed to God, 
That his disciples might be one. 

% This, Father, is our prayer to-day. 
That we may one m spirit be. 
Thro' Christ, who came to teach the w«y. 
And all nnited| God, iu thee 1 



S One in the Faith that works br love, 
And purifies the heart and life ; 
One in the Hope that looks above. 
And sees an end of sin and strife : 

4 One in the Love that warms the heart, 

And makes it thy most worthy shrine ; 
And one in thee, O God, who art 
The Giver of these gifts divine : 

5 Through life, and till we reach its goal. 

When what we have to do is done. 
Heart linked to heart, and soul to soul, 
And all, through Christ, in thee be one. 

557. L. M, 

^, . ^ BAWSOH'S OOt^ 

Chriat Eemembered. 

I When on the midnight of tbe East 
At the dead moment of repose. 
Like Hope on Misery's darkened breast^ 
The planet of salvation rose, — 

S The shepherd, leaning o'er his flock, 

Started, with broad and upward gaz^-* 
Kneeled— while the star of Bethlehem broke 
On musio wakened into praise. 

S Shall we, for whom that star was hung 
In the dark vault of midnight heaven,— 
Shall we, for whom that strain was sung. 
That song of peace and sin foigiven,^- 

4 Shall we, for whom the Savionr bled, 
Careless his banquet's blessings see. 
Nor heed the parting word that said, 
" Do this in memory of me " 1 



558. L. M. 

J[ he eoiMm 



Airoinnfoas. 






1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous grace, 
Who crown'st the gospel with success ; 
Subjecting sinners to thy yoke. 
Ana bringing to the fold thy flock. 

S May those who have thy truth confessed 
As their own faith, and hope, and rest. 
From day to day still more increase 
In fiuth, in love, and holiness. 

3 As llvhig members, may they share 
The joys and griefs which others bear. 
And active in their stations prove 

In all the offices of love. 

4 From all temptations now defend. 
And keep them steadfast to the end. 
While in thy house they still improve^ 
Until they join the choich thoj^ 
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559. C. M. 

Incrteue of the Churtk. 



LOSAS. 



S To this the joyful nations round, 
Ail tribes and tongues shall flow ; 
" Up to the hill of God," ihey say, 
"And to his house we'll go." 

8 The beams that shine on Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall all the world command. 

4 Ck)me, then— oh come from every land. 
To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of Qod, 
With holy beauties shine. 



S. ^UI>D« 



560. C. M. 

Hymn to Jesua, 

Son of God ! thy children we ; 

Train us in holiness : 
As thou the Father's image bore, 

Thine own on us impress. 



9 Bread of God 1 our natures crave 
The lost beatitude : 
The Father gave thee meat unknown ; 
Give US thy flesh and blood. 



8 Vine of God! of thee bereft, 
Our virtues wilt and die : 
Then wert the Father's tender care. 
Shield us when danger's nigh. 

4 Crucified I we share thy cross ; 
Th^ passion, too, sustain ; 
We die thy death, to live thy life, 
And rise with thee again. 



561. CM. 

Hymn Jor Baptism. 



90MBIIMI. 



1 Baptized into our Saviour's death, 

Unr souls to sin must die ; 
With Christ our Lord we live anew. 
With Christ ascend on high. 

2 There, by his Father's side he sits, 

Enthroned divinely fair, 
Tet owns himself our Brother still, 
And our Forerunner there. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love ; 
Above our choicest treasure lies,— 
And be our hearts above. 

4 But earth and sin will draw ns down. 

When we attempt to fly ; 
Lord, send thy strong, attractive power 
To fix oar sools on high. 
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563. C. M. 

s. F. mm. 
Sdf'C<msecration in Baptism. 

1 While in this sacred rite of thine. 

We yield oar spirits now, 
Shine o'er the waters, Dove dirine, 
And seal the cheerful vow. 

2 To thee we gladly now resign 

Our life and all our powers ; 
Accept ns in this rite divine, 
And bless these hallowed boon. 

3 O niaj we die to earth and sin. 

Beneath the mystic flood ; 
And when we rise, may we beg^ 
To llye anew for God. 



563. C. M. 

After Baptism. 



JA8« nwvov. 



1 Letplenteons grace descend on those, 
"Who, hoping in thy word. 
This day hare solemnly declared 
That Jesns is their Jjurd. 
3 With cheerfal feet may niey advance. 
And ran the Christian race. 
And, throagh the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

3 Lord, plant us all into thy death, 

That we thy life may prore, — 
Partakers of thy cross beneath. 
And of thy crown above. 

564. CM. 

T. B. anx. 
Looking to Jesus, 

1 Thou to onr woe who down didst come. 
Who one vrith as would be. 
Wilt lift ns to thy heavenly home. 
Wilt make us one with thee. 
S Onr earthly garments thon hast worn. 
And we thy robes shall wear ; 
Onr mortal hardens thou hast borne, 
And we thy bliss minr bear. 
8 O mighty grace, oor lire to live. 
To make our earth divine 1 
O, mighty grace, thy heaven to give. 
And lift oar life to thine 1 

4 strange the ^ifts, and marvellooi , 

By thee received and given I 
Thou tookest woe and death from xu, 
And we receive thy heaven I 

565. CM. 

WAns. 
Prwfer fir the enhrgemeni of the Church. 

1 Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine. 
With b^ms of heavenly grace ; 
Beveal thy power throagh every land. 
And show thy smiling face. 

5 When shidl thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound through the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ? 



3 Sin^ to the Lord, ye distant lands ; 
Smg load, with joyful voice ; 
Let every tongue exalt his praise. 
And every heart rejoice. 



566. CM. 



0. 



The Church BeUno and Above. 

1 The saints on earth and those above 
But one communion make ; 
Joined to the Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. 

S One family, we dwell in him ; 
One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream. 
The narrow stream of death. 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 God, be thou our constant guide 1 

Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide. 
And land us safe in heaven. 

567. CM. 

A. 0. 00X1. 

Strength and endurance of the Church, 

1 where are kings and empires now 

Of all that went and came ? 
But holy church is praying yet, 
A thousand yean the same. 

2 Mark re her holy battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
And hear within, the solemn voice. 
And her unending song. 

3 Fear not like kingdoms of the world 

The holy church of God I 
Though earthquake shocks are rocking her 
And tempests are abroad : 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 

Immovable she stands — 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A fane unbuilt by hands. 



568. C M. 

SumUe Communion. 



S. STlffHin. 



1 Lord, at thy table we behold 
The wonders of thy grace. 
Bat most of all admire that wo 
Should find a welcome place. 

S What strange, surprising grace is this. 
That we, so lost, have room ! 
Jesus our weary souls invites. 
And freely bids ns come. 

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven, 
Join all your sacred powers : 
No theme is like redeeming loTO ; 
No Saviour is like ouib. 
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669. CM. 

One in Chriti, 



§• v> noRL 



2 Joined in one body may wo be : 
One inward life partake ; 
One be oar heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

S In prajrer, in efibrt, tears, and toils. 
One wisdom be oar guide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when among the saints in Ught 
Our joyful spirits shine, 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
Lamb of God, be thine. 

570. CM. 

B. TATLOa. 

Thoughts at the Communion, 

1 here, if ever, God of love I 

Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmonious move. 
And every heart be peace. 

2 Not here, where met to think on him 

Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 "Thy kingdom come ;" we watch, we wait. 

To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate. 
And God be aU in aU. 



571. CM, 

One in Chrid, 



Airoimioa. 



1 A hohr air is breathing rounds 

A fragtunce from above ; 
Be every soul from sense unbound. 
Be every spirit love. 

2 God, unite us heart to hearty 

In sympathy divine. 
That we be never drawn apart. 
And love not thee nor thine ; 

3 But, by the cross of Jesus taught. 

And all thy gracious word, 
Be nearer to each other brought. 
And nearer to the Lord. 

57a. 0. M. 



FoUowing after Jetus, 

1 In vain we thus recall to mind 

The cross our Master bore. 
Unless a holier strength we nnd, 
And love his spirit more. 

2 May we, like him, though thanked with Olg 

Insulted, and withstood, 
In hope and patience labor still 
To do our orethren good. 

3 like him may we, unmurmuring, go 

Our heaven appointed way, 
And learn, 'midst gathering storms of woe^ 
" God's will be done !" to say. 
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673. 8. M. 

CMHRtifiibii with God and CkritL 

9 God pttiefl all my grieft ; 
He pardons erery day ; 
Almignty to protect my soul^ 
And wise to guide my way, 

8 Jesus, my liWng Head, 
I bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne. 
And my Forerunner there. 

i Here fix mj roving heart ; 
Here wait my w armest love. 
Till the communion be oomplete, 
In nobler scenes above. 

574. 8. M. 

AttachmetU to the Church* 

1 I love thy church, O God ; 
Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

S For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her mv cares and (oils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

8 Bevond my highest joy 
1 prize her heavenly wavs, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 



vmm. 
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Father and Friend divine. 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand, from every snare and foe. 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 



WATIS. 



575. 8. M. 

Gospel Order, 

Far as thy name is known, 
The world declares thy praise ; 

Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 

Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell. 
Survey with care thy holy ground, 

And mark the building well, — 

The order of thy house. 

The worship of thy court. 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows. 

And make a fair report. 

How decent, and how wise I 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes. 

And rites adorned with gold. ' 

The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die— 
WUl be our God while here below, 

And ours above the sky. 
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676. s. M. 



Christum Unity. 

S Among the saints on earth 
Let mntoal love be found ; 
Heira of the same inberitanoe, 
With matnal blessings crowned : 

8 EnTj and strife be gone. 

And only kindness known : 
Where all one common Father havei 
One common Master own. 

4 Thns will the chnrch below 
Resemble that above. 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 



577. S. M. 

Obeying Chrigt, 

1 Here, Saviour, we would oome, 

In thine appointed way ; 
Obedient to thy high commands, 
Our solemn vows we pay. 

2 0, bless this sacred rite, 

To bring us near to thee ; 
And may we find that as our day 
Our strength shall also be. 

678. 8. M. 

The Communion. 

1 Here, in the broken bread. 
Here, in the cup we take^ 



XRO. BAP. oou. 



fumsi. 



body and his blood behold. 
Who suffered for our sake. 

2 thou, who didst allow 

Thy Son to suffer thus. 
Father, what more couldst thou have dona. 
Than thou hast done for us ? 

3 We ara persuaded now 

That nothing can divide 
Thv children from thy boundless love, 
liisplaycd in him who died ;— > 

4 Who died to make us sure 

Of mercy, truth, and peace. 
And from the power ana pains of sin 
To bring a mil release. 



S. M. 



Ih k. siqouskkt. 



579. 

Baptism, 

1 Saviour, thy law we love. 

Thy pure example bless, 
And with a firm, unwavering seal, 
Would in thy foototeps press. 

2 Not to the fiery pains 

By which the martyrs bled ; 
Not to the scourge, the thorn, the cross. 
Our favored feet are led ; — 

S But, at this peaceful tide. 
Assembled in thy iW, 
The homage of obedient hearts 
We humbly offer here. 
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580. S. M. 

Baptism into Christ. 

1 With willing hearts we tread 

The path the Savionr trod ; 
We love th' example of our Head, 
The glorious Lamb of God. 

2 On thee, on thee alone, 

Oar hope and faith rely, 
O thou who didst for sm atone. 
Who didst for sinners die. 

3 Wo trust thy sacrifice ; 

To thy dear cross we flee ; 
0, may we die to sin, and rise 
To Ufe and bliss in thee. 

581. s. M. 

K. L. rEOTBDraaiM. 
Communion Hymn. 

1 The Son of God gave thanks. 
Before the bread he broke : 
How high that cahn devotion ranks 
Among the words he spoke 1 

S Thanks, o'er that loaf's dread sign ; 
Thanks, o'er that bitter food ; 
And o'er the cup that was not wine. 
But sorrow, fear, and blood. 

S shame as, Lord ! — whate'er 
The fortunes of our days, 
Jf, snfiering, we are weak to bear. 
If, fflvox^d, slow to praise. 

583* H. M. 

The Holy Spirit sought. 
1 Descend, celestial Dove, 

And make th^ presence known ; 
Reveal our Saviour's love. 
And seal us for thine own : 
Unblest by thee, I Korean we e'er 
Oor works are vain ; | Acceptance gain. 

S When our beloved Lord, 

The sovereign Prince of light, 
In Jordan's swellinfl; flood. 
Received the holy rite. 
In open view i And, dove-like flew 

Thy form came down, | The King to crown. 
S Continao still to shine, 
And fill us with thy fire : 
This ordinance is tliine ; 
Do thou oar souls inspire : 
Thou wUt attend I " Till time shall end," 
On all thy sons : | Thy promise mns. 

583.* H. M. 

KOBTeOlBBT 

Brotherhf Love. 

1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brethren who agree 
In friendship to unite, 
And bonds of charity 1 

• Slug Ntwboiy, page 70. 



'Tis like the precious ointment shed 
O'er all his robes from Aaron's head. 

2 'Tis like the dews that fill 

The cup of Hermon's flowers ; 
Or Zion's fruitful hiU, 
Bright with the drops of showers ; 
When mingling odors breathe around, 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 

Blessings, a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands, 

Yea, life for evermore. 
Thrice happy they who meet above 
To spend eternity in love ! 

584.t L. M. 

Spiritual Worship. 

1 O Lord ! where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat. 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For tbou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabiteth the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

585.t L. M. 



Prayer for the display of Power. 

1 Arise in all thy splendor, Lord ; 
Let power attend thy gracious word ; 
Unveil the beauties of thy fiice, 
And show the glories of thy grace. 

2 Diffuse thy light and truth abroad. 
And be thou known th' almighty God ; 
Make bare thine arm, thy power display. 
While truth and grace thy sceptre sway. 

3 Send forth thy messengers of peace ; 
Make Satan's reign and empire cease ; 
Let thy salvation, Lord, be known, 
That all the world thy power may own. 

586.t L. M. 



1 



2 



Presence of Christ desired. 

Whore two or three, with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer ana praiso-^ 
" There," says the Saviour, " will I be. 
Amid this little company ; 
To them unveil my smiling face. 
And shed my glories round the place." 
We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 
Now send thy Spirit from above. 
Now fill our hearts with hearenly lofe. 

t SiDg Vt$jt pag9 UOi. 
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587. L.M. 

Avomious. 
Evening Pram for D'urim Goodneu. 

2 For over us, as over all, 

Thy tender mercies shall extend. 
Nor vainly shall the contrite call 

On thee, oar Father, and oar Friend I 

3 Kept by ikj goodness throagh the day, 

ThankBgivings to thy name we poar; 
Night o'er as, with its stars — we pray 
Thy lore to gaard as evermors ! 

4 In erief, console — ^in gladness, bless — 

fi darkness, guide — in sickness, cheer ; 
Till, in the Saviour's righteousness, 
^sfore Uiy throne our souls appear. 

688. C. M. 

SILICT HTiaiS. 

Opening of a Conferenct Meeting, 

1 Within these doors assembled now, 
We wait thy blessing, Lord I 
Appear within the midst, we pr«y, 
According to thy word. 



2 May some sweet promise be applied. 

When we attempt to read : 
For this alone can give support 
In every time of need* 

3 breathe upon our lifeless souls. 

And raise each drooping heart I 
That we may see thy smihng &ce 
Before we hence depart. 

4 And now, blessed Spirit, come ! 

We long to see thee move ; 
Strengthen our faith, revive oar seal. 
And fill OS all with love. 

589. CM. 



Muiwd Aid. 

1 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly ak affoid. 

And feel his brother's care. 

2 Help us to build each other np. 

Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confiim onr hqpfl^ 
And perfect as in love. 
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590. CM. 

Neamat to God, 

9 FaO feels oar solemn privacy, 
The sweet celestial air; 
In hnmble joy we lay on thee 
The loving dasp of prayer. 

% We mingle now oar inmost fires, 
A glowing spirit throng 1 
All free and strong of wing, aspires 
The passion of oar song. 

i Thoa biddest, Lord, thy sons be bold. 
Lord, thoa hast set as free ; 
The dear adoption fust we hold,— 
The glorious liberty ! 

591. CM. 

MMtMKt BTWrS. 

ChrMaB^ Confirenee* 

1 0, it is joy in ouc to meet 

Whom one commnnion blends, 
Conncil to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk u Christian friends. 

i 'Tiyoy to think the angel train. 
Woo 'mid heaven's temple shine. 
To seek oar earthly temples deign. 
And in oar anthems join. 



8 Bat chief 'tis joy to think that he. 
To whom ms chnrch is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 

4 Then who wonld choose to walk abroad, 
While here snch joys are given ? 
" This is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven V 



593. CM 

Christian Union. 



▲JIOKTXOVS. 



1 Onr sonis, by love together knit, 

Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
'Tis heaven on earth began. 

2 Oar hearts have often bnmed within. 

And rlowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesns spoke, and fed, and bless'd. 
And filled the enlarged desire. 

3 The little dond increases stai. 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
Wo haste to catch the teeming shower^ 
And all its moisture drain. 

4 A rill, a straam, a torrent flows I 

Bat pour a mighty flood ; 
sweep the nations, shake the earA, 
Till all proclaim thee, God I 
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593. c. M. 

AKOURT BTms. 
Social Evening Wonhip, 

1 'tis a scene the heart to more, 

When, at the close of day, 
Whom God unites in Christian lore 
Unite their thanks to pay. 

2 What though the number be but small, 

Whenever two or three 
Join on the Saviour's name to call. 
There in the midst is he. 

3 When faithful and repentant hearts 

His heavenly grace ensue. 
His grace, entreated, he imparts 
To many or to few. 

i O, come, then, and, with Joint accord, 
In social worship meet ; 
And, mindful of tne Saviour's word, 
The Saviour's boon entreat 



594. c. M. 

Mutual Seeking, 



swini. 



1 How sweet and heav'nly is the sight, 

When those who fear the Lord, 
In mutual love and peace unite. 
And thus fulfil his word. 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart. 

3 When love in one delightful stream 

Through every bosom flows. 
And union sweet, with fond esteem, 
In every action glows. 

4 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heav'n that finds 
His boiom fill'd with love. 
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595. C. M. 



Bsowir. 



Prayer for the Spirit* a Pretence. 

1 Assembled round thine altar, Lord, 

To lift our hearts in prayer. 
To read the pages of thj woitl^ 
And learn oar do^ there : 

2 We ask thy Spirit's guiding ray ; 

Thy presence we implore ; 
Dear Saviour, teach us how to pray, 
And how to love thee more. 

3 So shall our worship here below 

Resemble that above. 
Where saints thy joy and glory know, 
And sing redeeming love. 



596. CM. 

Christian Hope* 



BUR05. 



1 Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 

Onr glowing hearts in one ; 
Hail, sacred hope ! that tones onr minds 
To sing what God ha& done. 

2 What though the northern wintry blast 

Shall howl around our cot ; 
What though beneath an eastern sun 
B»cast our distant lot ; 

3 No lingering look, no parting sigh, 

Our future meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams from every eye. 
And love immortal glows. 

4 O sacred hope I O blissful hope I 

Which Jesus' grace has given — 
The hope, when dajrs and years are past. 
We all shall meet in heaven. 

597. CM. 

_ nbOTBDrOOAK. 

Christ and Bis True Church, 

1 Our Christ hath reached his heavenly seat, 

Through sorrows and throu£^h scars ; 
The golden lamps are at his feet. 
And in his hand the stars. 

2 Lord of life, and truth, and grace. 

Ere nature was begun I 
Make' welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 

3 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathens' rage and scoflT; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
" The Lamb the light thereof" 

4 0, mav he walk among us here. 

With his rebuke and love — 
A brightness o'er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above ! 

120] 



598. CM. 

Prayer for Renewal. 

1 Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look ! how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs ; 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our demotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thv quickening powers, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



WATTS. 



599. C M. 

The same. 



AKOimiOUB. 



1 Here in thy presence, gracious God, 

We've met to seek thy face : 
let us feel th' eternal word, 
And feast upon thy grace 1 

2 O may this be a happy hour 

To every mourning soul ! 
Display thv love, make known thy powoTi 
And make the wounded whole. 

3 Let every soul the Saviour see. 

And taste his love divine ; 
And every heart forever be 
United, Lord, with thine. 

600. c M. 

HOWI'S OOLL. 

The How of Prayer. 

1 The hour of prayer once more is come, 

And here again we meet ; 
Thanks to the Lord, there yet is room 
To bow at Jesus' feet. 

2 By faith in prayer before thee, Loni, 

Help us to spread our case ; 

And to our waiting souls afford 

Some tokens of thy grace. 

3 The helpless, poor and needy soul. 

The tempted and distressed. 
Dear Lord, relieve I O Lord, make whole, 
And calm each troubled breast. 

4 The faith and hope, the joy and love. 

Of all thy saints increase ; 
Hardness and blindness, Lord, remove^ 
And All our hearts with peace. 
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601. CM. 

Ajfoxm Eims* 
The Joy of Social Worship, 

2 To such, by hallowed lips expressed, 

His grace conBrms his wora, 

As once Cornelias' house it blest. 

From holy Peter heard : 
On prayer and praise, in faith preferred, 
Hjs heavenly dew is shed; 



And he to all, who come prepared. 
Dispenses heavenly bread. 

3 To God, adored in ages past, 

Enthroned in majesty, — 
To God, whose worship aye shall last 

Thronghoat eternity, — 
To thee, great God, we bend the knee. 

And in the Holy Ghost, 
Throagh Christ, all glory give to thee. 

With all thy heavenly host. 
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WS8TBOBO'. S. H. 
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602. 8. M. 

spiritual Seeking. 



AvonTXOVi. 



S Not in the name of pride 
Or selBshoess we meet ; 
From nature's paths we tarn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget 

3 Present we know thoa art; 

But, O, thyself reveal I 
Now, Lord, let eyenr bounding heart, 
The mighty comfort feel. 

4 0, may thy quickening voice 

The death of sin remove, 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 



603. s. M. 

Morning Prajfer Meeting, 



S. ITBIOS. 



1 How sweet the melting lay 

Which breaks upon the ear, 
When, at the hour of rising day, 
Christiaiis anite in prayer 1 

• 

2 The breezes waft their cries 

Up to Jehovah's throne ; 
He listens to their heaving sighs, 
And senda his blessings down. 



3 So Jesns rose to pray 

Before the morning light ; 
Or on the chilling mount did stay 
And wrestle aU the night. 



604. 8.M. 

Pretence of Jesus soughL 

1 How charming is the place 
Where the dear Son of God 
Unveils the beaaties of his laoe^ 
And sheds his love abroad 1 



2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resort, 
Are once to be compared with thia. 
Where Jesus holds his court 

S Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayers and criea 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs. 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy bless'd abode, 
Among the children of thy graoe^ 
The servants of my God. 
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SOCIAL W0B8HIP. 



OLMTJTZ. S. H. 



OBBOOUAB. 




605. s. M. 

Chrittian Fellowship, 



lAWCBf. 



2 Before oar Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It giyes us inwara pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in hearti 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope reviyes 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lires, 
And longs to see the day. 



606. s. M. 

Heavenly Joy on Earth, 

Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 

Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 



WATTS. 



S The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from theiplaoe I 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

e The hiU of Zion yields 

A thotisand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be d^. 
We're marching thro' Immanael's groand. 
To &irer worlds on high. 

607.* 7s. 

MRBOMST OOUU 

Call to Social Worship. 

I Let us join, as God commands, 
Let us join our hearts and hands. 
Help to gain our calling's hope ; 
Help to build each other up ; 
Carrr on the Christian's strife ; 
Walk in holiness of life ; 
Faithfully our eifls improve, 
For the sake of him we love ;— 

5 Still forget the things behind ; 
Follow Christ in heart and mind ; 
Toward the mark unwearied press ; 
Seize the crown of rigfateoosness. 
While' we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts will still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove— 
Fellowship in Jesus' love. 



• Sing School St. Choir, pafi 200. 



sooiaIj worship. 
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608.t 7«. 

Seeking the Lord, 

* 1 Lord, we come before thee now — 
At thj feet we hambly bow ; 
O do not oar luit disdain I 
Shall we seek thee yet in vain 1 

S Lord, on thee oar soals depend- 
In compassion now descend ; 
Pill our hearts with thy rich ^;raee. 
Tune oar lips to sing thj praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way. 
Now we seek thee, here we stay : 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a bkasing thoa bestow. 



Hiaixoin). 



609.* 78. 

For Brotherly Love. 



»■ coxx. 



1 God of lore, we look to thee ; 
Let OS in thy Son agree ; 

Show to OS the .Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars forerer cease. 
By thy reconcilinjc love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

2 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Conrteons, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meeV, in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's banlen bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers Uve. 

8 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in GK>d abide ; 
All the depths of love express. 
All the heights of holiness. 
Let us, then, with joy remoTe 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how tme believers die. 



eio.t iB. 

Parting Hymn, 



VIWTOK. 



I For a season called to part. 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of oar ever-present Friend. 

S Father, hear our hamble prayer I 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All oar sodls in santy keep. 



3 In thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we live, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 

611.* 8&7s. 

soBorsov. 
Praise to God and the Lamb, 

1 Mighty God, while angels bless thee. 

May not mortals lisp thy name ? 
Lord of men as well as angels. 

Thou art every creature^ theme : 
Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days. 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, — 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought,^ 
For created works of power — 

Works with skill and kindness wronght^- 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain. 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow,— 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

3 For the rich, thy free redemption, — 

Bright, tho' veiled in darkness long,— 
Thought i« poor, and poor expression ; 

Who can sine that wondrous song ? 
Brightness of the ifather's glory. 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silence; 

Sing the Lo^ who came to die. 



612.* 8&7s. 
Divine Light Implored. 



ffOPLASf; 



1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death ! 
Bise on us. Thyself revealinff — 

Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 
Thou, of heaven and earth Creator I 

In onr deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature. 

Pour the day upon oar eyes. 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing; 

Life and joy Thy bcttms impart. 
Chasing all our (ears, and cheering 

Every meek, benighted heart. 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into Thy perfect peace. 



• Binf Olsvtlaad, psfs 66. 



t Sing BdflSipsft 188. 
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LONGWOBTH. L. M« 



J. &. OILBSRT. 
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618. i-M. 

Domestic Wonhip, 



•OOTt* 



2 With dnteoos mind, the social band 
Shall search the records of thy law ; 
There learn thy will, and humbly bow 
With filial reverence and awe. 

8 Here may God ^ his sacred seat, 
And spread the banner of his love ; 
Till, ripened for a happier state, 
We meet the family above. 



614. L. M. 

God's Corutcmt Care. 



WARS. 



1 My God ! how endless is thy love 1 

Thy gifts are every evenine new ; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thon spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great guardian of my sleeping hoars ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, . 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

8 I yield my powers to thy command, 
To thee I consecrate mv days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual tonga of praise. 



615. I'M. 

1 Now doth the sun ascend the sky, 

And wake creation with its ray ; 
Keep us from sin, O Iiord most high 1 
Tnrough all the actions of the day. 

2 Curb thou for us tb' unruly tongue ; 

Teach us the way of peace to prize ; 
. And close our eyes against tbs throng 
Of earth's absorbing vasitiea. 

3 O, may our hearts be pure within I 

No cherished madness vex the sool I 
May abstinence the flesh restrain, 
And its rebellious pride control. 

4 8o when the evening stars appear, 

And in their train tiiie* danness brfng, 
May we, Lord, with conscience clear, 
Our praise to thy pun glory sing. 

616. LM. 

aaivxABf. 

The tojne, 

1 Tme sun ) opon our souls arise, 

Shining in beauty evermore ; 
And thro each sense the quickening beam 
Of the eternal Spirit pour. 

2 Confirm us in each good resolve ; 

The tempter's envious rage subdoe ; 
Turn each misfortune to our good ; 
Direct u right in All we do. 
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S M*7 Christ himiielf be onr trae food, 
And faith our daily cap supply ; 
While from the spirit's tranquil depth 
We drink unfoiliog draughts of joy. 

4 Still, ever with the peep of moro, 
May saintly purity attend ; 
F&ith sanctify the mid-day hours ; 
Upon the soul no night descend. 



617. L. M. 

Mfjmmg and Evening. 



BUTXABT. 



1 Great iramer of the earth and sky, 

Who dost the light and darkness gire I 
And all the cheerful change supply 
Of alternating mom and eve I 

S Awake us from false sleep profound, 

And through our senses pour thy light; 
Be thy blest name the first we sound 
At early dawn, the last at night. 

618. I'M. 

Evening Hymn, uai o&n. 

1 O blest Creator of the light I 

* Who dost the dawn from darkness bring. 
And framine nature's depth and height. 
Didst with the new-bom light begm ; 

9 Who, gently blending eve with mora, 

And mom with eve, didst call them day : 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down : 
O, hear us as we come to pray ! 

3 Keep thou our souls from schemes of crime ; 

Nor guilt remorseful let them know ; 
Nor, thinking but on things of time, 
Into the spirit's darkness go. 

4 Teach ns to knock at heaven's high door ; 

Teach ns the nriae of life to win ; 
Teach us all evil to abhor. 
And purify ourselves within. 

619. L. M. 



Morning Aspintiom. 

1 Pierced by the sun's ethereal dart; 

Night's gloomy mass is cleft in twain ; 
And, in the smtUuff t^ce of day. 
Nature resumes ner tints again. 

9 O God, we know no sun but thee I 
Shine in our souls divinely bright ! 
We seek thee in simplicity ; 
Through all onr senses shed thy light 

8 A thousand objects all around 
In false delusive colors shine ; 
To purge them clear, we ask, O Lord» 
But one iniinortni beam of tUne. 



620. LM. 

The Work of the Dag, 

1 Forth in thy name, Lord, we go, 
Our daily labor to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, 
In all we think, or^spcak, or do. 

9 Still would we bear thy easy yoke. 
And every moment watch and pray ; 
Would still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

3 For thee alone we would emplov 

Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given; 
Would ran our course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

631, L. M. 

The Dag's Ufk, 

1 New^very morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove : 
Thro* sleep and darkness sardy brought, 
Bestored to life, and power, and thought 

S New mercies, each returaing day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every crose and care. 

4 Only, Lord, in thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above. 
And keep us this, and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

6aa. i^M. 

Morning Aspiratiom, 

1 Now wHh creation's eai^ song, 

Let ns, the children of'^the dar. 

Cast off the darkness which so long 

Has led our guilty souls astray. 

2 0, may the mora so pure, bo clear. 

Its own sweet calm in us instil ; 
A guilelese mind, a heart ainoecef 
Simplicity of word and will : 

3 And ever, as the day glides by, 

May we the busy senses rein ; 
Keep guard upon the hand and eye. 
Nor let the oody suffer stain. 

4 Grant ns the Kraoe* for love of thee, 

To scom au vanities below ; 
Faith to delect each fifUsity ; 
And knowledge, ihee alone to kaoir. 
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ATLANTIO. L. M. 



OBOSOB OATB8. 
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633. I- M. 

7%e tame. 



■AWUIWOETB. 



9 New-born, I bless the waking boor, 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
Mjr consdoofl sool resames her power. 
And springs, my gnardian God, to thee ! 

3 guide me through the various maie 

My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend ; 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 

Yet then thy strong shall still defend. 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes ; 
Thy light snail give eternal day-» 
Thy loTe, the raptures of tfaie skies. 

634. I'M. 

909]>aisoB a MimMot. 
Family Worship. 

1 To him who condescends to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell. 
Bo our domestic altars raiMd, 
And daily let hia name be praised. 



1 To him ma^ each assembled house 
Present their night and morning vows ; 
Their servants and their rising race 
Be taught his precepts and liis graea. 

9 Then shall the charms of wedded lov« 
Still more delightful blessings prove ; 
And parents' hearts shall overflow 
With joy that parents only know. 

4 When nature droops, our aeed eyes 
Shall see our children's children rise ; 
Till pleased and thankful we remove^ 
And join the family above. 

625. L. M. 61. 

MXfHOMn COXA. 

lUiigion at Home, 

1 When ouiet in my house I sit, 

Thy book be my companion still ; 
Myjoys thy sayings to repeat. 

Talk o'er the records of thy will. 
And search the oracles divine. 
Till every hear^feIt word be mine. 

2 may the gracious words divine 

Mingled with all my converse be : 
So will the Lord his follower join, 

And walk and talk himself with ma; 
So shall my heart his presence prove. 
And bnm with everlasting love. 
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Oft u I lay me down to rest, 

O, maj the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose mj weary breast. 

While, trusting in my gracions Lord, 
I sink in peacefm dreams away. 
And Tisions of eternal day 1 

Bising to sing my Father's praise. 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 

And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart and fill my tongue; 

Fill all my life with purest love. 

And join me to the church aboTO. 



636. C. BL 

The Blessedness of the Devout, 



ULrON. 



How loTely are thy dwellings, Lord, 

From noise and trouble free ; 
How beautiful the sweet accord 

Of souls that pray to thee. 

Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high, 

They are the truly blest. 
Who only will on tnee rely, 

In tiiee alone will rest. 

They pass refreshed the thirsty yale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
Ab through a fruitful, watery dale. 

Where springs and showers abound. 

They journey on from strength to strength, 
With joy and gUdsome cheer. 

Till all before our God at length 
In Zion do appear. 

For God, the Lord, both sun and shield, 
Qiyes grace and glory bright ; 

Kogood frt>m him shall be withheld, 
Whose ways are just and right 

637. CM. 

TATLOE^S OOU. 

The Family Altar. 

Great God 1 where'er we pitch on^ tent, 

Let us an altar raise ; 
And there, with humble frame, present 

Our sacrifice of praise. 

To thee we dve our health and strength. 
While health and strength shall last, 

For future mercies humbly trust, 
Nor e'er forget the past. 

638. CM. 

AHOHTMOUS. 

Morning or Evening Hymn. 

On thee, each morning, my God I 

My waking thoughts attend ; 
In whom are founded all my hopes. 

In whom my wishes end. 



2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 

Thy boundless lore snrrejs ; 
And, fired with grateful zeu, prepares 
Her sacrifice of praise. 

3 When evening slumbers press my eyes. 

With thy protection blest, 
In peace ana safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest 

4 My spirit in thy hand secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me stiU. 



639. CM. 

A Christian's Day. 



BSXMH. 



1 Soil not thy plumage, gentle dove, 
With sublunary things — 
Till in the fount of light and love 
Then shalt have bathed thy wings. 

S See— where the Sun of Righteousness 
Unfolds the gates of day ; 
Go^meet him in his glonous dress. 
And quaff the orient ray I 

3 There, where ten thousand seraphs stand. 

To crown the circling hours — 
Soar thou — and from that blissful land 
Bring down unfading fiowers. 

4 Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood, 

Some spice of Gileaiid's balm, 
Some lily washed in Calvary's fiood. 
Some Drench of heavenly palm ! 

5 And let the drops of sparkling dew, 

From Siloam's spring be shed, 
To form a fragrance fresh and new— 
A halo round thy head. 

6 Spread then* thy plumes of faith and prayer, 

Nor fear to wend away ; 
And let a glow of heavenly ahr 
Gild every earthly day ! 



inA CASB. 



630. C M. 

God of the Evening. 

I Thou, the heaven's eternal King I 
Lord of the starry spheres 1 
Who with the holy Father art, 
From everlasting years ; 

8 Eternal Shepherd ! who thy flock. 
In thy pure fount dost lave. 
Where souls are cleansed, and all their goUt 
Buried as in a grave ; 

8 Anoint me with th^ heavenly grace. 
Adopt me for thine own — 
That I may see thy glorious face. 
And worship at thy throne I 



BiDg Holmaai pige 181, or Psterboro*, ptge M^ Co the Hymss aboTe. 
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FiXILT DS7<mON. 



PHTT.TtTPS, ax. 



F. Bmms. 
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te^i 



^mmi^^ 




;^^j^^-t;^^{^Efefe 




^i 



:J4d=ii3 



3 



"^ 



t 



^^^^^^ 



let my grate - f^l praiM and prajer A - rise be - fore thy throne. 
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631. CM. 



The 



AKoracout. 



2 What mercies has this day bestowed 1 
How largely hast thou blest 1 
Mycnp with plenty overflowed, 
With cheerfulness my breast 

a Now may soft slumbers dose my eyes. 
From pain and sickness free ;^ 
And let my waking thoughts arise. 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Thus bless this ftitnre day and night, 
Till life's Tain scene is o'er ; 
And then, to realms of endless light 
O let my spirit soar. 



63a. CM. 



The aame. 



▼ISFB ssaTioi* 



1 Father of lights, by whom each day 
Is kindled oat of night. 
Who, when the heavens were made, didst lay 
Their mdiments in light 1 

S God nnehangeable and true. 
Of all the life and power ; 
Dispensing light and silence through 
Every successive boor I 



3 Lord, brighten onr declining day. 
That it may never wane, 
Till death, when all things romid dacxf. 
Brings back the mom again. 



63 3* C M» 

In Timet of Domestic Dittreu, 

1 God, that makest earth and sky I 

The darkness and the day 1 
Give ear to this thy family, 

And help us when we pray I 
For wide tne waves of bittemesi 

Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart 

To view tne rocky snore. 

S The cross our Master bore for as, 

For him we fain would bear, 
But mortal strength to weakness tunf^ 

And courage to despair ;— 
Then merc^ on onr failings, Lord I 

Our sinking faith renew ; 
And when thy sorrows visit us, 

send thy patieoee too. 
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BVSNING'. S. M. 




AHBBIOAH HSLODT. 



"Js:-? 



^±rJ-i4J--^ ^ 



X 



i^ 



l.How pleas - ing, Lord! to see, How pare is the de - light. 



^^^^f^^^^^^m 





When ma-taalloTe,iad]oYe to tfaee, A f am - i - fy a - site! 



w ^ r r r -^-* 



U=ii-i--i-f^i 



634. S. M. 



AVOHTXOUf. 



9 From these celestial springs 
Such streams of comfort flow, 
As no increase of nches brings. 
Nor honors can bestow. 

S No bliss can equal theirs. 

Where soch aflGDctions meet ; 
While mingled praise and mingled prayers 
Make their communion sweet. 

4 'Tis the same pleasare fills 
The breast in worlds aboTO ; 
There jor like morning dew distils, 
. And all the air is love. 



635. S. M. 

Morning Thanlctgiving, 

1 0, how shall I repay 

The bounties of my God 9 

The feeble spirit pants beneath 

The pleasing, painful load. 

9 Serene I laid me down. 

Beneath his guardian care : 
I slept— «nd I awoke, and found 
My kind preserver near. 

8 My life I would anew 

bevote, O Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy service I woiUd spend 
A long eternity. 



smoBX. 




636. 8. M. 

The Kont. 



ANOKTHOOS. 



Behold, night's shadows fade, 

And mom is in the skies ! 
To him by whom all things were mado 

Our aspirations rise. 

To break this deathly trance 
Help us, our Grod, our stay 1 

Give the fteed spirit utterance. 
Its languors charm away ; 

So sin shall cease to reign, 

So safety shall be nigh ; 
Rend, Spirit blest, the neavy chain. 

Of death, in victory I 



687. S. M, 

Evening Hymn. 



AKoimceiii. 



The day is past and gone ; 

The evenmg shades appear ; 
0, may we all remember well. 

The night of death draws near 1 

We lay our garments by. 

Upon our oeds to rest; 
So death shall soon disrobe ns all 

Of what is here possessed. 

Lord, keep us safe this night. 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May angels guard us while we sleepy 
Till morning light appears ! 
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FAMILY DEVOTION. 



FETinoir. S. M. 



Bj pmninioii* 




1. Come 



morn - ing hour. Come, let 



kneel and pnj; 





Prayer is the Chris - tian pil-grim's staff To walk with God all day. 



m 



s^^^i^ 



5r"4--f 



f-T 





638. S. M. 

At aU Seeuofu, 



BBxao*8 ooix. 



2 At noon, beneath the Bock 

Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter trom the sun 
In the weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy home. 

Around its altar pray ; 
And finding there the honse of God, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 

O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, bat my heart waketh, Lord ! 
With thee to watch and pray. 



639.* 78. 

GocTa Guardian Care, 



SOODBZDOI. 



2 



Heavenly Father, eracions name 1 
Night and day his love the same I 
Far be each suspicions thought, 
Every anxious care forgot 1 

What if death my sleep invade 1 
Should I be of death afraid 1 
While encircled by thine arm. 
Death may strike, but cannot hann. 

8 With thy heavenly presence blest, 
Death is life, and labor rest 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, — ^for still with thee. 



640.* 78. 

SPOOOPAL 

A Morning Prayer, 

1 Kow the shades of night are gone; 
Now is past the early dawn : 
Ix>nl, we would be thine to-day : 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Make our souls as noon-day clear; 
Banish every doubt and fear : 

In thy rinevard, Lord, to^y, 
We would labor, we would pny. 

9 When our work of liib is past, 
O, recetye us all at last I 
Labor then will all be o'er; 
Sin's dark night will be no more. 



641.* 7s. 

I 
Morning Hymn. 

1 God, I thank thee from my heart, 

That through all the livelong night, 
Thou hast kept me safe apart 
From all danger, pain, affiight 

2 As each mom of life shall break. 

Chasing darkness from the skies. 
Let my soul from sin awake. 
In thy spirit to arise. 



e Hog l^umnborg, page 96. 
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8 Ever lead me, erer gaide 

All my wanderings by thy word ; 
JkB thon hast been, still abide, 
Mj defence, my refuge, Lord. 

4 Mighty God, I now commend 
Soni and body onto thee, 
All the powers uiat thoa dost lead, 
By thy hand directed be 1 



643. T- 

uwnLwat OWL, 
ThovgkU on RtUring to EetL 

1 O ihoa holy God I come down, 

God of spotless parity 1 
Claim and seize me for thy own, 

Consecrate my heart to thee ; 
Under th^ protection take ; 

Songs m the night season giye ; 
IJet me sleep to thee, and wake ; 

Let me die to thee, and live. 

9 Loose me irom the chains of sense. 

Set me from the body free ; 
Draw with stronger influence 

My unfettered soal to thee : 
In me, Lord, thyself reveal ; 

Fill me with a sweet surprise ; 
Let me thee, when waking, feel. 

Let me in thy image rise. 



643.* I-- M. 6L 

Hymn in Sickneu. 



H. WABB, JB. 



1 Father, thy gentle chastisement 

Falls kindly on my hardened sool ; 
I see its mercifal intent. 

To warn me back to thy control. 
And pimy that while I kiss the rod« 
I may find perfect peaoe with God. 

% The errors of my heart I know ; 

I feel my deep infirmities ; 
For often virtnons feelings glow, 

And holy purposes arise, 
Bat, like the morning clouds deeay^ 
As empty, though as fiur as they. 

8 Forgive the weakness I deplore, 
£ad let thy peace abound in me^ 
That I may trust my heart no more^ 

Bnt wholly cast myself on thee. 
lot my Father's strength be mine, 
And my devoted life be thine t 



e44.t c. M. 

Sickness and Recovery, 



DODDBIDOB. 



1 Lord, in thy service I would spend 
The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise 1 

S Thy own almighty power and love 
iJid this we&. frame sustain ; 
When life vras hovering o'er the grave. 
And nature sunk wiSi pain. 

S I calmly bowed my feinting head. 
On tn^ dear, faithful breast; 
And waited for my Father's call 
To his eternal rest. 

4 Back from the borders of the grave. 

At thy command I come; 
Nor would I urpe a speedier flight 
To my celestwl home. 

5 Where thou appotntest mine abode. 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life. 
And ewth is heaven widi thee. 



645.* I*. M. 

Noonday Hymn, 



WOBMWeBfB. 



[21] 



•8faigPiay,p^180. 



1 TTp to the throne of God is borne, 
Tne voice of praise at early mom. 
And he accepts the punctual hymn. 
Sung as the light of. day grows dim. 

2 Nor will he turn his ear aside. 
From holy offerings at noontide ; 
Then, heie assembling, let us raise 
Our song of gratitude and praise. 

3 In heaven, behold the industrious son 
Already half his race hath run I 

He cannot halt or go astray. 
But our immortal spUrits may. 

4 Lord, since his rising in the east, 
If we have faltered or transgressed. 
Guide from thy love's abundant sooroe, 
What yet remains of this day's course ; 

5 Help with thy grace, thro' life's short day, 
Our upward and our downward way ; 
And glorify for us the west, 

When we shall sink into our rest. 



116. 
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FIHILT BBVOnOK. 



CUTTING. L. 

Andante. 



3-1 I I I gEffi 
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l.Fa-tber,we bless th« gen -tie care Thatwatcb-es o'er as day by dsy^ 
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I 



That guards as fk-om tbe temp t-er's snare, And guides as in tbe beav'ttward way : 
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We bless tbee for the ten - der love, That min - gles all our hearts in one,— 




The mn-sic of the soul;— a - oove 'tis pur^- er spi^- Its' u - n! - son. 

h -^ — J — ^ 3=jq 




ISg^^^S 



646. I'M. 



s* s> omoia. 



Family Hymn. — Evening, 

9 Father, 'tis evening's solemn hour, 

And cast we now our cares on thee ; 
Darkly the storm may round us lower, — 

Peace is within, — Christ makes us free ; 
And when life's toil and jo^ are o'er, 

And evening gathers on its sky, 
Our circle broke, — we sing no more,— 

O may we meet and sing on high. 



647. L. M. 

Evening Stmg. 

I Great God, to thee my evening song 
With humble gratitude I raise ; 
O let thy mercy tune my toneue, 
Aiid lill my heart witn Uvefy praiae. 

S My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gently rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 



TALUS. L. M. 



PAMILT DEVOTIOK. 
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TALLIS. 







l.Thronghoat the hours of dark-ness dim, Still let us watch and raise the hyma; 





V- -■J — ea J- 



P 



ll^l^g^P; 



And in deepmid-Dight'saw-ftxl calm, Pour forth the soal in deep -est psalm. 






I 



I 




648. I'M. 



" ^6Mb wiieA us — the deaf is ,/2ir $pent" 

1 'Tls gone, that bright and orbed blase, 
Fast &ding from our wistful gaze ; 
Yon mantUng cloud has hid m>m si^ht 
The last faint poise of qnirering li^it. 

2 Sun of my soul I thon Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 

O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee fiom thy serranf s eyw • 

3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep/ 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought liow sweet to mt 
?Oiever on my SaTiour's breast 



4 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is njgfa. 
For without thee I daro not die. 



649. L. M. 

Midnight, 

1 My Ood, I now from sleep awake ; 
The sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure, 
And gtyird my heart from thoughts impuro, 

3 Blest angels, while we silent lie, 
You halleluiahs sing on high ; 
You joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the Uirone, and never rest. 

3 I with your choir celestial join, 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell, 
And bid the night and world £surewelL 

4 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent, 
Whole ni^iits hast in devotion spent ; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired. 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

5 Shine on me. Lord, new life impart, 
Fresh ardor kindle in my heart ; 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night. 
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FAMILT DEVOTIOK. 



HIGHT. 78. 




1. Slow - ly, bj God's hand na - ftirl'd, Down a - ronnd the wea - 17 worl^ 





Falli the dark-ness; 0, how still 



the work-ing of his will. 




650. 7s. 



NiQht. 



1 Slowly, by God's hand anfarled, 
Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness ; O, how still 
Is the working of his will I 



9 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh I 
Work in me as silently ; 
Veil the day's distracting sights, 
Show me heaven's eterxial lights. 



8 Living stars to view be bronffht, 
In the boundless realms of taonght ; 
High and infinite desires, 
Flaming like those upper fires 1 



4 Holy truth, eternal right, 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Xjet them shine serene and stiU| 
And with light my being filL 



651. 7g. 

The same. 



1 Interval of grateful shade, 
Welcome to mv weary head 1 
Welcome slumbers to mine eyes^ 
Tired with glaring vanities 1 

2 My great master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
Bv my heavenly Father blest, 
Thus X give my powers to rest 

3 Heavenly Father, gradons name I 
Night and day his love the same I 
Far be each suspicions thought, 
Every anxious care fingot J 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown'st my days widi various good| 
Thy kind eye which cannot sleep. 
My defenceless hours sludl keep. 

6 Blest vicissitude to me I 
Day and night I'm still with thee ; 
Guarded thus I sink to rest. 
Lodged within my Father's breast. 
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SPFIHG. L. M. 



W=«i 



J. HBVHT VASOir. 
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1.0 God un-seen— bnt not unknown .'Thine eye la ey - er fix'd on me; 



teipbd^M^^^ ^ ^ ^i 
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I dwell be - neath thy se - cret throne, En-compass'd by thy de - 1 - ty. 
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65a. i-M. 

MOHTOOKIIT. 

The Hour of Death, and Entrance on Immortality* 

2 The moment comes when strength most £ul, 
When healUi and hope and comfort flown, 
I most go down into the vale 
And shade of death, with thee alone : 



3 Alone with thee ;— in that dread strife, 

Uphold me through mine agony, 
And gently be this dying life 
Exchanged for immortalisy. 

4 Then, when th' nnbodied spirit lands 

Where flesh and blood have never trod. 
And in the nnyeiled presence stands. 
Of thee, my Saviour and my Grod : 

5 Be mine eternal portion this, 

Since thoa wert always here with me, 
That I may view thy face in bliss. 
And be forevermore with thee. 



653. I*. M. 

The Shortneu of Time, and Frailty of Man, 

Almighty Maker of ipy fbime, 
Teach me the measure of my days I 

Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

121*J 



My days are shorter than a span ; 

A little point mj life appears ; 
How frail at best is dying man 1 

How vain are all ms hopes and fears I 

Vain his ambition, noise, and show t 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind 1 

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe. 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

0, be a nobler portion mine : 
Mv Ood ! I bow before thy throne ; 

Eartn's fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix.my hope on thee alone. 



654. ^' M. 

Heaven in Prospect, 



■IWXOII. 



1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some overlooking hiU, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains. 
He sees his home, though distant stilL 

2 So, when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prizes 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of day 
Then shall I bid my cares fereweU, 
And he will wipe my tears away. 
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DEATH, AND HCMOBTAL UFE. 



BBISTOL. L. M. 
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1. There ifl a world we hare not seen, Tbatwasuiog time can ne'er da - itioj; 
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Where mor-tal foot - step bath not been, Nor ear hath eanght its aoolidaof Joy. 
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655. L. M. 

The World to oome. 



AHOKXMOUa. 



8 That world to come ! and O how bleft !— 
Fairer than prophets ever told ; 
And never did an angel-gnest 
One half its blessedness unfold. 

3 It is all holj and serene,-— 

The land of glory and repose ; 
And there, to dim the radiant scene. 
No tear of sorrow erer flows. 

4 It is not fanned by snmmer gale; 

'Tis not refreshed by vernal showers ; 
It never needs the moon-beam pale, 
For there are known no evening honr8« 

5 There forms anseen by mortal eve, 

Too glorious for our sight to bear. 
Are walking with their God on high. 
And waiting our arrival there. 



656. I*. M. 

Medeaning the Time. 

1 God of eternity ! ftom thee 

Did infant time its being draw ; 
Moments and days, and months, and yeatf, 
Bevolve by thine unvaried law. 



2 Silent and swift they glide away ; 

Steady and strong the cumnt flowi, 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 
The bonndlese gulf from wfaenoe it row. 

3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 

Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home. 
Whence not one soul can e'er return. 

4 Great source of wisdom f teach our hearts 

To know the price of eveiy hour. 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

1^657- l-M. 

^ T.J. 

Funeral Chant, 

1 Sad were our pilgrimage below, 

And dark indeed our way would be. 

Could not our souls our Father know, 

Dear Saviour 1 as revealed by thee* 

2 Sickness and pain and sorrow here. 

Hang o'er our ever-changing way. 
And death's cold hand is ever near, 
To bear our cherish'd ones away. 

8 Yet, O my soul, the bltssful thought^ 
The grace of God in mercy given ; 
Glad tidings by the Saviour brought. 
Behold ! man's heritage is heaven 1 



DEATH, AKD HIKOBTAL LIFE. 
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i Though bKght be o'er all earthly things, 
Yet faith in God's all conquering love, 
Spreads from the tombs her radiant wings, 
And singing, soars to realms above 1 

5 This fiiith can make the soul serene, 

Thoogh shadows wrap oar carthlj way. 
While far beyond all gloom, is seen 
The holy light of endless day. 

658. L. M. 

Mas. BJkUJLinA. 
Deatii tfikt Righteous, 

1 Sweet is the scene when virtne dies 1 
When sinks a righteoos sool to rest ; 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves th' expiring breast 1 

9 So fades a summer dond away, 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er, 
8o gently shats the eye of day, 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

S Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 
How bright the unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell I 

4 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay. 
Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
" How blessed the righteous when he dies I" 



659. I*. M. 

Joy from the Life to Coau, 



Bowmie. 



1 If all our hopes and all our fears 

Were prisoned in life's narrow bound ; 
If travellers through this vale of tears. 
We saw no better world beyond ;— 

9 O, who could check the rising sigh 1 

What earthly thing could pleasure give f 
O, who would venture then to die ? 
O, who could then endure to live ; 

9 And such were life, without the ray 
From truth's eternal altar given ; 
'Tis this that makes our darkness day ; 
'Tis this that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sn^ above, 

And beautiful the flowers that bloom ; 
And all is jov, and all is love, 
Beflected from a world to come. 

660. ^ M. 

XPXSOOPAL COU. 

I>eath of an Infant. 

I As the sweet flower that scents the mom, 
But withers in the rising day. 
Thus lovely was this infant's dawn, 
Thus swmty fled its life away. 



2 It died ere its expanding sool 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires. 
Had ever spumed at heaven's control, 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 

3 Yet the sad hour thi^t took the boy 

Perhaps has spared a heavier doom— 
Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy, 
Or from the pangs of ill to come. 

4 He died to sin ; he died to care ; 

But for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then, rising on the viewless air. 
Spread his light wings, and soared to God. 



661. !.•«<• 

Memory of the JusL 



BOWUBO. 



1 Earth's transitory things decay. 
Its pomps, its pleasures pass away ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 

S As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fre^ dash, and break themselves in vain :— 

3 As, in the heavens, the nms divine 
Of golden light forever shine ; 

Though clouds may darken, storms may cage^ 
They still shine on from age to age :— 

4 So, through the ocean-tide of years. 
The memory of the just appears ; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 



669. L. M. 

Death of Parenti, 



▲Hoirrxous. 



1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh. 
When honoTi^ parents fall around. 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought, 

Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Thehr mighty, ever-Uving Friend. 

8 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look, 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend ; 
And on thy gracious love and troth 
With humble, iteadfiut hope depend. 
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663. L. M. 



WARS. 



Death and Burial of a Christian. 

1 tJnveil thy bosom, faithfnl tomb I 

Take this new treasure to thy tnut, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slomber in thy dnst. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear. 

Invade thy rounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; GM's dying Son 

Passed thro' the grare, and blessed the bed ; 
Then rest, dear saint, for fit>m his throne 
Morning shall break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Hail ! glorious resurrection mom ! 

Attend, O earth, thy Sovereign's word I 
Kot earthy dust, but souls new-born 
Shall lire forever with the Lord. 



664. L. M. 

SARAH r. AAAXS. 

Th0 Angd at the ToaUf. 

1 The monmers came, at break of day, 

Unto the garden sepulchre, 
With saddened hearts to weep and pray 

For him, the loved one, buried there. 
What radiant light dispels the gloom t 
Ad angel sits b^ide the tomb. 

2 The earth doth moam her treasures lost, 

All sepulchred beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling fit>st 

Have laid her summer glories low ; 
The spring returns, the flow'rets bloom,— 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 

S Then mourn we not beloved dead. 

E'en while we come to weep and pray; 

The happy spirit hath but flea 
To brighter realms of heavenly day ; 

Immortal hope dispels the gloom ;^ 

An angel aits beside the tomb. 
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SILOAM. a M. 
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I. B. WOODBURY. 
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665. C. M. 

Our Hope in Goct. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame. 

From ererlasting thou art Qod, 
To endless yean the same. 

A tfaoosand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night. 

Before the rising san. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

"Bean all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

Our God, oar help in ages past, 
Onr hope for yean to come, 

Be thoa oar gusird while troablea last, 
And our eternal home ! 



666. C. M. 

ThB Unseen World, 



JAHl ZATIOa. 



1 There is a state, anknown, nnseen, 
Where parted souls most be ; 
And but a step doth lie between 
That world of souls and me. 

8 I see no light, I hear no sound, 

When midnight shades are spread; 
Yet angels pitch their tents around. 
And guard my quiet bed. 



9 The thin^ unseen, God, reveal ! 
My spirit's vision clear, 
Till I snail see, and know and feel. 
That those I love are near. 

4 Impart the faith that soare on high, 
beyond this earthly strife ; 
That holds sweet converse with the sky, 
And lives eternal life. 



667. CM. 

Protpeet of the Promised Land, 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wistfnl ere. 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 

Where my possessions lie, 

the transporting, rapturous scene. 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields, arrayed in liviqg green, 

Ajid riven of aelight I 

All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There Gkid, the sun, forever roigoiy 

And scatten night away. 

No chilling winds or poisonous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness nor sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 



• Biaf KalkbrvuMr, peg* 201. 
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^-^ 668. CM. 

>^ Sm J. 1. BMRfl. 

■^ The Changes of Nature Tifpes of Immortaiity. 

2 The bloom of spring, the summer rose. 
In vain pale winter brave ; 
Nor joath, nor age, nor wisdom knows 
A ransom from the grave. 

S Bnt morning dawns and spring reviyes, 
And senial honrs retnm ; 
So man 8 immortal soul survives, 
And scorns the mouldering nm. 

4 When this vain scene no longer chamUi 
Or swiftly fades away, 
He sinks into a Father s arms. 
Nor dreads the coming day. 



669. CM. 



▲vomcoin. 



" y«j, though I toalk through the valley of the 
Shadow of Death, I tnil /ear no evil, for thou 
art with me." 

1 Thou must go forth alone, my son!, 

Thou must go forth alone. 
To other scenes, to other worlds. 

That mortal hath not known. 
Thou must go forth alone, my soul,— 

To tread me narrow vale ; 
Bnt he, whose word is sure, hath saidj 

His comforts shall not fail. 



2 Thou must go forth alone, my soul. 

Along the darksome way ; 
Where the bright sun has never shed 

His warm and gladsome ray. 
And yet the Sun of Righteousness 

Shall rise amidst the gloom. 
And scatter from thy trembling gaie 

The shadows of the tomb. 

3 Thou must go forth alone, my soul 1 

To meet uy God above ; 
But shrink not — he hath said, my sonl^ 

He is a God of love. 
His rod and staff shall comfort thee 

Across the dreary road, 
Till thou shalt join the blessed ones 

In heaven's serene abode. 

670. C. M. 

Has. maiAW. 
Death of the Young, 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Young spirit, rest thee now 1 
E'en while with ns thy footsteps tiod. 
His seal was on thy bcow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow honse beneath I 

Soul, to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death. 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowers. 

Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 
But O, a brighter home than ours. 
In heaven u now thine own. 
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671. CM. 

The same. 



WmRUB. 



S 



Another hand is beckoning as, 

Another call ia given ; 
And glows once nH>re with angel steps 

The path that leads to heaven. 

Unto oar Father's will alone 
One thought has reconciled ; 

That he whose love exceedeth otirs, 
Hath taken home hia child. 

8 Fold her, O Father, in thine arms. 
And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Oar hnman hearts and thee. 

4 Still let her mild rebnkings stand 
Between as and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to maka 
Oar faith in goodness strong. 

672. C. M. 



72^ same. 

1 When blooming ^outh is snatched away, 
Bj death's resistless hand, 
Oar hearts the moamfal tribnte pajTi 
Which sorrow must demand. 

S While pitj prompts the rising sigh, 
may this tinth, impress^ 
With awful power, I too must die. 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 JesnS, the vision of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace. 
If Christ be in my arms. 

4 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings brei^, 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek. 
But glory in my soul I 

673. CM. 



Death ef a ChUd. 

1 Life is a span, — a fleeting hoar ; 

How soon the vapor flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flower. 
That e'en in blooming dies. 

2 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 

Each mournful thoaght employs ; 
And nature weeps, her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time. 

When what we now deplore 

Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 

And bloom to fade no mors. 

4 Cease, then, fond nature, cease thy tears, 

Thy Saviour dwells on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears ; 
There joy shall never die. 



674. CM. 

H. BACOK 

The same. 

Thou gavest, and we vield to thee, 

God of the human heart ! 
For bitter though grief's cup may be. 

Thou givest but our part. 

O, thou canst bid our grief be stilled, 

Tet not rebuke our tears ; 
How large a place his presence filled ! 

How vacant it appears 1 

We mourn the sunshine of his smile. 

The tendrils of his love ; 
Oh, was he loved too well the while 

Ere he was called above ? 

Our chastened spirits bow in prayer, 
And blend all prayers in one, — 

Give us the hope to meet him there. 
When life's full task is done. 



675. CM. 

I>OD1>EU>OI, 

Death of a Minister. 

1 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does Gg3's own house invade ; 
What though our teacher and our friend 
Is numbered with the dead ; 

2 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 

The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 
And damb th' instrnctive tongae ;-^ 

8 Th' eternal Shepherd still survives, 
His teaching to impart : 
Iiord, be our Leader and our Guide, 
And rule and keep our heart. 

4 Tes. while the dear Redeemer lives, 
We have a boundless store. 
And shall be fed with what he gives, 
Who lives forevennore. 

676. CM. 

I>ODSBII>GI. 

Comfort, on the loss of Children. 

1 Te mourning ones, whose streaming tears 

Flow o'er your children dead. — 
Say not, in transports of despair, 
That all yonr hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving to that darling dust, 

In fond distress ye lie. 
Rise, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly parent nigh. 

3 " I'll give the mourner," saith the Lord, 

" In my own house a place ; 
No names of daughters and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace." 

4 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears 

Thro' which thy face we see, [hearts 
And bless those wounds, which thro' our 
Prepare a way for thee. 



y 
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BILLINGS. 
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677. C. M. 

WATfS. 

A Prospect of the HeavenUf Canaan. 

S Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dremed in living green : 
So, to the Jews, old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Bat timorons mortals start and shrink, 
To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger shivering on the brinks 
And fear to lanndi away. 



6 O, conld we make onr doubts remova^— 
Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Caoaan that we love. 
With nnbeclouded eyes : 

6 Conld we but climb where Moses stood. 
And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Shoold fright US from the shore. 



DEATH^ AND lUMOBTAIi LTFE. 



253 



678. C. M. 81. 

AVOITMOOI* 

Spring, cm EmUem of the Resurreciian* 

All nature dies, and lires again : 

The flowers that paint the field, 
The trees that crown the moantain'i brow. 

And boughs and blossoms yield,— 
Besign the honors of their form 

At winter's stormy blast. 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 

A desolated waste. 

I Tet, soon reyiving, plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck Uie plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring, 

And flourish green again. 
So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleeps in death's dai^ gloom. 
But an eternal morning wakes 

The slumbers of the tomb. 

1 O may the grave become to me 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence I shall gladly rise and dwell 

Forever with the blest I 
Cheered by this hope, widi patient mind 

ril wait heaven's high decree. 
Till the appointed jperiod come 

When death shall set me free. 



i/'eyo. CM. 

Btovtidy Zioti, 



1. BIXMO. 



1 Behold, on Zion's heavenly shore, 
A pure and countless band. 
Whose conflicts and whose toils are o'er. 
In glorious order stand. 



2 From earth's remotest bounds they came. 
From tribulations great. 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reined the heavenly state. 



8 Hanger and thirst they know no more. 
From burning heats refreshed ; 
The Lamb shall feed them from his store, 
And give them endless rest 



God all their tears shall wipe away. 
And they his wonders tell. 

While in his temple they shall stay. 
And God with them shall dwell. 

[32] 



680. CM. 

AHOHTlfOUS. 

PeoK^ Death of the Righteous, 

I looked upon the righteous man. 

And saw his parting breath, 
Without a struggle or a sigh, 

Serenely yield to death : 
There was no anguish on his brow. 

Nor terror in his eye : 
The spoiler aimed a fatal dart, 

But lost the victory. 

I looked upon the righteous man. 

And heard the holy prayer 
Which rose above the breathless form. 

To soothe the mourners' care ; 
And felt how precious was the gift 

He to his loved ones gA^e^ 
The stainless memoir of the just. 

The wealth beyona the grave. 

I looked upon the righteous man ; 

And all our earthly trust 
Of pleasure, vanity, or nride. 

Seemed lighter than tne dust, 
Compared with his celestial gain^ 

A nome above the skv : 
O, grant us. Lord, his life to live, 

That we like him may die. 

681. CM. 



Heavenly TViuf. 

1 Answer me, burning stars of night I 

Where is the spirit gone, 
That, past the reach of human sight. 
E'en as a breeae hath flown ? 

2 O many-toned and chainless wind ! 

Thou art a wanderer free ; 
Tell me, if thou its place canst find. 
Far over mount and sea ? 

3 Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose 

Around the setting sun. 
Answer I have ye a nome for those 
Whose earthly race is run 1 

4 O spoakf thou voice of God within ! 

'Thou of the deep, low tone 1 
Answer me, through life's restless din, 
Where is the spirit flown ? 

5 And the voice answers, *' Be thou still ; 

Enough to know is given ; 
Clouds, winds, and stan their part fulfil ; 
Thine is to trust in heaven 1 ' 



254 



DEAtHy ASD nOCORTAIi LIFB. 



FUTNAIC. 7S. 



W. O. FEBKIKS. 




0=^^ ^-t -j i ^ I i^ =F ^ 



t=i 



;*: 



It 



^ 



l.High in yon - der roalms of light, Dwell the rap- tor'deeittts a- bore; 




i^d 



ta — LJ-J— III I 1-1 




^te 



^ ^^^^i ^^ 



±^ 




^ 



—0- 



^^^^^mm 



W=l 



t 



^M 



t 



X 



m 



Far be - yond onr fee - ble sight, Hap - py in Im • man - net's lore. 



^^^^^^^^^m 




i 



^ 



T 



m 



689. 7s. 

7^ SairUs in CRa/y, 



BAFTUS. 



2 Pilerims in this vale of tears, 

Once they luiew, like ns below, 
Gloomy doabts, distressing fears, 
Torturing pains and heavy woe. 

3 Happy spirits, ye are fled 

Where no grief can entrance find, 
Lnllcd to rest the aching head. 
Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

4 'Mid the choms of the skies, 

'Mid th' angelic lyres above. 
Hark ! their songs melodious rise— 
Songs of praise to Jesus' love. 



683. 78. 



The Chn8tian'$ Death. 



0. wiaur. 



1 Now the Christian's course is nm, 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the crown is won, 
Death is sindlowed up of life. 

2 Borne by angels on their wings, 

From the earth his spirit flies 
To tlie Lord he loved, and sings 
Triumphing in paradise. 



3 Join we, then, with one accord 

In the new and joyful song ; 

Absent drom our glorious Lord 

We shall not continue long ; 



4 We shall quit the house of clay, 
Better jojTS with him to share; 
We shall see the realms of day. 
We shall meet our brethren there. 



684. 7g. 



The 



HOBTOOViaT. 



1 Spirit, leave thy house of clay ; 

Ling'ring dust, resign thy brealh; 
Spirit, cast thy chains awav ; 
Dust, be thou dissolved m death. 

2 Thus the mighty Saviour speaks, 

While the faithful Christian dies; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks. 
And the ransomed captive flies. 



" Prisoner, long detained below, 
Prisoner, now with freedom blest, 

Welcome from a world of woe ; 
Welcome to a land of rest I" 
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685. ?•• 

tOVLLDJ, 

The Freed Spirit, 

1 Deathless principle, arise ; 
Soar, thou native of the skies ; 
Pearl of price, by Jesos boaght. 
To his }?Iorioas likeness wrought, 
Go to shine before his throne, 
Deck his mediatorial crown ; 
€k>, his triumphs to adorn, 
Bom of God — to God return. 

S Burst thy shackles, drop thy clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyselr away ; 
Singing, to thy crown remove. 
Swift of wing, and fired with love. 
Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Him, whose d^ing love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 

8 Saints in glory perfect made, 
Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Ardent for thy coming o'er. 
See, they throng the blissful shore ; 
Mount, thy transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joys in heaven. 

686. 8 & 78. 

AJrOHTXOUS. 

To the Weary in Heart 

1 There's a glorious era coming 

Through the mist of future years. 
When the heart shall cease from sorrow. 

And the eve be free from tears. 
When the vfsions we have cherished 

In our labor and our strife, 
Immortality shall waken 

To reali^ and life. 

8 Brother, raise thine eye to heaven, 

View its bright and blessed 8ky,«> 
'Tis the home our God hath given, 

'Tis our heritage on high. 
Every eye shall glow with gladness. 

Every brow be free from care, 
And the blessed gift of loving 

Shall be granted even there. 

687.t 8&7«. 

BAP. MBCOBIiL. 

Burial of a Christian Brother, 

1 Brother, rest fVom sin and sorrow ; 

Death is o'er, and life is won : 
On thy slumber dawns no morrow ; 
Rest ; thine earthly race is run. 

2 Brother, wake ; the night is waning ; 

Endless day is round thee poured ; 
Enter thou the rest remaining 
For the people of the Lord. 



3 Brother, wake ; for he who lored tfaee,^ 

He who died that thou mightst live,«- 
He who graciously approved thee, — 
Waits thy crown of joy to give. 

4 Fare thee well ; though woe is blending 

With the tones of earthly love. 
Triumph high and joy unending 
Wait thee in the realms above. 



AKOXTXOVS* 



688.1 8 ft 7s. 
The Dying Believer. 

1 Let me go, the day is breaking— 

Dear companions, let me go ; 
We have spent a night of waking 

In the wilderness below ; 
Upward now I bend my way ; 
Part we here at break of day. 

2 Let me go ; I may not tarry. 

Wrestling thus with doubts and fears ; 
Angels wait m^ soul to carry 

Where my nsen Lord appears ; 
Friends and kindred, weep not so^ 
If ye love me, let me go. 

8 'TIS not darkness gathering round me 
That withdraws m^ from your sight, 
Walls of flesh no more can bound mo. 

But translated into light. 
Like the lark on mountain win^. 
Though unseen, yon hear me sing. 

4 Heaven's broad day hath o'er me broken. 
Far beyond eart&'s span of sky ; 
Am I dead ? Nay, by this token, 
Know that I have ceased to die ; 
Would you solve the mystery, 
Come up hither — come and see ! 

689.t 8&78. 

s. p. mm. 

Interment of a pious young Female, 

1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely. 

Gentle as the summer breeze, 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more shalt join our number ; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us ; 

Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us : 
He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 

When the day of life is fled. 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee^ 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 



• Slog Clewland, pafs 66. f Sing Moaat Tamon, (Bostoa Acsdmy,) page 208. 

t Sing Gambcldge, page 214. Bepeat ttie lint two Udm of maaio— «Iar for the thiM Jina. 
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690. 8. M. 

He it Risen. 



MM. EOWIR. 



2 Awake, and breathe the air 

Of the celestial clime ! 
Awake to love which knows no change, 
Thoa who hast done with time 1 

3 Awake, lift np thine eyes 1 

See, all heaven's host appears I 
And be thou clsid exceedingly, — 
Thou, who nast done with tears. 

4 Ascend I thoa art not now 

With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy lipf, 
Thoa who hast done with earth 1 

691. 8. M, 

OB. PSAIXODT. 

The peacefii Death of the Rightecnu, 

1 O for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

O, be like theirs my last repose. 

Like theirs my last reward 1 

2 Their ransomed spirits soar, 

On winffs of faith and love, 

To meet me Saviour they adore, 

And reign with him above. 

8 With us their names shall live 
Through long-succeeding years. 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give-^ 
Our praisei and our tears. 



4 O for the death of those 
Who slnmbtf in the Lord ! 
O, be like theirs my last repose. 
Like theirs my last reward. 

69a. 8. M. 

MOVTQOIUaLT. 

On the Death of an aged Christian. 
<* I have fi>iight % good fight ; I have finished my 

QOUTM." 

1 Servant of God, well done I 

Rest from thy loved employ : 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

Enter thy ^^ster's joy. 
The voice at midnight came, 

fie started up to hear; 
A mortal arrow pierced his frame— 

He fell, but felt no fear. 

2 Tranquil amidst alarms. 

It found him on the field, 
A veteran slumberiug on his arms. 

Beneath his red-cross shield. 
His spirit, with a bound, 

Burst its encumbering clay ; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the ground, 

A darkened ruin lay. 

3 The nains of death are past, 

liaoor and sorrow cease, 
And^ life's lone warfare closed at lasl^ 

His soul is found in peace. 
Soldier of Christ ! well done I 

JbVaise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages run, 

Best in thy Saviour's joy. 



DBATH, AND DOCOBTAL LIFE. 



267 



OliAFTOir. S. M. 



JOVSS. 





1. Far fh>m these scenes of night, Un 

|g?3 — I — \-v 
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693. s. M. 

GhrieB of Htaoai, 

% Fair land I— conld mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 
How woald oar spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more I 

3 No dond thoee regions know,^ 
Realms ever br^t and fidr ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 



4 O, may this prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of fiiith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. 



694. 8. M. 

VOBTOOiait* 

Tmffotr with the Lord, 

1 "Forever with the Lord," 
Amen 1 So let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 

'Tis immortality. 
Here in the bodv pent, 

Absent from him I roam ; 
Yet nightly pitch my movmg tent, 
A day's march nearer home. 
122*1 



2 My Father's hoose on high. 

Home of my soul, how near. 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye, 

Tby golden gates appear 1 
Tet doubts still intervene, 

And all my comfort flies ; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 

Bough sees and stormy 



8 "Forever with the Lord I" 

Father, if 'tis thy wiU, 
The promise of thy ffracioos word. 

E'en here to me fuifll. 
Be thou at my right hand. 

So shall I never fail : 
Uphold me, and I needs must stand ; 

Fight, and I shaU prevail. . 



4 So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death. 

And life eternal gam. 
Knowing " as I am known," 

How shall I love that word. 
And ofk repeat before the throne, 

"Forever with the Lord !" 
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earth, Link'd la bright bands ce - les-tial, Sing of their ha-man birth. 




Who called them to the skies : 
They all are there, — in heaven,^ 

Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 
No cloud of sin can shadow 

Their bri{;ht and holy rest. 



695. 7 & 6s. 

AROXTMOirs. 

Children in Heaven, 

2 They sing of earth and heaven,^- 
Divinest voioes rise 
To God, their gracious Father, 

696.* ^^' ^^^ Immortal. 
1 0, what is man, great Idlaker of mankind 1 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear I 
That thou adom'st kim with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer ? 

a 0, what a lively life, what heavenly power. 
What spreading virtue, what a sparkling fire; 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dower, 
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire I 

697.* 108- ^^ <*^ ^""• 
1 O thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides. 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides ! 
On hopeful man in pure eflPhlgence shine. 
And cheer his waiting mind with light divine. 

S 'Tis thine alone to calm the troubled breast 
With silent confidence and hol^ rest ; 
From thee, great God ! we spnng ; to thee we tend ; 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 
• Sing Dfty of B«6t, p«c« 192. 
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BAUEaOU.* 68. 
Con Expre«tone* 



L. H. SOUTHARD. 
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698. PM. 

▲Noimfous. 
DeoUk of a faithfid Minister, 

2 Still is that heaven-tonchcd tongne, 

Palseless the throbbing breast ; 
That Toice with mosic strung. 

Forever put to rest. 
To rest ? A living thoaght, 

Undimmed, anqaench^ he soarSi 
An essence spirit wrought, 

Of yon xmmoital shores. 

8 Peace to thee, man of God 1 
Thine earthly toils are o'er, 



The thorny path is trod. 
The Shepnerd trod before,^ 

Full well he kept bis word — 
" I'm with thee to the end ; 

Fear not I I am the Lord, 
Thy never failing friend I" 

4 We weave no dirge for thee. 

It should not call a tear 
To know that thon art free ; 

Thy home — ^it was not here ! 
Joy to thee, man of God ! 

Thy heaven-course is begun. 
Unshrinking, thou hast trod 

Death's vale, — thy race is run. 



* Thli tuM WIS som p oii d txpMnly for this hymn, by L. H. S., sad tuog at the Vnoenl of Father BoUoo. 
J«m9,1862. ^ 
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699. I'M. 

God and Man, 

3 Tea, though the earth's fonndationa rock, 
And moantains down ihe golf be horled, 
His people smile amid the shock, 
Tney look beyond this transient world. 

3 There is a rirer pore and bright, [plains; 

Whose streams make glad the heaTenly 
Where, in etemitj of light. 
The city of oar Qod renuuns. 

4 Bailt by the word of his command, 

With his nnclonded presence blessed, 
Pirm as his throne the onlwarks stand ; 
There is oar home, oor hope, onr rest 



700. I-M. 

Tnut and Stdmmion. 



Hoasov. 



1 My Ood, I thank thee 1 may no thought 

E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
Bat may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle tear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

The snn shines bright, and man ii gay; 
Thine equal mercy reads the glooms 
That darkens o er his little day. 



3 Fall many a throb of grief and pain 

Thy firail and erring child must know : 
But not one prayer is breathed in vaini 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 

Thy purposes of U)ve fnlnl ; 
And mid the wreck of human joy, 
Let kneeling faith adore thy wiU. 



701. L. B£. 

Bymn of 2Viut. 



0. w. Bouas. 



1 Love Divine^ that stooped to share 

Our sharpest pans, our bitterest tear. 
On thee we cast ea(m earth-bom care, 
We smile at pain while thou art near ! 

2 Though long the weary way we tread. 

And sorrows crowd each lingering year. 
No path we shun, no darkness dnad, 
Our hearts still whispering, thou art near! 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 

And trembling faith is changed to fyar, 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf. 
Shall softly tell us, thou art near ! 

4 On thee we fling our hardening wo«^ 

Love Divine, forever dear. 
Content to soffer, while we know, 
Living and dying, thou art near. 
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709. i^M. 

▲Hovncoui. 
4jfftuHon conM not Jmih of the dust, 

1 AfBiction'8 faded form dnws nigh. 
With wrinkled brow and tearfal eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom sproed, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head. 

S Bat deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth : 
Beside the throne of God she stands. 
To execute his wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train ns for our sphere^ the skies ; 
And onward aa we more, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the day. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn. 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum, 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he wounds to heaL 



703. ^- M. 61. 

Peace in the lard. 



ABMnous. 



1 FMoe, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found, 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

9 Come, freely come, by sin oppress'd ; 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge find, tny rest, 

Safe in the mercy of thy God ; 
Thy God's thy Saviour — glorious word ! 
forever love and praise tlra Lord. 

3 As spring the winter — day the night. 
So peace the gloom shall chase away. 
And smiling joy a seraph bright, 

Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay ; 
While glory weaves the immortal crown, 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 

704. L. M. ^ 

'^ MZSS SODS. 

" Thi win be done," 

1 My Father, mnt thy presence nigh 

To bear aloft my sinking soul, 
When sorrow e'er my pathway here 

In widely whelming waves doth rolL 
O, teach mine else unguarded heart, 

The clouds of gloomy doubt to shun. 
To bow unto thy chastening hand, 

And meekly say, " Thy wMl be done." 

8 Though dark to us thy ways may seem, 
Thy needful cliastisements severe ; 

Thou dost not willingly afflict. 
Nor grieve thy emng children here. 

O, teach my heart to lean on thee, 
To fiiith and resignation won, 



To see thy love in all its ways. 
And humbly say, " Thy will be done.'' 



705. I*. M. 



WARS. 



Chru^t presettoe makes Death eagy, 

1 Why should we start and fear to die ! 

What timorous worms we mortals are 1 
Death is the gate of endless joy. 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 

Fnght our approaching souls away; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our day. 

8 O I if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul should stretch her wings in haste. 
Fly iearless through death's Iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast 1 lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 



706. i-M. 

Gone Bejbre, 



AHOMIMOUS. 



1 O, why should friendship grieve for those 

Who safe have reached the heavenly shore, 
Beleased from all their fears and woes f 
They are not lost, — ^but gone before. 

2 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep. 

And sweet the strain which angels pour ; 
O, why should we in anguish weep 1 
They are not lost, — but gone bMore. 



707.* C. M. 
Conaciaiian, 



*. Mooaa. 



1 O thou who driest the mourner's tear. 

How dark this world would be. 
If when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee 1 

2 But thou wilt heal the broken heart, 

Which like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded part^ 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

3 When joy no longer soothes or cheers. 

And eVn the hope that threw 

A moment's sparkle o'er our tears. 

It dimmed and vanished too ; 

4 0, who would bear life's stormy doom. 

Did not thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peaoe-branch from above ? 

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows bright^ 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 



• Stag Woodland, psft 280. 
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./ 708. CM. 

Attractiona of Heaven. 

*J And M thoee Umdi the dearar giovr, 
Wheo IrieDds am long awav, 
So heavea Unlf, thongh lowta ones dead, 
Grows dearer day bj daj. 

8 Hearen is not far from those who see 
With the pare spirit's sight, 
Bat near, and in the -venr hearts. 
Of those who see aright. 

709. CM. 

WATTS. (Altend.) 
jlfoara not the Departed, 

1 Why do we inoam departing friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis but the Toioe that Jesas sends 
To call them to his arms. 

8 Why shoald we tremble to conrey 
Their bodies to the tomb f 
The graTe where onoe oar SaTioar lay, 
Hath lost its fearfal gloom. 

3 Thence be rose— and now commends 
To us his gncions charms ! 
The glory that his tnith attends, 
Death of its sting disarms. 



4 Thovgh earth and all its joys be dkn. 
On mm ia faith tthr ; 
Our Ufe is hid with Christ, in him 
That life can never die. 



710. CM. 

The Dead ape OWt. 

1 The dead are like the stan by day. 
Withdrawn from mortal e^, 
Tet holding unperoeived their way 
Throagh the ancloaded sky. 



2 By them, ihrongh holy hope and lore^ 
We feel, in honrs serene. 
Connected with a world abore. 
Immortal and unseen. 



3 VdfT death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and by-gone hours; 
▲ad they we moam are widi us ye^ 
Are more than ever ouit ; 



4 Om, by the pledge of loTB and &itii. 
By hopes of hesi?cu on high ; 
By tnu^ triumphant ofir dMith, 
In immortality. 
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711. CM. 

AlfOXTMOin. 

"Bkised are they that mourn*" 

1 In trouble and in grief, O God, 
Thv smile hath cheered mj way ; 
And joj hath budded from each thozn 
That roand my footsteps lay. 

S The honrs of pain hare yielded good. 
Which prosperoos days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire. 
Spread fragrance when they're bruised. 

8 The oak strikes deeper as its boughs 
By farious blasts are driven ; 
So hfe's vicissitudes the more 
Have fixed my heart in heaven. 

4 All-gracious Lord 1 whatever my lot 
In other times may be, 
ni welcome still the heaviest grief. 
That brings me near lo thee. 



7ia. CM. 

The Heavenly Home. 



▲VOHTHOUS. 



1 Jerusalem ! my happy home 1 
Name ever dear to me 1 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

S There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! thro' bright or stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

8 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

4 Jemsalem I my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy peace shall see. 

713. CM. 

w^ns. 
Trivanpk in the Assurance of Heaven, 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be nurled. 
Then I can smile on Satan's rage. 
And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home. 
My Gk)d, my heaven, my all ; 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seaa of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trooble roll 
Across my peaceful breast 



714. CM. 

CBK. BieiSTIB. 

Faith triumphant over Sorrow. 

1 Thanks, Father, for the ministry 

Of sorrow's lonely hour. 
When darkly o'er my stricken head 

I see the storm-clouds lower ; 
Thy love can still the billows' roar. 

And whisper, " Peace ; be still !" 
While faith doth on thy promise rest, 

And bless the Fathers will. 

2 The shadow and the storm must come ; 

O, grant that faith divine 
Which triumphs o'er the might of grief, 

And moulds man's will to thine I 
In hours of deepest gloom, mine eye 

One blessed ray can see ; 
A sunlit side that cloud must have. 

Which hides thy face from me. 



V 



715. CM. 

Christian Hope. 



voRTaoMiar. 



1 The broken ties of happier days. 

How often do they seem 
To come before the mental gaze, 
Like a remembered dream ; 

2 And earthly hand can ne'er again 

Unite these broken ties. 
Around us each dissevered chain 
In sparkling ruin Ues. 

3 O, who, in such a world as this. 

Could bear their lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of blias 
Unclouded yet remain 1 

4 That hope the sovereicn Lord has given. 

Who reigns above the skies ;— 
Hope, that unites our souls to heaven. 
By faith's endearing ties. 

716. CM. 

BUOas* OQU. 

A Vision of Heaven, 

1 O, hea%'en is where no secret dread 

May haunt us by its power ; 
Where from the past no gloom is shed 
Upon the present hour. 

2 And there the living waters flow 

Along the radiant shore ; 
The soul, now wandering here, shall know 
Its burning thirst no more. 

3 The burden of the stranger's heart. 

Which here unknown we bear. 

Like the night-shadow shall depart 

With our first wakening there. 

4 And, borne on eagle's wings afar. 

Free thought suill claim its dower. 
From every sphere, from every star^ 
Of glory and of power. 
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717. CM. 

UnfaiUng Goodmeu, 

1 The Lord is never far awaj. 

Nor sandered from his flock ; 
He is their refuge and their stay, 
Their peace, their trust, their rock. 

2 And for the creatures he has made, 

Our God shall well provide ; 
His grace shall be their constant aid. 
Their guard on every side. 

3 And when earth cannot comfort more, 

Nor earthly help avail, 
The Maker comes himself, whose store 
Of blessings cannot fail. 

4 Ah ! then till life hath reached its bound, 

' My God, I'll worship thee, 
The choma of thy praise shall sound. 
Far over land and sea. 



718. C. M. 81. 



AXOKTMOUS. 



Look Up and Persevere. 

1 Should sorrow's gate be open wide. 
And on us pour a flood ; 



Should hopes we cherish, witherad Ii«, 

E'er they begin to bud; 
Should clouds upon our pathway lise^ 

And all seem dark and drear, 
Our motto in the hour should be,«- 

Look up and persevere. 



2 Hemember, if the night came not 

To make more bright the mom, 
We could not hail with untold joy 

The advent of the dawn. 
And if our life was but one loeQe 

Of pure unceasing bliss ; 
We miffht grow weak upon oar war. 

And lire our time amiss. 



8 Useless indeed repinings are, 

They but inersase our pain ; 
The noblest plan is, when we fail. 

To rise and try again ; 
No matter how the storms mar ram. 

Let hope a fabric rear— 
And as we gaie, our cry shsuld be — . 

I^ook op and peisevare. ' 
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AIOBXIIOUB. 



719. CM. 

ThB Hojppy Deatii. 

1 Lord, most we die ! let us die 
Tnuting in tiice alone ! 
Our living tefltimonj given, 
Then leave oor dying one. 

S If we most die, O let as die 
In peace with all mankind. 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasure all refined. 



8 If we must die, — as die we must,— 
Let some kind seraph come. 
And bear us on his friendly wing 
To our celestial home 1 

4 Of Canaan's land, from Pisgah's top, 
May we but have a view 1 
Thoueh Jordan shoold o'eiflow its banks, 
We^ll boldly venture through. 



730. CM. i 



The True Rest. 



lUOl OABT. 



1 Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls. 

Each path of peril trod. 
Is but a means whereby our souls 
Acquaint themselves wit^ God. 

2 Our want and weakness, shame and sin. 

His pityioz kindness prove. 
And aU our lives are folded in. 
The mystery of his love. 

8 His sun is shining, sure and fast, 
O'er all our nights of dread ; 
Our dariiness by his lights at last 
Shall be interpreted. 

4 Nopromise shall he fail to keep 

until we see his face ; 
E'en death is but a tender sleep 
In the eternal race. 

5 Time's empty shadows cheat our eyes, 

But all the heavens declare 
The substance of the things we prise 
Is there, and only there. 



791. CM. 

"Out of the depths have I called wUo thee. 

I Out of the depths I cry to thee, 
Lord God ! O hear my prayer. 
Incline a gracious ear to me, 
And bid me not despair. 



f» 



2 My hope is ever in the Lord, 

My works I count but dust, 
I build not there, but on thy word, 
f And in thy goodness trust. 

3 Though thou shonld'st tarry till the night, 

And round again to mom. 
My heart shall ne'er mistrust thy might, 
r^or count itself forlorn. 

4 Tho' great our sins and sore our wounds, 

And deep and dark our fall. 
Thy helping mercy hath no bounds. 
Thy love surpasseth all. 



WATft 



733.* S.M. 

The Unfailing Power, 

1 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the gronnd we tread. 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

2 His power subdues our sins. 

And his foigiving love. 
Far as the east is from the west^ 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

3 The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our davB are as the grass. 

Or like the morning flower : 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the fields 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions, Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



733.* S. M. 

The True Bat. 



KOSTOOMIir. 



1 where shall rest be ibund. 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean depths to sounds 
Or pierce to either pole : 

2 Tj^e world can never give 

Trhe bliss for which we sigh ; 
^is not the whole of life to live. 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears. 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of joan^ 
And all that life is love. 



• Blnff 8t. TbosDas, page 196, or Boylston, page 161, Boston AosdMDy^OoU. 
128 1 
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794. "•• 

2 I would not live alway thus fettered by sin- 
Temptation without and corruption within : 
K'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

8 I would not live alway ; no— welcome the tomb : 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest ; — he will bid me arisen 
To share in his joy and his life in the skies. 

4 Who, who would lire alway away from his Qod«- 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the plaim. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? 

5 There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to gveet; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the foaL 
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bati-'qaetof met - cj (here's h)om, | Home, home, sweei, eweechottie; 
pre-senoeof Je - sus at home.) 
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8a - Tionr, for k)o - rr. mv home. riter^. 
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735. ii« 



2!ft< jaUfe. 
i Wlnle here in Ifae valley of confficC I ttky, 
O give me submission, and strength as my day; 
In all my afSictions to thee wonw I come, 
B^oidng in hope of my glorioos home. 

Home, heme, sweet, sweet home, ete. 

3 Whatever thoti deniest, O gire me thy tfr^^e. 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy face, 
Kndne me with pdtience until thou sh^t come 
And bless me, while here, with a foretaste of home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc 

4 I long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine ; 
No more as an telle in sorrow to pine ; 
And in thy dear image arise from the tomb, 
Withglonfied millioni to praise thee at home. 

&mie^ home, sweet, sweet home, etc. 

736. "«. 

Are thof not aU MimMUring Spkitsf 
1 How dear is the thought, that the angels of God 

Mrv bow their bright wings to the world they once trod; 
. Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions above. 

To breathe o'er our bosoms some message of love f 

5 They come, on the wings of the morning they oome^ 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
Some sinner to save fh>m his darkened abode. 
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God. 

8 They oome when we wander, they come when we pray. 
In mercy to gnsvd us wherever we stray ; 
A glorious cfond, their bright witness is given ; 
Encircling us here are these angels of hteven. 
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OSBIC^V, 



P 



HAOUXi. Ii. H. 



1. This stone to thee in faith we lay,— Vfe build the tem - pie. Lord, to thee. 
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Thine eje be o - pen niftht and day. To iceep this honseAnomer -ror ftea. 

'ft — 1"T""^ ^^ ' — - J r — i u I I ^ - 




737. L.M. 

XOHTiO: 

Laying of a Camer^Skme, 

2 Here, when thy people seek th^ iaico, 

And dying sinners pray to hre. 
Hear thon, in heaven, thy dwelling^lace, 
And when thoa hearest, Lord, foigi?e. 

3 Here, when thy messeneers proclaim 

The blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Thy glory never hence depart I 

let choose not, Lord, this honse alone ; 
Tinr kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

V 798. I- M. 81. 

I. R. oRinv. 
Opening of a ChriiUan Church, 

1 ' Onr Father Qod ! not face to face 

May mortal sense commnne with thee, 
Kor lut the cnrtains of that place 

Where dwells thy secret Majesty. 
Yet wheresoever onr spirits bend 

In rev'rent faith and humble praveri 
Thv promised blessing will descend, 

And we shall find thy spirit there. 



2 Lord ! be the spot where now we meet» 

An open gateway into heaven ; 
Here may we sit at Jesas' feet, 

And feel onr deepest sins forgiven. 
Here may despondmg care look up. 

And sorrow lay its burden down. 
Or leam, of him, to drink the cup. 

To bear the cross, and win the crown. 

8 Here may the sick and wandering sonlj 

To truth still blind, to sin a slave, 
Find better than Bethesda's pool. 

Or than Siloam's healing wave. 
And may we learn, while here apart 

From the world's passion and its striibi 
That thy true shrine s a loving heart, 

And Uiy best praise a holy fife ! 

^/ 739. L. M. 

J. LOMB^aifc 

The eame. 

1 Thou hast thv temple, Lord of all. 
Where'er thy light and glory shine ; 
While suns and stars before thee tail. 
And own thy majesty divine. 

8 And there are shrines in groves and deDa^ 
On mountains, deserts, and the sea^ 
Where thy most holy presence dwelJc, 
And praise is ever sung lo thee. 
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8 Lord ! in thy sight completed stands 
This temple to tbj truth and grace ; 
And now we lift our hearts and hands 
To thee, to consecrate the phice. 

4 Hay all by whom these aisles are trod. 

Who here shall pray to be forgiven, 
rind this indeed the house of God, 
And this the reiy gate of hearen. 

5 Lord I in oar hearts thy kingdom build. 

That lliey may liying templea be. 
That with thy faith and comfort filled. 
We may each day Uve nearer thee. 

730. I* M. 1^ 

J. «. ADAMS. 

Dedication of a Country Church, 

1 On this fair spot where nature pays 

* From hiU, and yale, and flower, and tree, 
In morning beams, in evening rays, 
Its homage, God of all, to thee ;— 

2 Thy children meet to dedicate 

This temple to thy gracious name ; 
Our hearts and songs to elevate, — 
Thy grace and glory to proclaim. 

8 Descend, and with thy spirit bless 
The offisring ; may it ever be 
Bacred to truth and righteousness, 
From eiTor^s dread dominion free. 

4 Here let the standard of thy word 

Be raised and held by faithM hands ; 
Hither bring hearts wim one accord, 
To learn and do thy great commands. 

5 And when we leave these courts below. 

To join the hosts in praise above. 
Hay odiers here rejoice to know 
Thy boundless, everlasting love. 



/ 731. I* M. 

Dodioation, 



■• BAOOV. 



1 Framer of worlds, and Grod of mind 
That sees thee in thy works of power. 
The chain of earthly care unwind. 
And thine be every thought this hour. 

S The stars thdr choral sing to thee ; 
And incense from her tnousand hiUs 
The earth sends up, while yet the sea 
With its wild song the valley thrills. 

8 But holier worship rises where 

The soul thy wondrous love hath known ; 
Own thou in heaven this place of prayer. 
And here thy works of grace be shown. 

[23*] 



4 Hallowed, O Father, be this place I 

Thy mercy seat its altar be ; 
And nere proclaimed in power thy grace. 
The WtoaUcrmg heart to win to thee : 

5 Here childhood learn the pilgrim song 

That manhood and old age shall sing ; 
And Sabbaths as they pass along. 
New victories of redemption bring. 



783. i^M. 

MBS. X. A. UVBRXOaS 

Bt'Opemng of a Church. 

1 Here, where otur fSeitherB came of yore, 

Bringing their burdened hearts to thee, 
* Here, where their anthem-echoes rolled. 
Here, where they bent the suppliant knee : 

2 We, dieir glad children come to-day 

To consecrate the place anew. 
Which art and skill have beautified. 
Till now it standeth fair to view. 

3 A lowly &ne it is for thee, 

Oh God, who art above all thought, 
Whose temple is the realm of space. 
Where eye of man may xeacn tiiee not I 

4 Yet deign again to own this house, 

Whidi once onr fathers gave to thee. 
And may it still be joined to heaven. 
And worship the bright gateway be I 

5 So shall we in this Sabbath home. 

Grow like the God our souls adore ; 
And with true hearts and holy lives, 
Make heaven of earth yet more and more. 



/" 



733. L. M. 

71a 



■. 0. UOITAIS. 

1 O thoa I whose thought pervades all space. 

Whose light illumes the earth and skies. 
Within these walls reveal thy face. 
And smile upon our sacrifice. 

2 We give to thee this house once more. 

Improved by human art and skill : 
may the power of sacred lore. 
And thine own love this temple fill. 

3 Through all onr Sabbaths here below, 

May we within this temple wait ; 
And unto thee, as moments go. 
Our souls divinely consecrate. 

4 And when have run onr life's quick sands^ 

And we shall reach the fane on high, 
Within this temple made with hands. 
Our children's spirits sanctify. 
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ETEBKAL BEST. L. M. 



^^^{ 




1.0 thoa.whout a - bore all height 1 Oar Ood, our Fa-ther, and oar Friend! 
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Be -neath thy throne of loTe and light. Let thine a- dor-ing child-ren bend. 
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734. I'M. 

Ordination of a Minister, 



nopoR. 



2 Since thy yonng senrant now hath ^ren 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his youth. 
To the great caase of truth and hearen. 
Be thoa his guide, God of truth ! 

3 Here may his doctrine drop like rain, 

His speech like Hermon s dew distil. 

Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 

Bipe for the harvest waits thy will. 

4 And when he sinks in death, — ^by care. 

Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, — 
God ! remember then our prayer. 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 

/^ 735.* ^' M. 61. 

ms. 0. K. SAwna. 

The Pastor'a Work. 

I When Israel smitten 'mid the waste 

Which wide and burning round them lay, 
Sank, worn with toil and parched with thirst. 
With helpless moanings by the way,-^ 



Oh ! they had died in gloom and fear. 
Had not their prophet-guide been near. 

2 " Smite thou the rock of Horob I" hark, 
A voice far down the still air broke, — 
The prophe^g^ide obeyed, — ^and lo ! 

Cool waters gushed beneath his stroke ; 
Full rushing streams swept down the plain. 
And Israel drank and lived again. 



3 So brother, 'mid life's Baltry wastes. 

When all around is parched and drear^ 
And fainting spirits sink to die, 

A faithful guide, may'st thou be near 
To smite the rock whose healing wave 
The thirsting soul fiom death can save 1 

4 Go forth ! an Israel waits for thee I 

Be wakeful, watchful at thy post I 
Guard well thy followers by the way. 

Nor let the feeblest one be lost. 
Be faithful, — and beneath thy rod 
The wave shall gosh whose Ibunt is Qod I 



• EepMt thf fliBt two liMS of mualo. 



DEDICATIONS, ETO. 



271 



8ESSIOKS. L. M. 



L. O. SMEB80N. 
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1. A - noth-er pas - tor bast thon giv'n, Oar Fa-ther, to this flock of tbine. 
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To feed tbemwith the bread of heaT'n^Aod galdethem to 



the Itfb di - vine* 
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736. L. M. ^ 

« 0. B. FAT. 

InataBation of a New Potior, 

1 Another pastor hast thou giyen. 

Oar Father, to this flock of thine, 
To feed them with the bread of beayen. 
And gnide them to the life divine. 

2 0, make him here we hambly pray. 

So faithfal to the tmst he bears, 
That from his fold no lamb may stray, 
Or fall within the tempter's snares. 

3 And when the dying need histl^, 

Then may he 8p<^ those truths sublime, 
Which lift from death its ^rftd shade. 
And ope to view the better clime. 

4 Where death has been, in homes of grief. 

And sorrow's lowest depths are stirred. 
There may he offer sweet relief, 
Throngh Christ the life and living word. 

6 Here may he labor while 'tis day, [on. 

That when night's gloom comes deep'ning 



Like his loved Master he ma^ say. 
The work thoa gayest me is done. 



737- I'M. 



XOHTOOMIET. 



A Pastor Wdeomed, 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesos, oar exalted Head ; 
Gome as a servant ; so he came ; 
And we receive thee in his stead. 



2 Come as an an^l, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims on their way ; 
That, safely walking at thy side, 
We never fail, nor faint, nor stray. 

3 Come as a teacher sent from God, 

Charged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod^ 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenffer of peace, 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ; 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 



272 



DBDI0A910HB, KFO. 



WESTMOBELAND. O. M. 




« O thou, who didst or - daia the word, And it9 strong ber - aids send, { 
We draw the ho • Ij reil of prayer, And in thy pre-sence bend. | 

Fln«» 
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Of seal it with thy sane- tion now, And con - se - crate, and bios. 
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The sol - emn bnr - den of this rite, Deep Jet oar hearts con - ftss; 




OBATnr. 



i/' 738. C, M. 8L 

Ordination of a Minister. 

2 To this yonng warrior of the cross, 

Who takes iiis station here, 
Be thott a teacher and a gnide. 

And be thy spirit near. 
Blake him a faithful soldier, Lord, 

Gire him sustaining mieht ; 
We ask thy faror fornis snield. 

Thy wisdom for his light. 

3 A pure disciple, let him tread 

The way his Master trod^* 
Giving the weaiy spirit rest. 

Leading the lost to God — 
Stooping to lend the sufferer idd, 

Crushed sorrow's wail to hear, , 
To bind the widow's broken hearty 

And dry the orphan's tear. 

4 For war with error make him strong, 

And sin, the soul's dark foe — 
But let him humbly seek for truth. 

Where'er its waters flow. 
And when, O Father, at the grare 

He lays his armor down. 
Give him the victor's glist'ning robOi 

The palm-wreath ami the crown. 



789. CM. 



ThB 



^ 



1 Not for the prophet tongue of fire, 

Nor Toice of trumpet tone, 
We lift our prayer, Immortal Sire, 
For him before thy throne. 

2 We ask for wisdom's gifts and grace, 

The heart alive to love. 
The earnest zeal to save our race, 
All selfish aims above. 

3 Lord, bless him now ! by holy rite. 

We cqijiecnite to thee I 
Make to his eye the chief delight 
Christ's prospering worii to see. 

4 Bold let him be for truth and man. 

For God and righteoosness ! 
Free let him speak the gospel plan, 
And the whole truth confess. 

6 Be clond and fire about his way, 
Till Canaan's land is trod ! 
Then o'er his grave thy chureh shaB say. 
He led OS to our God I 
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WABSAW. H. M. 



T. CXJLBK. 
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1. While myrlBd aims a -'llow A-roand thy throne of might,Th7 matchless glories show, 
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In lore's pii -m«val light :GiMt CtodI on Mrth Uut l%ht we sM^Borne in the gos - pd mia-ls - try. 







740. H.M. 

*. J. oimnrooB. 
IfutaBatum Hymn, 

9 We bless thy holy name. 

That unto ns is given 
The Spirit's fervent flame. 

That bean oar sool to hearen. 
While &ith and hope aroand ns shine, 
Owning all worlds, all creatures, thine f 

8 Here, at thine altar, Qod, 

In filial tmst we bend, 
That thon wilt shed abroad. 

And to all creatores send, 
The sacred tratfa, that Jesos came, 
To bless OS in oar Father's name. 

4 In spi re onr seals, we pray, 
With wisdom's sacred zeal. 
That here oar little day 
Fidelity may seal ; 
And when the world fades from our sight, 
Baptize ns in thy life,— thy light 1 



741. H. M. 

Mas L. J. S. 

The tame, 

1 Lordl on thy Zion's wall 

A fkithfol watchman stands, ' 



/ 



And hears the solemn call 
Of anzioos, waiting bands. 
Who seek along the waning night 
For heralds of thy coming light 

2 Oh, may he never sleep 

Upon his weary post, 
Kor shrink, thoagh round him sweep 

The storm's embattled host ; 
Bat, whatsoe'er the night may be, 
Stand firm in duty and in thee ! 

3 And let his visioned eye, 

Rest on the truth sublime. 
That sin and woe shall fly 

Before advancing time, 
Till in thine own eternal day 
The latest tear hath passed away. 

4 And, when his watch is done^ 

Oh, let unclouded light. 
From heaven's all-glonous sun. 
Gleam on his closing sifht :— 
That all who see his death shaU know 
His spirit walked with thee below. 
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CHAFIN. 78. 




1. Fa • ther, lol we oon 
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Here may bliQd eyes see his light, Deaf ears hear his ac- cents sweet. 
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And we, like those groups of old. Sit and lin - ger at 
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743. 7s. 



^ Dedication of a Church, 

2 And to learn of faith and love, 

Strong in sorrow, pain and loss. 
May we come and find them here, 

In the garden, on the cross. 
Like the spices that enfold 

Him we love in rich perfume. 
May onr thoughts embalm him h!n% 

While he slumbers in the tomb. 



8 When we watch by shrouded hopee. 

Weeping at death's marble door. 
May the angels meet us here— 

Lo 1 your Christ has gone before I 
And wiule we stand ''looking up," 

In our faith and wonder lost. 
Here send down thy Spirit's power. 

Like the tongues of Pentecost. 
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7SVSNINQ. 7s. 



▲. ]>OTT. 



^ 
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1. Lol xe - new'd UUi tam • pie stands I Strength and beaa-ty here oomobfne; 
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Work of wU - ling hearts and hands; Sac - rl - flee to love dl - Tint. 
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7-48. 1*- 



^. 



B&<ipemng of a Ckurch. 

5 leather, we would worship thee,— 

Evenr soul before thee bow, 
Christ-like in humility, 
Faithful to his sacred yow. 

8 Let thy grace in meroy shine ; 
Never from our souls depart : 
Guide us unto life divine : 
Reign supreme in every heart : 

4 Let thy kingdom wide prevail, 
And thy love, from sea to sea ; 
Bnuff the hush of soiroVg wail ; 
Wake the anthem of the free. 

6 Than redemption's work is done ; 

Sin no more the soul enthral ; 
Heaven and earth in spirit one, 
Witness, God is all in alL 



J. BOTSHr. 



744. 7i. 

Ordinatwn, 



h. 



0. APAMf. 



1 Holy Father I from above 
Let thy blessing on us rest ; 




With the breathings of thy love 
May this sacred hour be blest 

2 Consecrating hands we lay 

On th^ waiting servant. Lord, 
Who, within these courts to-day 
Takes new vows to preach thy word : 

3 Vows of faith in truth and thee ; • 

Help him. Lord, to keep them here ; 
Watchful, wakeful may he be, 
In thy work and in thy £aar. 

4 Give him light, thy word to see ; 

Speech, its riches to proclaim ; ^ 
Souls, to bless his ministry, 
Bom of heaven in Jesus' name. 

6 Li his timely ministries 

Make him faithful to the right ; 
Let no fear of man be his. 
While his Lord he keeps in sight. 

6 When his woik is done below, 
And his rest is gained above, 
May his field of conflict show 
now he triumphed in thy love. 
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KAirrWIOH. L.M. 



sx. XADlir. 
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priests with right • Mns-ness, And clothe thj priests with right - eons - ness. 




745. I<-M. 



Meeting of Minitten, 

2 Within thy temple where we stand. 
To teacn the troth as taoght by thee, 
Sarionr ! like stars in thy right hand, 
The angels of the churches be ! 

S THsdom and seal, and fidth impart, 
Firmness with meekness from aboTe, 
To bear thy people on oar hearts, 
And lore the sonis whom thon dost loTe : 

4 To watch and prar, and nenrer &int; 

By day and night strict goard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Noarish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

5 Then, when oar work is finished here, 

In hnmble hope, oar charge resign ; 

When the chief Shepherd shall appew, 

O God 1 may they and we be tmne. 



746. L. M. 

IPXtOOPAL COU. 

For Laborers in GotTs HarvesL 

1 O Spirit of the liTine God, 

In all thy plentitode of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod. 
Descend on onr degenerate race I 

2 Giye tongaes of fire and hearts of loye. 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Giye power and nnction fix>m aboye, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

8 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 
Confusion order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph over wiath. 

4 Conyert the nations ; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name or Jesus glorify. 
Till eyeiy people call mm Lord. 
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B. BAIUOO. 



^ an Annual Convention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy senranta, here, 
From yarioQS ]Nut8, together meet, 
To tell their labors through the year, 
And lay the harvest at thy feet 

8 In thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchM 
care; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consumed the choking tare. 

S The reapers cry, " The fields are white, 
All ready to be gathered in. 
And harvests wave, in channng light, 
Far as the eye can trace the scene." 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love our bosoms fill ; 
may thy doctrine drop like rain. 
And like the silent dew distil. 

5 While we attend thy churches' caie, 

grant us wisdom from above ; 
With prudent thought and humble prayer. 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

748. L. M. 

LOSOVILLOW'S OOU. 

Thu Mmuten of the Crou. 

1 Thoa Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand 
Hast brought ns here, before thy fece. 
Our spirits wait for thy command, 
Our silent hearts implore thy peace 1 
S Those spirits lay their noblest powers. 
As offerings, on thy holy shrine ; 
Thine was the strength that nourished ours ; 
The children of the cross are thine. 

8 And now, with hymn and prayer we stand, 
To give our strength to thee, great God 1 
We would redeem th^ holy land, 
That land which sm so long has trod. 

4 Send us where'er thou wilt, O Lord, 

Through rugged toil and wearying fight ; 
Thy conquering love shall be our sword. 
And faith in Christ our truest might. 

5 Send down thy constant aid, we pray ; 

Be thy pure angels with us still ; 
Thy truth, be that our firmest stay; 
Our only rest, to do thy will. 

749. I*. M. 

OH. F8AUI0DT. 

Prayer for Christ's Triumph, 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 
Through all the millions of the skieft— 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's I 

124] 



2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ! 
And over land, and stream and main. 
Be swayed the sceptre of thy reign I 

8 O let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell — 
That not one rebel heart remains. 
But over all the Saviour reigns 1 

750. L. M. 

BOLT TATLOa. 

Jny Kingdom Come, 

1 " Thy kingdom come !" The heathen lands. 

In error sunk, thy presence crave ; 
And victims bound by tyrant hands 
Implore thee. Father, come and save 1 

2 ''Thy kingdom come I" Each troubled mind 

In doubt and darkness cidls for thee ; 
For thou hast eyes to give the blind. 
And strength to set the captive free. 

8 Thy reign of peace and love begin I 
Too oft the Christian's sacred name 
Is stained by wrath and shamed by sin ; 
O, oome, assert the gospel's claim I 

4 O, never in that righteous cause 

Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb ; 
Upon the glorious theme we pause. 
And fervent pray, " Thy kmgdom come 1" 

761. L.M. 

MonaoMiKr. 
Far an Anniversary Meeting, 

1 thou, in whom we live and move 

And have our being I meet us here ; 
Let us thy tender mercy prove. 
As thon art wont, from year to year. 

2 For year by year, when throngs on throngs 

Rejoicing to thy courts repair. 
To offer praise in choral songs. 
And pour their souls in fervent prayer :^ 

8 To prayers and songs in sovereign grace, 
A willing ear thou dost incline. 
And cause the glory of thy fiuse 
In Christ, on each and all to shine. 

4 To each and all this day anew. 

The tokens of thy love impart. 
And let thy blessing fall like dew. 
Fall on good ground in every heart 

5 In every heart thy word be sown. 

Spring up, and thrive thro' heat and cold, 
Until it shake like Lebanon, 
With heavenly fruit an hundred fold :— 

6 Fruit ripening in our earthly dime. 

Till all the plants thus trained by thee, 
Flourish as trees of life through time, 
Then trees of immortality. 
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753. C. M. 

Spread of the Gotpd. 

2 But, Lord, thy richer k>ye has sent 
Th^ gospel to mankind ; 
Unveiling what rich stores of graoe 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

8 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 
The spacious earth aroand, 
Till eyenr tribe and eveiy sool 
Shall hear the joyfal sound. 

4 Smile, Lord, on each dirine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build, on sin°s demolished throne. 
The temples of thy praise. 



753. CM. 

7^ sams. 



LOOAir. 



0, city of the Lord 1 begin 

The universal song : 
And let the scattered villages 

The Joyful notes prolong. 

Let Kedar's wilderness afar 

Lift up the lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 

In accent rudo rejoice. 

Oh ! from the streams of distant lands 

To our Jehovah sing ; 
And joyful, from the mountain-topS| 

Shont to the Lord, the King. 



4 Let all combined, with one accord. 
The Saviour's glories raise. 
Till in the earth's remotest bounds 
The nations sound his praise. 

754. CM. 

God at Work in hii Ministry. 

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing> 
Most strange in all its ways. 
And, of all things on earth, least liko 
What men agree to praise. 

9 O bless'd ts he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible 1 

3 Workmen of God I O lose not heart, 

But learn what God is like ; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strikA. 

4 And bless'd is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye ! 

5 learn to scorn the praise of men I 

O learn to lose with God I 
Por Jesus won the world through shflau^ 
And beckons thee his road. 
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755, CM. 



0. 



TkM GoMfdJor Att. 

1 Lord 1 tend thy eenrants forth 
To call the Hebrews home ; 
IVom east, and west, and soaUi, aod north, 
Let all the wanderers come. 

S Where'er, in lands unknown, 
The fogitives remain. 
Bid every creature help them on^ 
The hotj mount to gain. 

8 An offering to the Lord, 
There let them all bo seen, 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In soul and body clean. 

4 With Israel's mjrriads seal'd. 
Let all the nations meet ; 
And show the mystery fulfill'd— 
' Thy £unily compl^. 

756. c. M. 

ASOBnCOUS. 

7^ Morning, 

1 We wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 

Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate. 
By his almighty power. 

2 We wait in faith, and turn our face 

To where the day-Iight springs ; 
Till ho shall come earth's gloom to chase. 
With healing on his wings. 

8 We wait in faith, we wait in prayer. 
Till that blest day shall shine, 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear. 
And all, O God, be thine 1 

4 0, guide us till our night is done I 

Until, from shore to shore. 
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
Art shining evermore 1 

757. CM. 

AXOHTMOUS. 

ffe maketk att things new, 

I Almighty Spirit, now behold 
A world by sin destroyed 1 
Creative spirit, as of old 
Move on the formless void I 

5 Give thou the word — the healing soand 

Shall ouell the deadly strife, 
And earth again, like l!«den crowned. 
Bring forth the tree of life. 

8 If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains shall angel harps employ, 
When thou shalt all renew 1 

^ 758. C. M. 

K MBS. 0. M. a 

Hypm for an Annual Convention, 

1 We gather in the name of God, 
And, bowing down the head, 



We stretch our waiting hands abroad. 

And humbly ask for aid I 
For aid, when o'er the spirit's day, 

Thick clouds of darkness rest. 
That we may chose the gloom away, 

And light'the darkened breast 1 

9 For strength to lead the poor, the weak^ 

Who tread the vale of ycara — 
Fbrpity's hand to dij tbe cheek. 

Where sorrow sits in tears ; 
For hope, the beautiful and bright, 

That whispers, " Ne'er despond I" 
For faith, that through the darkest night 

Still sees a star beyond 1 

8 Bold heralds of the cross— Grod I 

Undaunted send us forth ; 
Salvation be our rallying word ; 

Our field — ^the boundless earth I 
Love on our lips and in our soul, 

Our labors never done, 
sovereign Maker 1 — ^till the goal 

By all at last be won ! 



759. CM. 

The same. 



mors OP 



1 Joined in a union firm and strong. 

No foe our ranks can break ; 
To victory we press along. 

And glorious warfare make. 
Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Against a host of sins ; 
And angels every Christian hail 

Whose love a conquest wins. 

9 Then let our ranks, more closely joined. 

With shield and buckler stand ; 
A kingdom we at last shall find. 

The promised spirit land. 
Let all with harmony of voice. 

In lofty praises join ; 
Let every soul in Christ rejoice. 

With rapture all divine. 

760. CM 

HRIODIIT OOlk 

Close of an Association, 

I Through thee we now together came, 
In singleness of heart ; 
We met, O Jesus, in thy name. 
And in thy name we part. 

9 We part in body, not in mind ; 
Our minds continue one ; 
And, each to each in Jesus joined. 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 Our life is bid with Christ in God ; 
Our life shall soon appear. 
And shed bis glory all abroad 
In all his memMrs here. 
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TOPLADY. 7b. 
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761. 7". 

Monraoi 
Missionary Hymn. 

2 Go ! to many a tropic isle. 
In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the skies forever smile, 

And the oppressed forever weep ! 
O'er tlie negro's night of care 
. . Foar the living light of heaven ; 
Chase away the tiend despair, 
Bid him hope to be foigiven 1 



^I f^^ 



8 Where the golden gates of day 

Open on the palmy east. 
Wide the bteedmg cross display. 

Spread the gospel's richest feast \ 
Circnmnavigate tne ball, 

Visit every soil and sea ; 
Preach the cross of Christ to all— 

Jesas' love is foil and firee I 
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BAHNIIAIEB. 7b. 
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76a. ""• 

BETAHT. 

A Messing invoked on ChrisUan Teadien, 

2 Sonroe of trath, whose rays alone 

Light the miehty world of mind ; 
Gh>d of love, wno from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ; 

3 Shed on those, who in thy name 

Teach the way of truth and right. 
Shed that love's undying flame, 
Shed that wisdom s guiding light 

763. 7«- 

BAHIIlUXia. 

Diffusion of iht GoipeL 

1 Spread, oh spread, thou mighty word, 
Spread the kingdom of the Xord, 
Wheresoe'er his breath has given 
I^e to beings meant for heaven. 

S Tell them of the spirit given 
Now, to guide us up to heaven. 
Strong and holy, just and true. 
Working both to will and do. 

3 Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo ! for thee the nations lonp; ; 
Spread, till from its dreary mght 
^ the world awakes to hght 

[24*\ 



4 Lord of all men, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for thee, 
Let the nations far and near 
See thy light, and learn thy fear. 



764. 78. 

MOHTOOKIET. 

Praiie for the Spread of Truth, 

1 Thank and praise Jehoyah's name. 

For his mercies firm and sure, 
From eternity the same. 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice. 

Gathered out of every land ; 
As the people of his choice. 
Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 O that men would praise the Lord 

For his goodness to their race ; 
For the wonders of his word. 
And the riches of his grace. 

4 Then, if thou thy help afford, 

Joyful songs to thee shall rise, 
And onr sonb shall praise the Lord, 
Who regards oar nnmble cries. 
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765. 7 & 68. 



S. y. SMBH. 



The Light of the Gotpd. 

2 Rich dews of grace oome o'er ns. 

In mnny a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before ns 

Are opening every hour : 
Each cry to heaven eoing, 

Abnndant answer brings, 
And heavenly gales are blowing, 

With peace npon their wings. 

3 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love. 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obev, 
And seek the Savioar s blessing,^* 

A nation in a day. 



4 Blest river of salvation, 

Pnrsne thy onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home^ 
Stay not till all the holy 

ftocUim, « The Lord is come." 

766. 7&68. 

Mistionary JBymn, 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains. 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land fiom error's chain. 



AasocufnasBf bto. 
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9 Shall we, whoM souIb are lighted 

With wifldom from on hi^^ 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life denj 1 
Salration, O salvation I 

The joyfbl sound proeUim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

8 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stoij. 

And yon, ye waters, roU, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er onr ransomed nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, Benorator, 

In bliss returns to reign« 



767. 7&6.. 
Univenal HaUdujah, 



AKORiaOUS* 



1 When shall the roioe of singing 

Flow joyfully along ? 
When hill and valley ringing 

With one triumphant song. 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And him, who once was shun. 
Again to earth descended, 

in righteoosDcss to reign % 

S Then from the craggy mountainfl 

The sacred shout shall fly. 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply ; 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round. 
The hallelujah swelling 

In one eternal soun£ 



768. 7 4 6.. 
The Chgpd Banner. 



Axomovi. 



1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land unfurled ; 
And be the shout " Hosanna !" 

Ke-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isle and nation. 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Beceive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

3 What though the embattled legions 
Of earth and hell combine 1 
His arm, throughout their regions, 
Shall soon resplendent shine : 



Bide on, O Lord I victorious, 
Immanuel, Prince of peace 1 

Thy triumph shall be glorious,"^ 
Thy empu« still increase. 

8 Yes — ^thon shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings I 
Thy light, thy love, thjr favor. 

Each ransomed captive sings : 
The isles for thee are waiting. 

The deserts learn thj praise ; 
While hills and valleys greeting. 

The song responsive raise. 



^69. 7&68. 
^ J. e. ABiin. 

Annua! Convention. 

Our Father— ever living I 

Once more thy children come. 
With joy and true thanksgiving, 

To this their gospel home. 
United — from dissension 

Kept by thy goodness fr ee 
Again in glad convention 

Our vows we pay to thee. 

The past ! its ways are beaming 

With thy sure mercies, Lord-^ 
Thj truth and grace redeeming. 

Sent o'er the earth abroad. 
The hoary shrines of error 

Have cast aside ; and free 
From darkness, doubt, and terror. 

Its children come to thee. 



8 The present! loudly sounding, 

Its cheering tones are heard ; 
Be our full hearts abounding 

In its strong hope and word ! 
Be strength and wisdom. Father ! 

Bestowing what we need. 
Truth's harvest-sheaves to gather, 

Christ's kingdom here to speed. 



The ftitnre 1 indications 

Of mightier works are there : 
Truth's promised revelations ; 

Thine arm of power made bare ; 
From sin's dread reign exemption ; 

Man's life in Christ, divine ; 
The erring world's redemption; 

The glory, Father, thine 1 
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BETHLEHEM, 8b As 7b. 
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770. 8 4 78. 




The GospdfoT AU, 
S Where the arctic ocean thnnders, 
Where the tropics fiercely glow, 
Broadly spread its pa^ of wonders, 

Brightlj bid its radiance flow. 
India marks its lustre stealing, 

Shiv'ring Greenland lores its rays, 
Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling, 
liiits the nntanght strain of praise. 



8 Bade in speech, or grim in featare. 

Dark in spirit though they be, 
Show that light to every creature. 

Prince or vassal — ^bond or free. 
Lo I they haste to every nation, 

Host on host the ranks sapply, 
Oaward ! — Christ is your salvatioa^ 

And yoar death is victory. 
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771. 8*78. 
Western Missions. 



k, 0. ooo. 



1 Westward, Lord, the world alloriiig, 

As thy risen day-star beamed. 
And, the sinkine sool assaring, 

O'er the world's wide ocean streamed. 
Westward, still, the midnight breaking. 

Westward, still, its light be poured ! 
Heathen, thy possession mi^ng, 

Utmost lanas thy dwelling. Lord I 

2 Westward, where the waving prairie, 

Dark as slumbering ocean, lies. 
Let thy starlight. Son of Maiy, 

O'er the alidowed billows rise I 
Here be heard, ye herald voices, 

Till the Lord his glor^ shows. 
And the lonely place rejoices 

With the bloom of Sharon's rose. 

3 Where the wilderness is lying, 

And the trees of ages nod. 
Westward, in the desert crying. 

Make a highway for oor God. 
Westward, tOl the diorch be kneeliog 

In the forest ailes so dim. 
And the wild-wood's arches pealing 

With the people's holy hymn. 

779, 8&7s. 

The Dark World Enlightened, 

1 O tboa snn of glorious splendor, 
Bise with heSing in diy wing ; 
Chase away these shades of darkness. 
Holy light and comfort bring. 
S Take thy power, almighty Sanoor ; 
Claim the nations for thine own ; 
Bdgn, thou Lor^ of life and glory, 
TiDX each heart becomes thy throne. 
778. 8&7s. 



Consoaration to ike Work, 

1 While the heralds of salvation 
Gtod's abounding grace proclaim, 
Let his friends of every station 
Gladly join to spread his name. 
9 Kay his kingdom be promoted ; 
May the world the Saviour know : 
Be my flU to him devoted ; 
To mv Lord my all I owe. 
3 Phuse the Saviour, all ye nations ; 
Praise him, all ve hosts above ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love. 

774. 8&7s. 

• * OSBZSnjLlI 

"Astfego, Preach I" 

1 Onward, upward, never falter I 
Ye who labor in God's name 1 



Time may change, and men may alter. 
But your work remains the same. 

2 Fkeach the gospel to each nation ! 

Plainly, eloquently preach. 
Till the message of salvation 
Every human soul sh^l reach. 

3 O let not earth's hopes be blighted, 

B^ ^oxur mad sectarian strife ; 
Christians ought to be united 
On the batde field of life. 

4 When the Son of God descended 

To redeem our fallen race. 
That to man mi^ht be extended 
The rich blessings of his grace : 

5 Angels left their homes in glory ! 

And the bright and glorious throng 
Shouted forth the wondrous story, 
Chanted loud the advent song. 

775.* 8,7&4s. 

p. wnxuxs. 
Prayer fir the spread of the Gospd. 

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Cheered by no celestial ray, 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness^- 

Grant them. Lord 1 the glorious light; 
And, from the eastern coast to western. 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Flyabroad, thou mighty gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thv lasting, wide dominions, 
Muluply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour I all the world around. 

776.* 8, 7 & 6s. 



Truth Spreading. 

1 Look, ye saints I the day is breaking ; 

Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty God, is speaking 
By his word in every land : 

Day advances— 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 God of Jacob, high and glorious I 

Let thy people see thy power ; 
Let the gospel be victonous 
Through the world forevermoro : 

Then shall idols 
Perish, while thy saints adoie. 



* Siag WioUnr, psfe Z12, or GTwariUe. 
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OHBISTIAN PHILASTHB0P7 JLETD BEFOBK. 



ST. ▲NIPS. O. K. 



SR. cxorr. 




1. Bo firm, be bold, bo atrong, bo trae; And dan to stood a - Jose; 
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777. CM. 

"Stand for the Right. 



Axosmous. 



S Nay, bend not to the twelltng stugo 
Of public sneer and wrong, 
'Twill bear thee on to min'a verge, 
With current wild and strong. 

8 Stand for the right I though falsehood rail. 
And proud lips coldly sneoi^— 
A poisoned arrow cannot wound 
A conscience pure and clear. 

4 Stand for the right 1 proclaim it lond, 
Thou'lt find an answering tone. 
In honest hearts, and thou'lt no more 
Be doomed to stand alone. 



a 



778. CM. 

Break every Yoke," 



▲vomxous. 



1 "Break every voke," the gospel cries, 
" And let th'^ oppressed go free ;" 
Let every burdened captive rise. 
And taste sweet liberty. 

S Lord 1 when shall man th^ voice obey, 
And rend each iron chain ? 
1 when shall love its golden sway 
O'er all the earth maintain? 



S Send thy good Spirit firom above. 
And mdt th' oppressor's heart ; 
Send swift dellveranoe to the slave. 
And bid his woes depart. 

4 With ioT and gladness crown his day, 
And nil his heart with love : 
Teach him the straight and only way * 
That leads to rest above. 



779. CM. 

*'Wh» ismtf NrnghborV 



piAao»r. 



1 Who is thy neighbor ! He whom thoa 

Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy hand may soothe or press. 

2 Thvneighbor? he who drinks the cnp 

When sorrow drowns the brim ; 
With words of high sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort hhn. 

8 Thy neighbor? 'tis the weary slavey 
Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave; 
Go thoa and ransom him. 

4 Thy neighbor ? pass no monmer by. 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery;. 
Qo, shara thy lot with him. 
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780. CM. 

Giving and Receiving, 

1 Hake channels for the streama of love^ 

Where thej maj broadly ran ; 
And love has oYemowiog streams, 
To fill them every one. 

2 But if at any time we cease 

Such channels to provide, 
The very fount of love for us 
Will soon be parched and dried. 

S For we mnst share, if we would keep 
That blessing from above ; 
Ceasing to give, we cease to hare ;— > 
Such is the law of love. 

781. CM. 



B. mooiL. 



Charity. 

1 Go to the pillow of disease, 

Where night gives no repose. 
And on the che& whore sickness preys. 
Bid health to plant the rose. 

2 Go where the friendless stranger lies ; 

To perish is his doom : 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes, 
And bring his blessing home. 

S Thus what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as freely nve ; 
Thus copy him who hved to save. 
And oted that we might Uve. 

783. CM. 

Bbnor aU Men, 

1 J may not scorn the meanest thing 

That on the earth doth crawl ; 
The slave who would not bmst his chain. 
The tyrant in his hall. 

2 The vile oppressor who hath made 

The widowed mother mourn, 
Though worthless, soulless, be may stand, 
I cannot, dare not scorn. 

8 The darkest night that shrouds the sky, 
Of beauty hath a share : 
The blackest heart hath sighs, to tell 
That God still Ungws there. 

783. CM. 

CBOSfWIU. 

*' To do good and to oommunicaie Jbrget not," 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 

By Une and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 

2 Like him, through scenes of deep distress. 

Who bore the world's sad weight. 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 



3 Small are the ofierings we can make ; 
Yet thou hast taught us. Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake. 
They lose not their reward. 

784. CM. 

KXUOH. 

Ministnf vrith the Needy, 

1 Defend the poor and desolate, 

And rescue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 

2 Bmrd the weak and fatherless, 

JDespatch the poor man's cause. 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 

3 Bise, God I judge thou the earth in might, 

The oppressed land redress ; 
For thou art he who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 

785. CM. 

MIS. BJLBBAUXJ). 

••meseed are the Mercifid," 

1 Blest is the man whose softening heart 
Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain :— 

S Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 
A stranger's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

8 To eentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

4 Peace from the bosom of his God 
The Saviour's grace shall give ; 

And when he kneels before the throne, 
~L]8 trembling soul shall live. 



786. CM. 

MORTaemaT. 
Plea for Poor Children. 

1 Friends of the poor, the young, the weak ! 

Regard our humble tram, 
Compassion at your hands we seek ; 
Shall children plead in vain ? 

2 Have you no dear ones round your hearth 

As weak and young as we ? 
Think, if like ours had been their birth. 
Could you resist their plea ? 

3 Have you not known a Saviour's grace. 

For man's redemption slain 1 
Behold that Saviour in our place ; 
Shall Jesus plead in vain ? 

4 No I by his early griefe and tears, 

Wh6n poor and young as we ; 
By all his woes in after years. 
Accept our Sayioor's plea. 
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The hymn that hailM the 8a - Tiour's birth.— " Peace and good wili to menl " 
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787. CM. 

AiroiTTMOUS. 

Glory to God, through peace on earth. 

2 Gk>od will to men 1 O God, we hail 
This of thy law the snm ; 
For as this shall o'er earth prevail. 
So shall thy kingdom come ! 



788. CM. 



The tame. 



ma. umiioai. 



1 No warlike sounds awoke the night. 
Announcing Jesus' birth, 
But angels borne on wings of light, 
Who chanted " Peace on earth !" 

S Not in the warrior's armor mailed 
Was Christ the Saviour found ; 
Not striving, when by wrath assailed. 
Nor with the hittrol crowned. 

3 But meek and lowly was his life, 

The gentle Prince of Peace, 
Whose law condemns the hostile strife. 
And bids dissensions cease. 

4 Then let the war-cij ne'er be nvig 

Beneath the smihng sky, 
Nor to the clouds the banner flung 
That tells of victory. 



5 But let the blissful period haste, 
When, hnshcd the cannon's roar. 
The sword shall cease mankind to waste. 
And war shall be no more. 



789. L. M. 

Progress of Truth. 



J. BICHA1D80H. 



1 That stream of truth — a silver thread. 
Scarce known, save by its fountain-head — 
Now onward pours, a mighty flood. 
And fills the new-formed world wiui good. 



2 Where'er that living fountain flows, 
New life its healing wave bestows. 
And man, from sin's corruptions firee, 
Inspires with its own purity. 



3 A spirit breathed from Zion's hill. 
In holy hearts is living still, — 
That Comforter from lieaven above. 
The presence of celestial love. 



4 0, may this spuit ever be 
Our bond of peace and unity 1 
Thus shall we teach, as Christ begea> 
Through love, the brotherhood of man. 
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OBIiAKD. Ii. H. 



DB. ABNOLD. 



f 




I. Not in • di-Tid-nal loalBft - lone Be -quire the new and bear'nly birth, 



^^ I I 
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^^i^^EEl^ 



So • d - 6 - 17» in sin up - grown, Needs Christian - i - zing o'er the earth. 




700. I" M- 

ABOr BlUOU. 

ThB True Pmoer N%d&i, 

1 Not individafll Bonis alone 

Require the new and heaTenlj birth, 
Bocietj in sin up-grown, 
Needs Christianizing o'er the earth. 

a Tme righteonsoess most be the same, 
For man combined or isolate ; 
The happiness of all its aim, 
In family, or teeming state. 

8 The principles by Jesns taught 
Must be impartially appli^. 
And social institutions brought, 
With laws dime to coincide. 



4 'Tis ours to speed this glorious chaoge. 

This renovation to prepare, 
Its intiodnctbn to arrange, 
Aad in its fiitnre triumphs share. 

5 Thus heaven and earth shall be renew«d» 

By Qod's regeneratinff word. 
Our wayward race to Cnrist subdued, 
And £den's harmony restored. 

125] 



701. L. M. 

KBS. Nioaou. 
Annivenani of an Orphan Asylum, 

1 Our Father! we may lisp that name. 

When lowly at th^ feet we bow ; 
Thy little children lic^htly blame, 
for thou'rt our only parent now 1 

2 We are a stricken, humble band, 

With hearts that thrill to words of love, 
And cling confiding to the hand 
That points us to a home above. 

3 Though 'mong the lowly of the earth. 

Contented with our homely fare. 
How cheerful was the orphan's hearth 
Before cold deatli had entered there I 



4 No mother's voice soothes us to lest^- 

No father's smile our vision greets : 
Yet we've a home in every breast 
That with a tender feelmg beats. 

5 And thou hast raised us many a friend, 

Not bound by ties of kindred blood ; 
Then let our hearts in prayer ascend 
To thee, our Father— Saviour— Qod ! 
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1. God of the poor I whose listening ear Is songht by want's im - ploriog 07,— 
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Whose boun-ty and whose grace are near,Th7 oeed - y children to sup - ply : 









m 






J=(^ 



m 



793. L. M. 

J. 0. ASAMS. 

Tke Poor, 

2 To whom with more acceptance rise 

The words of mercy's voice dinne, 
Than pompons rites, or sacrifice 
Of flocks and herds, of oil and wine. 

3 Where'er the poor onr aid demand, 

Teach us with ready steps to move ; 
Give us the zealous heart and hand 
To do the work of Christian love ;— 

4 The downcast spirit to revive, 

The fninting noart with joy to blets; 
To bid the solitarv live— 
The widow and the fatherless. 

5 Thus will we thank thee that thy grace 

Inclined onr feet in paths to f^o. 
Where shines that brightness of thy face 
Which the obedient only know. 

793. L. M. 

CAKouiri siWAao. 
Prayer /or the Oppressed. 

1 Lord I when thine ancient people cried, 

Oppressed with chains by Egvpt'a king, 
Tbon didst th' Arabian seadivide, 
And forth thy fainting Israel bring. 

2 In this our day, this Christian land 

Groans with the anguish of the slare ; 
Lord God of hosts 1 stretch forth thy hand, 
Not shortened that it cannot save. 



S Boll back the swelling tide of sin, 
The lust of gain, the lost of power ; 
The day of freedom nsher in ; 
O I hasten on the appointed hour. 

4 How long shall bondmen be forgot? 
We watch, we weep, we ciy to thee ; 
Th' oppressor hears, yet heedeth not ; 
Come I captive lead captivity. 

i. 794. L.M. 

lOBI 

For the Prisoner. 

1 Father I we pray for those who dwell 
Within the prison's gloomy cell ! 

For those wnose soma are bending low 
Beneath the weight of gnilt and woe I 

2 Thy love hath kept onr thorny way. 
And saved as from sin's iron sway ; 
Our brethren in a weaker hour 
Have yielded to temptation's power. 

3 Teach ns with bnmble hearts to feel. 
How darkly on our brows the seal 
Of guilt might now perchance be wt. 
Had we the same temptation met. 

4 Then while the error we would shoi^ 
We still would aid the erring one 
To turn from sin's unpitying sway. 
To virtue's fair and pleasant way. 
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y^ 795. I'M. 

Th£ same. 



XBS. XATO. 



1 Oh shut not ont sweet pity's ray 

From soals now clouded o'er by sin ; 
Toach their deep springs, and let the day 
Of Christian love flow freely in. 

2 Send them kind missions, though their feet 

No more again the world may tread ; 
Some pulse of better life may beat 
In hearts that seem unmoved and dead. 

3 'Tis Just that they should bear the pain 

Of keen remorse and guilty shame ; 
But scorn may drive to crime again^ 
'Tis only love that can reclaim. 

796. L. M. 

lAMart. 
Temperance Hymn. 

1 Slavery and death the cup contains : 

Daah to the earth the poisoned bowl ! 
Softer than silk are iron chains 
Compared with those that chafe the soul. 

2 Hosanna, Lord, to thee we sing. 

Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 
What countless thousands tribute bring. 
For happier homes and brighter daya 1 

8 Thou wilt not break the bruis6i reed. 
Nor leave the broken heart unbound : 
The wife regains a husband freed ! 
The orphan clasps a father found ! 

4 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless ; guide the blind ; 

Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live by foi^ging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 



MBS. siooxnurir. 



797. LM. 

1 

For a Temperance Anniversary, 

1 We praise thee, if one rescued soul, 

While the past year prolonged its flight, 
Turned, shuddering from the poisonona bowl, 
To health, and liberty, and Ught. 

2 Wo praise thee, if one clouded home. 

Where broken hearts despairing pined^ 
Beheld the sire and husband come 
Erect and in his perfect mind. 

S Still give ns grace, almighty King I 
Unwavering at our posts to stand, 
Till grateful to thy shrine we bring 
The tribute of a ransomed land. 



798. L. M. 

Mercy and not Sacr\fioe, 



wuinuuL 



1 O thon, at whose rebuke the grave 
Back to warm life the sleeper gave, 
Who, waking, saw with joy, above, 
A brother's face of tendcrest love ;— 



Thou, unto whom the blind and lame, 
The sorrowing and the sin-sick came ; 
The burden of thy holy faith, 
Was love and life, not hate and death. 

O, once again thy healing lay 
On the blind eyes which know thee not, 
And let the light of thy pure day 
Shine in upon the darkened thought ! 

O, touch the hearts of men, and show 
The power which in forbearance lies ; 
And let them learn that mercy now 
Is better than old sacrifice. 

799.' L. M. 



Freedom Meeting on the Fourth of Jvly, 

1 tliou, whose presence went before 

Our fathers in their weary way. 
As with thy chosen moved of yore 
The fire by night, the cloud by day ! 

2 When, from each temple of the free, 

A nation's song ascends to heaven, 
Most holy Father, unto thee 
Now let our humble prayer be given. 

3 And grant, O Father, that the time 

Of earth's deliverance may be near. 
When every land, and tongue, and clime, 
The message of thy love shall hear ; — 

4 When, smitten, as with fire from heaven, 

The captive's chain shall sink in dust. 
And to bis fettered soul be given 
The glorious freedom of the just. 

800. I-. M. 

UVBUCOBI, 

Redeeming Power of Love, 

1 What precept, Jesus, is like thine, — 

Forgive, as ye would be forgiven 1 
In this we see the power divine. 
Which shaU transform our earth to heaven. 

2 O, not the harsh and scornful word 

The victory over wrong can gain, 
Not the dark prison, or the sword. 
The shackle, or the weary chain. 

8 'Twas heaven that formed the holy plan 
To lead the wanderer home to love ; 
Thus let ns save our brother man. 
And imitate our God above. 

801. L. M. 

irnuiro 
Christian Hope and Action, 

1 Still hope, still act ! Be sure that life, 

The source and strength of every good. 
Wastes down in feeling's empty strife. 
And dies in dreaming's sickly mood. 

2 To toil in tasks however mean. 

For all we know of right and true. 
In this alone our worth is seen ; 
'Tis this we were ordained to do. 



.^ 
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PASTORAL. 8. M. 



OBBATOBXZ. 




LLozd 



Je - to9, come I for hen Oar paths tiirongh wildi is laid; 
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X 




S 



We watch, as for the dsj - spring near, A - mid the break -ing shade. 




8oa. s. M. ■ 

11X81 luimmv. 
" Come, Lord Jetut." 

2 Hark ! herald votces near. 
Lead on thj happier daj ; 
Come, Lord, and onr hosannas hear ! 
We wait to strew thy way. 



803. S. M. 



Active Effort to do Good, 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doabt and fear give thou no heed; 
Broadcast it o'er the land ; 

S And dnly shall appear, 

In Teraore, beaaty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the fall com at length. 

3 Thon canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the gnun 
For gamers in the sky. 



804. 8. M. 

The Brotherhood BeaUxed. 



joBin* 



1 Hush, the load cannon's roar, 
The frantic warrior's call 1 
Why shoald the earth be drenched in gore ! 
Are we not brothers all 1 



S Want, from the wretch depart ! 
Chains, from the captive fall I 
Sweet mercy, melt the oppressor's hetit,*- 
Safferers are brothers all. 

8 Chnrches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition-wall I 
Let love each harsher feeling diowo,— 
Christians are brothers aU. 

4 Let love and trath alone 

Hold haman hearts in thrall, 
That heaven its work at length may own. 
And men be brothen alL 



805. S. M. 



1 No field of vict'ry won 

With blade and battle brand ; 
A nobler triamph shall be oars— 
A bright and happy land. 

S Too long the man of blood 
Hath raled withoat control. 
Nor widow's tears, nor orphan's sigfaf. 
Could toach his iron soul ! 

8 Come, man, to brother man. 
Come in the bond of peace I 
Let strife and war, with all their tnin 
Of daik'ning hoirors cease. 
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806. S. M. 

The icane. 



nisi rUTCHIK. 



1 Wd come to thee, O God, 

With hashed and solemn strain ; 
We come to plead for those who lie 
Bonnd with the prisoner's chain. 

2 0, give them contrite hearts, 

To feel their fearful sin, 
And give to ns a patient £uth 
Those erring ones to win. 

3 Give as to love thy law. 

The paths of vice to shnn, 
But never harshly dare to spam 
The saffering sinfal one. 



807. 8. M. 

iferof and Forgivtatit. 

1 I hear the voice of woe ! 
I hear a brother's sigh ! 
Then let my heart with pity flow. 
With tears of love, my eye. 



S I hear the thirsty cnr ! 

The hungry bieg for bread ! 
Then let my spring its stream tnpplyi 
My hand its bounty shed. 

3 The debtor hnmbly snes. 

Who would, but cannot pay ; 
And shall I lenity refuse. 
Who need it every day ? 

4 And shall not wrath relent, 

Touched by that humble 8traij>» 
My brother crying, " I repent. 
Nor will offend again V' 

5 How else, on soaring wing. 

Can hope bear high my prayer, 
Up to thy throne, my God, my King, 
To plead for pardon there ? 



808.* 6 & 48. 
The Poor, 

I Lord, from thv blessed throne, 
Sorrow look down upon 1 

God save the poor ! 
Teach them true liberty, 



moou. 



Make them from tyrants free, 
Let their homes happy be 1 
God save the poor ! 

2 The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain,— 

God save the poor I 
Raise thou their lowliness, 
Succor thou their distress. 
Thou whom the meanest bless I 

Gk>d save the poor 1 

3 Give them stanch honesty. 
Let their pride manly be,*- 

Qod save the poor I 
Help them to hold the right, 
Give them both truth and might. 
Lord of all life and light ! 

Grod save the poor ! 



809.* 6&4«. 

pixBPon 
A Temperance Eifmn fir Children, 

1 Let the still air reioico— 
Be every youthful voice 

Bleodea in one ; 
While we renew our straia 
To him, with joy again. 
Who sends the evening rain, 

And morning sun. 

2 His hand in beauty gives 
Each flower and plant that lives. 

Each sunny rill ; 
Springs ! which our footsteps meet — 
Fountains ! oar lips to greet— 
Waters ! whose taste is sweet, 

On rock and hill. 



3 Each summer bird that sings 

f Drinks, from dear nature's springs. 

Her early 4ew ; 
And the refreshing shower 
Falls on each herb and flower, 
Giving it life and power. 

Fragrant and new. 

4 So let each faithful child 
Drink of this fountain mild, 

From eariv youth ; 
Then shall tne song we raise 
Be heard in future days— - 
Ours be the pleasant ways 

Of peace and truth. 



[26»J 



• Slog ItaHan Hymn, ptfBTl, or America, pt0Bll7. 
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1^ ptrmiatian. 
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l.Trompof glad jn - bi - lee, £ - cho o'er land aod sea, Free-dom for all: 










liet the glad ti-dings fly, And every tribe re-ply, Glo-ry to God onbigh,AtilaTery'ifalL 
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810. 6 & 48. 
Freedom, 

1 Free, too, the captive mind 
By darkness long confined 

In slavery's night. 
Truth's glorious reign extend. 
Virtue with freedom blond. 
And full salvation send 

With freedom's light. 



suxoAir. 



811. 6&48. 
The Bight TriumphanL 



AROHTMOUi. 



1 Jesus, our Lord, descend, 
From the world's wrong defend. 

From sin's dread thrall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made. 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 

Lord, hear our call 1 

2 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving holy Dove ! 

Speed forth thy flight : 
Move on the waters' face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place, 

"Let there beUghtr 




3 Roll on, thou joyful day. 
When tyranny's proud sway. 

Stem as the grove. 
Shall to the ground be hurled. 
And freedom"s flag unfuried, 
^ Shall wave througfiout the world. 
O'er every slave. 

8ia.* 7«. 

AHOSTXOOa. 

Work and Joy of Love, 

1 " Joy to those that love the Lord 1" 
Saith the sure, eternal word ; 
Not of earth the joy it brings. 
Tempered in celestial springs. 

S 'Tis a joy that, seated deep, 
Leaves not when we sigh and weep ; 
Spreads itself in virtuous deeds. 
Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds. 

3 Stem and awful are its tones 
When the patriot martyr groans. 
And the death-pulse beating high^ 
Rapture blonds with agony. 

4 Tend'rer is the form it wears, 
Touch'd in love, dissolved in tears. 
When, subdued, at Jesus' feet, 
Sinners clasp the mercy-seat. 

* Sing NonmbuTg, pag« 96. 
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BUHJNHAM. 78. 




l.Lordlde - IIt • er; thon canst save; Sayeftom e - Til, mfKh-tj God! 
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Hear, O beartho kneel -fog slayel Break, O break tbe oppressor's rod I 




813. 78. 

ms. roixor. 
Prayer for the Slave. 

S May the captiye's pleading fill 
All the earth, and all the sky; 
Eyery other Toice bo still, 
While he pleads with Ood on high. 

3 From the tyranny within, 

Save thy children. Lord ! we pray ; 
Chains of iron, chains of sin, 
Cast, for ever cast away. 

4 LoTO to man, and love to God, 

Are the weapons of oar war ; 
These can break the oppressor's rod, 
Burst the bonds that we abhor. 



814.* 7s. 
Give. 



AHOimous. 



Give as God hath given theo, 
With a bonnty fall and free : 
If he hath with liberal hand, 
Given wealth to thy command, 
For the fulness of thy store. 
Give thy needy brother more. 

If the lot his love doth give 

Is by earnest toil to live, 

If with nerve and sinew strong 

Thoa dost labor hard and long ; 

Then, e'en from thy slender store, 

Qiye, and God shall give thee more. 



3 Hearts there are with grief oppressed ; 
Forms in tattered raiment dressed ; 
Homes where want and woe abide ; 
Dens where vice and misery hide ; 
With a bounty large and iifoe. 

Give, as God hath given thee. 

4 Wealth is thine to aid and l)lcss. 
Strength to saccor and redress ; 
Bear thy weaker brother's part. 
Strong of hand and strong of heart; 
Be thy portion large or small, 
Give, for God doth give thee all. 

815. 78. ^ 

The Work of Temperance, 

1 Hark 1 the voice of choral song. 
Floats upon the breeze along, 
Chanting clear, in solemn lays, — 

" Man redeemed — to God the praise I** 

2 Angels, strike the golden lyre ! 
Mortals, catch the heavenly fire ! 
Thousands ransomed from the grave. 
Millions yet our pledge shall save ! 

3 Save from sin's destrnctive breath. 
Save from sorrow, shame and death ;-^ 
Foal intemperance and strife ; — 

Save tbe husband, children, wife ! 

4 Courage ! let no heart despair — 
Mighty is the troth we bear ! 
Forward then, baptized in love. 
Led by wisdom from aboye f 



* Bepsai the fl»t two JImb of iniislo. 
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B. i. PXSXIHS. 









1. He, that go - eth forth with weep - ing, Betr-ing itill the pre • doiu seed, 
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Show-era of rain will fall ftom heav'D,Then the cheer-Ing nxm will shine. 
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816. 8 * 7s. 

■Asmes. 

JTie ChrUtian Rejbrmer Encouragtd, 

2 Sow thy seed, be neyer weary, 

Let not fear thy mind employ ; 
Though the prospect be most ^aiy. 

Thou may'st reap the fruits of joy : 
Lo ! the scene of verdure bright'nii^^y 

See the rising grain appear ; 
Look again ! the fields are whit'ning, 

Harvest-time is surely near. 

817. 8&7S. 

Y KISS CAaiT. 

Christian Progress and Reform, 

1 Toiling in the earthly vineyard 

Many bands have found a place ! 
Some are nearing to the summit — 
Some are at the mountain's base. 

2 Progress is the stirring watchword 

Cheers them onward to the height : 
Canst thou pause and play the la^ard. 
With its glories full in sight ? 

8 Who shall toll what bound or barrier 
To improvement heaven designed ? 
Who shall dare to fix the limits. 
To the onward march of mind f 



4 Only he, who into beins 

Called th' unfathomcS human ionl^ 
He for whom the hymn of progreta 
Through etenuty shall roll 1 



818. »A7s. 
Day ii Breaking. 



▲iroimoos. 



1 Earth is waking, day is breaking ! 

Darkness from the hills has flown ; 
Pale with termr, trembling error 
Flies forever from her thtone ! 

2 Up, to labor, friend and neighbor *, 

Hope and work with all thy might. 
Heaven is near thee, God will see thee^ 
He doth ever bless the right 

3 Earth is waking, day is breaking ! 

Fellow toiler bend thine ear ; 
Hear ye not the angels spealui^ 
Words of love and words of cheer f 

4 Then to labor, friend and neighbor. 

With thy soul's resistless might ; 
Never fear thee, God is near thee» 
He doth ever bless the right. 
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819. 8 & 78. 
Temperance Vows. 



POEPOICT. 



1 Pillows wet with tears of anguish. 
Couches pressed in sleepless woe, 
Where the sons of Belial languish, 
father, maj we never know. 



S For the maddening cap shall never 
To oar thirsting lips he pressed, 
Bat oar draft shall be, forever, 
The oold water thon hast blessed. 



3 This shall give as strength to labor. 

This make all oar stores increase ; 
This, with thee and with onr neighbor^ 
Bind OS in the bonds of peace. 

4 For the lake, the well, the river. 

Water-brook and crystal spring, 
Do we now, to thee, the Giver« 
Thanks, our daily tribute, bring. 



830. 8&7s. 
For a CharitabU Oeoosiofi. 



pnipom. 



Bfighty One, whose name is holy. 

Thou wilt save thy work alive. 
And the spirit of the lowly 

Thou wilt visit and renve. 
What thy prophets thus have spoken. 

Ages witness as they roll ; 
Bleeding hearts and spirits broken, 

Touched by thee, O God, are whole. 



S By thy pitying spirit guided, 

Jesus sought the sufierer's door ; 
Comfort for the poor provided. 

And the mourner's sorrows bore ;^ 
So thy mercy's angel, bending. 

Heard a friendless prisoner^ call, 
And thro' night's cold vault descending. 

Loosed from chains thj servant Paul. 



3 Father, as thy love is endless, 

Working by thy servants thus. 
The forMken and the friendless 

Deign to visit e'en by ns ; 
8o shall each with spint fervent 

Laboring with tflee here below. 
Be declared thv faithful servant. 

Where there* s neither want nor wee. 



831. 8&78. 

HOPSDALB OOU. 

Re^ of Christian Peace. 

Yean are coming— speed them onward 1 
When the sword shall gather rust. 

And the helmet, lance, and falchion. 
Sleep in silent dust 1 



8 Earth has heard too long of battle. 
Heard the trumpet's voice too long I 
But another age advances, 
Seers foreto& in song. 

3 Tears are coming when, forever. 

War's dread banner shall be furled, 
And the aneel peace be welcomed, 
Begent of the world I 

4 Hail with song that glorious era. 

When the sword shall gather rust^ 
And the helmet, lance, and falchion, 
Sleep in silent dost I 



833. 8 4 78. 
7^ some. 



Hark ! the sounds of joy and gladness ; 

Whence the about of rural mirth ? 
Han repents his murderous madness, 

Man, the tiger of the earth 1 
Lo ! the glittering sword descending, 

Cleaves the sou it drenched before ; 
And the spear, the vintage tending. 

Gives its work of carnage o'er. 



9 Men, not now their hands imbruing. 

Brother, in a brother's blood. 
Sport with terror, death and ruin. 

Reckless borne on passion's flood ; 
Arts of peace, the nations blessing, 

Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer ; 
While the world, its wrongs redressing. 

Breathes a new, sabbatic year. 

3 Lord of earth ! its moamfnl story 

Hasten, in thy grace, to close ; 
Bring the days of brighter glory. 

Cum its tumults, heal its woes ; 
All, around the cross uniting, 

Blend in one harmonious throng; 
Peace, the rolls of time inditing. 

Love, the uuversal song. 
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823. 7&6«- 

B. a. CHAPDI. 

2^ TTorib of Temperance. 

2 Our father's God, our keeper ! 
Be thou our strength divine 1 



Thou sendest forth the 
The harvest all is thine. 

Boll OD, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore. 

The drunkard's sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no more. 
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894. 7 & 68. 
Temperance Hifmn, 

I How long shall virtne languish. 

How long shall foUj reign, 
While many a heart with anguish 

Is weeping o'er the plain 1 
How long sluiU dissipation 

Her d^ly waters pour, 
Throughout this favored natioUi 

Her millions to deyour ? 

S When shall the veil of hlindness 

Fall (rom the shrine of wealth, 
Restoring human kindness, 

And industry, and health 1 
When shall the charms so luring 

Of bad example cease. 
The end at once seenring 

Of temperance and peace t 



8 We hail with joy unceasing 

The band whose pledge is giTon, 
Whose numbers are increasing 

Amid the smiles of heayen. 
Their virtues, never fiedling, 

Shall lead to brighter days. 
Where holiness, prevailing, 

Shall fill the earth with praise. 



885. 7&6S. 

J. e. 
Woman'i Work far Temperance, 

1 The temperance cause forever I 

Its record is on high ; 
Man's will, and man's endeavor. 

Crowned with God's victory 1 
In every land its story 

Of triumph hath been told; 
Be our true aim and elory 

Its beauties to unfold. 



8 Help ! for among the voices 

That cheer its onward way, 
We hear one that rejoices, 

'Mid adverse night or day ; 
'Tie that of Woman, ready 

In this ^reat work of love. 
The faltenng hand to steady. 

The cause of God to prove. 

8 Guardians of home and nation. 
Awake, arise, and save 
A rising generation 
From £e inebriate's graye I 



txaa. 



The deadly foe is lurking 
In our most secret ways ; 

Let us be up and working. 
To end bis impious dajv ! 



826. 7 & 68. 

Peace Triumphant. 



ms. coxiuw. 



1 The mom of peace is beaming— 

Its glory will appear ; 
Behold its early gleaming. 

The day is drawing near ; 
The spear shall then oe broken, 

And sheathed the glittering sword-^ 
The olive be the token. 

And Peace the greeting word. 

S Yes — ^yes, the day is breaking! 

Far brighter joys that beam I 
The nations round are waking, 

As from a midnight dream : 
They see it radiance shedding, 

Where all was dark as ni^t; 
'Tis higher, wider spreading — 

A boundless flooa of light. 



827. 7&68. 

ms. ooKsunr. 
Freedom Advancing, 

1 The happy day is dawning, 

The earth's bright jubilee— 
The long expected morning, 

That sets the bondman free ; 
The present signs betoken 

That joyful time of peace ; 
All chains shall soon be broken. 

And wrong and crime shall cease. 

8 Our land has long been blighted 

With sins of every name. 
Like heathen lands oenighted. 

And gloried in its shame : 
But every day is laden 

With hope of good to come ; 
Earth yet shall be an Eden,^ 

A paradise shall bloom. 

3 In suffering and reproaches, 

We'll toil for truth and right; 
The Jubilee approaches. 

We hail its aawning light : 
With faith and zeal increasing. 

We'll toil till slavery cease. 
And earth receive the blessing 

Of nniversal peace. 
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B. B. BALL. 
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838. 6Ai0f, 

lOLTOH, CAIBinft Am nwiQB. 

The Prines of Pmoe. 

2 Unwillrag^ kings obeyed. 
And ftheathed the battle blade, 

And called their bloody legions from tho field; 
In silent awe they wait, 
And close tlie warrior's gate, 

Nor know to whom their homage thvs ihey 
yield. 

3 The peacefal conqnerer goei. 
And triumphs o'er his wbb, 

His weapons drawn from armories aboro; 

Behold the ranc^aished sit 

Submissive at his feet, 
And strife and hate are changed to peace and 
loTe. 



889. 6 & io«. 
The Brotherhood Enjoyed. 



B. HATIS. 



1 No sonnd of deadly strife, 
No murderous lust of life. 
Shall rend the air, or fill the hearts of men ; 



When gentle as a dove. 
Omnipotent in love. 
The Prince of Peace shall visit earth again. 



8 O then, where war has rolled. 
Through ages dark and old, 
Its sursing biBows, dyed with human gore. 
The stream of God shall glide 
To nations far and wide, 
While bve's sweet anthem sw^ fiom shore to 
shore. 



3 The inebriate's fount of woe. 
Forever sealed, shall flow 

No more to desolate me homes of men : 
The oppressor's iron rod, 
Doomed by the living God, 

Shall never smite his plundered poor again. 



4 See ! see ! glad beams of lights 

Athwart sin's heavy night, 
Stream from the morning's widely openinir gsytes; 

All hail ! the King of kings 

Abroad his banner flings. 
And earth, sobdned, his peaceful reign awaits. 
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830. "B. 

2n^ Anffel in the Pruon, 

2 They come, in their mercy and power, to dispel 
The spectres of gloom from the prisoner's cell ; 
In love's name to say to the stricken one there, 
That God still hath ear and an answer to prayer. 

8 And strong grows the heart of the ontcast— and soon 
In that dim prison come the pure light-gleams of noon ; 
The resolve and the fiiith of the sinner forgiven, 
fiend him bade to the world with a heart seeking heaven. 

4 God's angels ! Love speed them o'er earth's wide domain I 
New aids to impart, and new trinmphs to gain ; 
Till the wrathfal and wrone from our wor& shall retire, 
And hamanity's groans in ner praises expire. 

6 For the promise of trnth— though the doabting deny— 
Is, that love shall prevail in the earth as on high ; 
Its life-waters healing, wherever they flow, 
With the angels abov^ or the angeU below. 
[36] ^ 



J. e. A9AMS. 
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831. ii«- 

Christum Peneoaxxnee, 

2 If Bcorn be thy |)ortion, if hatred and Ion, 
If stripes or a prison, remember the cross 1 
God watches above thee, and he will reqaite ; 
Desert those that love thee, bat never the right I 



ANOZTTMOUt. 



83a.* CM. 

WATTS. 

The WorkB of God recounted to Potterity, 

1 Let children hear the mightj deeds, 
Which God performed of old ; 
Which in oar yoanger years we saw. 
And which oar fathers told. 

8 He bids as moke his glories known,^ 
His work of power and grace ; 
And we'll co&vey his wonders down. 
Through every rising race. 

3 Oar lips shall tell them to onr 8onS| 

And they again to theirs, 
That generations 3ret anbom. 
May teach them to their hein. 

4 Thns shall they learn, in God alone 

Their hope securely stands ; 



That they may ne'er foiget his works, 
But practice his commands. 



833.* c. M. 

The Young Exhorted, 



doobbumi. 



1 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm. 

In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 The soul that longs to seek his face. 

Is sure his love to gain ; 
And those that earl^ seek his grace. 
Shall never seek m vain. 



• Sing Holmaa, page 184. 
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NEW HAVEN. C. M. 

J?::fc.r:ti -J- I — d 



OIABDINI. 




l.Te joy- oas ones! np - on whose brow The light of youth is shed; 
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:rb-i!:j=^^:d: 







834. CM. 

BSIQ08* OOUn 

"Rmmher thy Creator in the days of thy youth," 

2 Thou tempted one ! jost entering 

Upon enchanted ground, 
Ten thoosand snares are spread for thee, 

Ten thousand foes surround: 
A dark and a deceitful band. 

Upon thy path they lower ; 
Trust not thine own unaided strength, 

To save thee from their power. 



8 Thou whose yet bright and joyons eye 

May soon be dimmed with tears, 
To whom the hours of bitterness 

Must come in coming years ; 
Teach early thy confiding eye 

To pierce the cloudy screen, 
To look above the storms of life, 

Eternally serene. 
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WOBUBN. O. M. 
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885. CM. 

EaHjf Rdtgion, 



T. 



S Lo, snch the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose sacrod heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to Grod. 

3 Thou who gir'st us life and breath. 
We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep as still thine own. 



836. CM. 

God's Word far Youth, 



WARS. 



1 How shall the Tonn|^ secure their hearts, 

And guard their Uves from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep tiie conscience clean. 

2 'Tis, like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day, 
Andy through the dangers of the nighi| 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 Thy word is eyeriasting truth : 

How pure is eyery page I 
That holy book shall guide onr youth. 
And well support onr age. 



WATTS. 



887. CM. 

Ckildrm mojf imitate Chrittn 

1 What bless'd examples do I find 
Writ in the word of truth. 
Of children who began to mind 
fieligion in their youth. 

S Jesus who reigns aboye the sky. 
And keeps the world in awe. 
Once was a child as young as 1, 
And kept his JFathier's law. 



3 At twelye years old he talked with men- 
The Jews in wonder stand. 
Yet he obeyed his modier then, 
And came at her command. 



4 Children a sweet hosanna sung. 

And blest their Sayiour's name ; 
They gave him honor with their tongue. 
While scribes and priests blaspheme. 

5 Then why should I so long delay 

What others learn so soon ; 
I would not pass another day, 
Without this worit begun.' 
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838, CM. 



Teaching Little Children, 

I O, say DOt, think not, hearenlj notes 
To childish ears are vain, — 
That the young mind at random floats. 
And cannot reach the strain. 

3 Was not oar Lord a little child. 
Taught by degrees to pray, 
By father dear and mother mild 
. Instracted day by day 1 

3 And loved ho not of heaven to talk 

With children in his sight. 
To meet them in his daily walk. 
And to his anns invite ? 

4 In his own words we Christ adore ; 

Bat angels, as we speak, 
Higher a£)ve onr meaning soar 
Than we o'er children weak. 



WARS. 



839. C. M. 

Early Piety, 

1 When children ^ve their hearts to God, 

'Tis pleasing m his e^ ; 
A flower, when offered m the bod, 
Is no vain sacrifioe. 

2 It saves us from a thoosand snares 

To mind religion yonng : 
Grace will preserve oar rollowing years, 
And make our virtues strong. 

3 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

Mav we our nearts resign ; 
'Twill please us to look lutck and see. 
That our whole lives were thine. 

840. c. M. 

VABB. 

Childhood looking to Jesus, 

1 Dear Jesus ! ever at my side. 

How loving must thou be 
To leave thv throne in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother did 
When I was but a child. 

3 But I have felt thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves Grod, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 

4 And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down 

Homing and night to prayer. 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me thou art there. 

6 Yes ! when I pray, thou prayest too— 
The prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
Bat watt^heet patiently. 

[26«] 



WATIi 



841. C. M. 

XPISOOPAL QQUJtt 

"Remember thy Creator." 

1 In the glad mom of life, when youth 

With generous ardor glows. 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; 

2 Deep on thy soul, — before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved, — 
Be thy Creator's lofty name 
And character engraved. 

3 For soon the shades of grief may cloud 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And cares and toils, an endless round. 
Encompass all thy ways. 

4 Trae wisdom, early sought and gained. 

In age will give thee rest ; 
then, improve the mom of life. 
To make its evening blest! 

843. CM. 

Youthfid Industry, 

1 How doth the little busy bee 

Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every openmg flower ! 

2 How skilfully she builds her cell I 

How neat she spreads her wax ! 
And labors haixl to store it well 
With the sweet food she makes. 

3 In works of labor or of skill, 

I would be busy too, 
For Satan finds some mischief still. 
For idle hands to do. 

4 In books, or work, or healthful play. 

Let my first years be past. 

That I may give for every day 

Some good account at last. 

843. CM. 

HOWE'S HTXHi. 

The Teacher's Prayer for Grace, 

1 Teach us, Lord, we earnest pray. 

Let grace to us be given, 
Topoint our rising charge the way 
To happiness and heaven. 

2 O, that with wisdom from above 

Our minds may be imbued ; 
With patience, tendemess, and love, 
And zeal in doing good. 

3 The Saviour's mind may we possess, 

And in his strength b« strong ; 
Through disappointment and success 
Pass steadily along. 

4 Faithful in duty, may we stand 

Accepted at thy throne ; 
Smile, Saviour, on this youthful band, 
And claim them for thine own. 
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WOODBTOOE. O. H. 
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844. C. M. 

POM>aZD01. 

The Gentle Shepherd, 

a Permit them to approach, he cries. 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless sach soqIs as diese 
The Lord of angels came. 

8 Ye liule flock, with pleasure hear ; 
To children seek nis face ; 
And flj with transport to recelTO 
The blessings of his grace. 

845. c. M. 

Airoiiiiioos. 
Death of a Teacher. 

1 Farewell, dear friend 1 a long fiuewell ! 

£^r we shall meet no more 
Till we are raised with thee to dweQ 
On Zion's happy shore. 

2 Our friend and brother, lo 1 is deadl 

The cold and lifeless daj 
Has made in dost its silent bed, 
And there it most decay. 

3 Farewell, dear friend, again fitrewell,— 

Soon we shall rise to thee ; 
And when we meet, no tongne can tell 
How great our joys shall be. 



4 No more we'Q monm thee, patted friend. 
Bat lift our ardent prayer, 
And eveiy thought and movt bend 
To rise and join diee there. 



846. CM. 

BOSVOir I. I. ■. BOOK. 

Death of a Scholar. 

1 Death has been here, and borne away 
A brother from onr side, 
Jnst in the momine of his day. 
As young as weae died. 

S We cannot teU who next may fell 
Beneath thy chastening rod ; 
One most be first, but let ns all 
Prepare to meet our Qod. 

8 Mar each attend with willing feet 
The means of knowledge nere ; 
And wait around thy mercy-seat. 
With hope as well as fear. 

4 Lord, to thy wisdom and thy care 
May we resign our days ; 
Content to live and serve thee heri^ 
Or die and sing thy praise. 
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HOPE. L. M. 



H. D. GOULD. 
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He made the earthi the sea, the sky, And all the star-ry worlds on high. 







m^^ 



847. I'M. 

We an 6ttf Ybifn^. 



Avonmoes. 



S We are but yomig^— we need a g;iiide ; 
Jeeaii, in thee we would confide : 
lead ns in the path of truth. 
Protect and bless onr helpless youth. 

8 We are bat Tonng-— yet God has shed 
Unnambered blessings on our head ; 
Then let our Toath in riper days 
Be all devoted to thy praise. 



848. L.M. 

God^Our Father, 



S. S. H. BOOK. 



1 Great God I and wilt thon condesoend 
To be my Father and my Friend % 
I but a child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth and air and sky 1 

S Art thon my Father ?— let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought. 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

8 Art thOa my Father t--I1l depend 
Upon the care of such a firiend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 



4 Art thon my Father!—- Then, at last, 
When all my days on earth are past. 
Send down and take me, in tby love, 
To be thy better child above. 

849. I" M. 

AVOKTHOUS. 

Sundcof School Teacher^ Hymn, 

1 While yet the youthful spirit bears 

The image of its God within, 
And uneffiiced that beanty wears. 
So soon to be destroyed by sin ; 

2 Then is the time for faith and love 

To take in charge their precious care. 
Teach the young eye to look above. 
Teach the young knee to bend in prayer. 

3 The world will come with care and crime, 

And tempt too many a heart astray ; 
Still the seed sown in early time 
Will not be wholly cast away. 

4 The infant prayer, the infant hymn. 
Within the darkened soul wUl rise, 



When age's weary eve is dim. 
And the graved shadow rot 



round us lies. 



5 Lord, giant oar hearts be so inclined. 
Thy work to seek, thy will to do ; 
And while we teach the youthful mind, 
Cor own be taught thy lessons too. 
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(Bj pwiniMioa.) 



1. In Is-raers fane, by si - lent night, 




The lamp of God was bamhig bright; 
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And there, by yiew-less an-gels kept, Sam - nel, the child, se - care - ly slept. 
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850. I*. M. 

Answering God's CaU. 



OAWOOB. 



2 A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 

" Samuel !" it called, and thrice it spoke ; 
He rose ; he asked whence came the word ; 
From £U ? No, — ^it was the Lord. 

3 Thus early called to serve his Grod, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were blest 

4 Speak, Lord I and, from our earliest days, 
Iodine our hearts to love thy ways ; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached our ear : 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear. 

851. I- M. 

KOinaOKIBT. 

Sdbbaih School Anniversary, 

1 From year to year in love we meet ; 

From year to year in peace we part ; 
The tongues of children uttering sweet 
The thrilling joy of every heart. 

2 But time rolls on ; and, year by year. 

We change, grow up, or pass away ; 
Not twice the same assembly here 
Have hailed the children's festal day. 

3 Death, ere another year, may strike 

Some in our number marked to fall: 
Be young and old prepared alike ; 
The warning is to each, to all. 



853. L. M. 

Death of a Scholar, 



I. I. OBOIB. 



1 We come our Sabbath hymn to raise, 

Our earnest, humble prayer to pour ; 
One voice is hushed, its notes of praise 
Shall mingle here with ours no more. 

2 The lips are still, the eye is dim. 

That brightly beamed with joy and love ; 
The spirit, it hath gone to him 
Who freely gave it from above. 

3 We will not weep, for Jesus said, 

"Let little children to me come ;" 
But pray that our young hearts be led 
To seek our everlasting home. 

853. L. M. 

AiroimioiiB. 
For the Close of a Sabbath School, 

1 Father, once more let grateful praise 

And humble prayer to thee ascend ; 
Thou Quide and Guardian of our ways, 
Our early and our only friend. 

2 Since every day and hour that's gone 

Has been with mercy richly crowned, 
Mercy, we know, shall still flow on. 
Forever sure as time rolls round. • 

3 Hear then the parting prayers we poor, 

And bind our hearts in love alone ; 
And if we meet on earth no more. 
May we at last sarroand thy throoo. 
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CX>]fBB. 




1. Lord, let thy king - dom come; Let thy good splr - it find 




^ms 




854. s. M. 

ASOKTMOUS. 

The Kingdom of God is Within. 

2 In ns reveal thy laws, 

And teach us all thy will ; 
That we, devoted to thy cause, 
Thy pleasure may fulfil. 

3 Let peace, and joy, and love, 

Be fully, freely given. 
And may our youthful hearts improvB 
Till we are tit for heaven. 



855. s. M. 

The Guide of Youth. 



Axoimom. 



1 From earliest dawn of life, 

Thy goodness we have shared ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise. 
By sovereign mercy spared. 

2 To learn and do thy will, 

O Lord, our hearts incline ; 
And o'er the path of future life 
Command thy light to shine. 

3 While taught thy word of troth, 

May we that word receive ; 
And when we hear of Jesus' name, 
In that blest name believe. 

4 let ns never tread 

The broad, destructive road ; 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory and to God. 
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856, s. M. 

AHOHTMOUS. 

Youth and the Spnng4ime. 

Sweet is the time of spring, 

When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing. 

And hail the opening year : 
But sweeter far the spring 

Of wisdom and of grace. 
When children bless and praise their King, 

Who loves the youthful race. 



Sweet is the dawn of day. 

When light just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and darkness pass away, 

And morning's beams are nigh : 
But s?reeter far the dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn, 

Before the light of tmth. 



Sweet is the early dew. 

Which gilds the mountain tops. 
And decks each plant and flower W6 view, 

With pearhr, glittering drops ; 
But sweeter far the scene 

On Zion's holy hill. 
When there the dew of youth is aeen 

Its freshness to distil. 
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That I was taught and leamMao young, To read his ho - ly word. 
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857. 8. M. 

WAITf. 

Early Instruction. 

2 Dear Lord ! this book of thine 

Informs me where to go, 
For grace to pardon all my sin, 
And make me holy too. 

3 Oh ! may thy Spirit teach, 

And make my heart receive, 
Those troths which all thy servants prdach, 
And all ihj saints believe. 

4 Then shall I praise the Lord, 

In a more cheerfol strain. 
That I was tanght to read his word. 
And have not learned in vain. 



858.* •"■ 

OAimiU'S OOLL. 

Prayer for Children. 

1 God of mercy, hear our prayer 
For the children thou hast given ; 
Let them all thy blessings share — 
Grace on earth and bliss in heaven. 

3 In the morning of their days 

May their hearts be drawn to thee ; 
Let them learn to lisp thy praise 
In their earliest infancy. 



S When we see their passioM rise. 
Sinful habits unsubdued. 
Then to thee we lift our eyes. 
That their hearts may he renewed. 

4 For this mercy. Lord, w© cry ; 
Bend thine ever-gracious ear ; 
While on thee our souls rely. 
Hear our prayei^-in mercy bear. 



859.* •"■ 



Leaving School fir Church. 

1 To thy temple I repair ; 
Lord, I love to worship there ; 
Abba ! Father 1 give me grace 
In thy oourti to seek thy nee. 

2 While thy glorious praise is sung. 
Touch my Tips, unloose my tongue ; 
While tho prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend. 

S While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
While I hearken to thy law, 
FiU my soul with humble awe. 

4 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 
" I have walk3 with God to^y. 



BonsTur. 
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860. 7 & 6«. 

SabbaA School Hymn, 



AVONTMOQI* 



1 We comei God, with gladnesf, 

Our humble thanks to Diing ; 
With hearts yet free from sadness, 

Our hjmns of praise we sing : 
Along our paths are glowing 

The tokens of thy love ; 
Like streams of bounty flowing. 

Thy mercy from above. 

2 Here then, in childhood's morning, 

Our hymns to thee we raise ; 
Thy love, our lives adorning. 

Shall fill our hearts with praise. 
Thv will henceforth, forevcsr, 

Shall be our only guide; 
From duty may we never, 

O, never, turn aside I 



861. »*«•• 

Bemember thy^ Creator, 



AKOMniOIIS. 



1 come in life's gay morning. 

Ere in thy sunny way 
The flowen of hope have withered, 

And sorrows end the day ; 
Come while from joy's bright fountain 

The streams of pleasure flow ; 
Come, ere thv bnojrant spirits 

Have felt the blight of woe. 

2 Bemember thy Creator 

Now in thy youthful days. 
And he will guide thy footsteps 

Through life's uncertain maze. 
Bemember thy Creator, 

He calls in tones of love. 
And oflers deathless glories 

In brighter worlds above. 

3 And in the hour of sadness, 

When earthk joys depart^ 
His love shall fe thy solace. 

And cheer thy drooping heart : 
And when life's' storm is over, 

And thou from earth art free. 
Thy God will be thjr portion 

lluonghont eternity. 

863. 7*««. 

AvomMeus* 
" The aerapht bright are havering" 

1 The seraphs bright are hovering 
Around the throne above ; 



Their harps are ever tuning 
To thrilling tones of love. 

Or through the azure soaring, 
Or poised on snowy wing, 

With glowing hearts adoring. 
Sweet choral notes they smg. 

2 From earth is daily rising 

A rich harmonious song. 
From sunny, perfiimed flowers. 

By breeses Dorne along. 
From hills in sunlight glittering. 

From smooth, deep emereld seal, 
A cloud of praise is rising. 

Like incense on the breeze. 



8 And childhood's voice is chanting 

A full, harmonious song, 
When morning light is breaking. 

Or evening sweeps along. 
For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Bedeemer's praise, 
The stones our silence shaming. 

Would their hosannas raise. 



863. 7 & 6s. 

AHOKIIIOVI. 

Flocking to ChrUt'o Banner. 

1 When his salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came, 
The children all stood siqging 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal offend him. 

But as he rode along. 
He let them still attend him. 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still; 
Thou^ now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill : 
We'll flock around his Ixanner, 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And GIT aloud, " Hosanna 

To David's royal Son.' 



>» 



3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Bedeemer's praise ; 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Might well hosanna raise. 
But shall we onW render 

The tribute of'^our words 9 
No*! while our hearts are tender. 

They, too, shall be the Lord's. 



Sing tbs abort BiTDBBS to Wsbb, ptge 28S. 
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1. We have met in peace to-geth-er la thishoaseof God a - gain; 
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Here to breathe our ad - o - za - tlon. Here the Savioar't praise to sing; 





Con - stant ftiends hare led ns hitli-er. Here to chant the sol -emn strain; 
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III I 

May the Spir - it of Sal - Ta-tion, Come with heal- ing m his wing. 




864. 8 & 78. 

W. B. CUlIXB. 

Opening of the Sabbat School, 

2 We hare met, and Time is flying; 

We shall part, and still his wmg, 
Sweeping o'er the dead and dying, 

Wul the changeful seasons oring : 
Let us, while onr hearts are lightest,* 

In onr fresh and early years, 
Tnm to Him whose soul is brightest, ' 

And whose grace will calm onr fean. 

3 He will aid us, should existence 

With its sorrows sting the breast ; 
Gleaming in the onward distance 

Faith will marlL the land of rest : 
There, 'midst day-beams round him playing, 

We our Father's face shall see, 
And shall hear him gently saying, 

"Little children, come to me.'' 

* 865. 8 & 7s. 

MART L. WmOAS, 

Chiid'e Evening Prayer. 

I Jesns, tender Shepherd, hear us ; 
Bless thy little lambs to-night : 
Through tne darkness bo thou near iu ; 
Keep us safe till morning light. 



3 All this day thy hand has led us, 
And we thank thee for thy care ; 
Thou hast clothed us, warmed us^ M 
Listen to our evening prayer 1 

3 May our sins be all forgiven ; 

Bless the friends we love so well ; 
Take ns, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwelL 



866. « & 7s. 

Children's Hymn, 



Avoimcoin. 



1 Lord, a little band,^d lowly, 

We are come to mg to thee ; 
Thou art great, and lugh, and holy— 
O how solemn should we be 1 

2 Fill onr hearts with thoughts of Jesni, 

And of heaven where he is gone ; 
And let nothing ever please us 
He would gneve to look upon. 

3 Let our sins bo all forgiven : 

Make us fear whatc er is wrong; 
Lead us on our way to heaven. 
There to sing a nobler song. 
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MINEB. 8 & 78. 
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B. B. BA-JX. 
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1. Sa-vioar I who thy flock art feed-lng With the Shepherd's kindest care,All the fee - ble 




^^^^^^^^m 



5iJ^^^S#f^Hs#^i=^^J^d^ 




?.:(dhi^^^ m^^t^^ ^ 



f^ntly leading, While the lambs thy bosom share ;Kow,the6e little ones xeceiying^Fold them In thy 
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gra - cioos arm ; There we know,thy word be - liey-ing, On - ly there, se - care fh>m harm. 




^1^ 



867. 8*7». 

Avoimous. 
Children commended to Chritt. 

1 Savieor ! who thy flock art feeding 

With the Shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the Imnbs thy bosom share ; 
Kqw, these little ones receiring, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There we know — my word believin^^ 

Only there, secure from harm. 

S Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion's prey; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 

Keep them all life's dangerous way ; 
Then within thv fold eternal 

Let them find a resting place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the riven of thy grace* 
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868. « * 78. 

ClHidren'a Prayer* 

1 God of mercy and of wisdom. 

Hear thy children's lisping ciy ; 
Let thy presence. Lord, be wiUi them^ 
Teachmg lessons from on high. 

2 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat us. 

Up to heaven ror wisdom look ; 
Lora, in mercy deign to meet us,— • 
Meet us in thy sacred book. 

3 Since thy truth doth gild its pages. 

May that truth. Lord, make us nee; 
On the rock of endless ages 
Let our faith established be. 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces. 

Virtue, knowledge, patience, love : 
When on earth we leave our pUoei^ 
Baise na all to scats above. 
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1. Child-hood, bring thj (na ob - la - tton; Sing the Lord Je - bo -Tab'g praises 
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Ma- ker, Ra - ler, Light, Sal- va - tion; Jnst and true in all his irays. 
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869. 8 & 7>. 

CkUdhood*» Offering, 



1. «. A»AMS. 



2 Anf>el harp and voice adore him,—- 
Strains to mortal ears unknown ; 
May not childhood come befote him f 
Will he not its homage own ? 

8 Lo, from heaven's high throne he hendeth, 
When from gardens of his grace 
Yoathful love, to him ascendeth, 
And in blessing shows his ihio^. 

4 Feeble thongh onr song, and lowly 
Thongh onr place on earth may be,— 
Hear, and grant us, High and Holy, 
Everlasting good in Uiee I 



870. 8 & 7s. 

a. 0. WATIBSTOV. 

Deaih of a Female Scholar, 

1 One sweet flower has drooped and faded. 
One sweet infant voice has fled, 
One fair brow the grave has shaded, 
One dear school-mate now is dead. 

3 Bnt we feel no thought of sadness, 
For onr friend is nappy now ; 
She has knelt in sonl-folt gladness. 
Where the Ueaeed angels bow. 



3 She has gone to heaven before ns. 
But she turns and waves her hand. 
Pointing to the glories o'er us. 
In that happy spirit land. 



4 Ood, our Father, watch above us. 
Keep ns all from danger free ; 
Do thou guard and guide and love 
Till, like her, we go to thee. 



871. I" P. M. 

National Praiae and Prayer, 

1 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues. 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we prodaim : 
Through every age, O, may we own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in hu mighty name. 



2 Long as the moon her course shall ran. 
Or men behold the circling sun. 

Lord, in our Und support thy reign ; 
Crown her just counsels with success. 
With truth and peace her bonlecs blesi^ 

And ail thy sacred rights mMJnt Aig. 
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WHITTEMOBE. Ii. M. 6 lines. 



BATIfl. 
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1. Faith of onr fa-thers! Ut - ing still In spite of dan-geon, fire and sword; 
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O, bow oar hearts beat high with Joy, When-e'er we hear that glo-rious word 1 



r 



I 




MMm 



tf=t»^=-fl 







^^m 



i 



^ rjacir^ .-PL^#:: 



1-1-1 4 



t 



X 



rt 



sfe^^^jJ^Sg^M^ 



Faith of oar fa • thersi Ho - I7 Faith 1 We will be true to thee till death! 
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873. L. M. 6L 

▲Koimionf. 
The Faith of our Fathers, 

S Faith of oar fathers I Good men's prayers, 
Shall win our country all to thee ; 
And throogh the truth that comes from God, 

Our land shall then indeed be free. 
Faith of our Fathers ! Holy Faith I 
We will be true to thee till death ! 

3 Faith of our fathers I we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife : 
And preach thee too, as lore knows how. 

By kindly words and virtnous life : 
Faith of our Fathers 1 Holy Faith 1 
We will be true to thee till death 1 

873. I" M. 61. 

B« WABI, JR. 

7^ God of our Faihen, 

I lake Israel's host to exile driyen. 
Across the flood the pilgrims fled ; 



Their hands bore np the aik of heaven, 

And heaven their trusting footsteps led. 
Till on these savage shores they trod. 
And won the wilderness for God. 

2 Then, when their weary ark fonnd rest, 

Another Zion proudly grew ; 
In more than Judah's glory dressed. 

With light Uiat Israel never knew, 
From sea to sea her empire spread, 
Her temple heaven, and Christ her head. 

3 Then let the grateful Chorch to-day 

Its ancient rite with gladness keep ; 
And still our fathers' C^ display 

His kindness, though the fathers sleep. 
0, bless as thou hast blest the past, 
While earth, and time, and heaven shall last I 
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The Lord in ma-jes-ty came down, And safe-ly led his cho-sen band. 





D. C. 
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On stem oppression's awfnl strand ;The7rai8'd their prayers to heav'n's high throne; 




874. L. ML 6L 
The 8cane. 



H. BAUOV. 



The way was desert, dark and drear, 
And donbtfal hearts were filled with fear ; 

Bat, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light to gnide fair freedom's band. 
And lead them to the promised h&nd ; 

A cload of darkness to their foes. 

Let all onr favored land be clad ; 
Yu^ns and youth, with garlands clad, 

Express yoar joy in songs of praise; 
While dim-eyed age exalts to see 
Its ofi^spring Independent, free, 

And join the choral theme to raise. 

875.* ^- M. 

rauB. ooLL. 
God Acknowledged in National Blessings, 

1 Thy name we bless, almighty God, 
iS^or all the kindness thon hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod. — 
This land we fondly call oar own. 

S Here freedom spreads her banner wide. 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 
Here thon oar fathers' steps didst gaide 
In safety throagb their dangerous way. 



3 We praise thee that the |;o8pers light 

Throncph all our land its radiance sheds. 
Dispels tne shades of error's nieht, 
And heavenly blessings round as spreada. 

4 Great God, preserve as in thy fear ; 

In dangers still our goardian be ; 
0, spread thy truth's bright precepts here; 
liOt all the people worship thee. 

876.* L. M. 

VUST. 

" We have a goodly heritage" 

1 In pleasant lands have fallen the lines 

That bound our goodly heritage. 
And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age, 

2 What thanks, God, to thee are due, 

That thou didst plant our fathers hero ; 
And watch and guard them as they grow, 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 

3 The toils they bore, our ease have wrought; 

They sowed in tears — in joy we reap ; 
The birthright thev so dearly boaght 
We'll guard, till we with them shall sleep. 

4 Thy kindness to our fathers shown 

In weal and woe through all the past. 
Their grateful sons, O God, shall own. 
While here their name and race shidl last. 



• Sag 8«earity, page 90. 
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IiAVINIA. CM. 



J. B. BSJLT. 
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1. £y'n he who lit the stars of old, And fiU*d the o - cean broad, 
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Whose works and ways are man - i - fold— Our Fath-er is 



oar God. 
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877. CM. 

Gotf mar Father. 



ikVOVTVOUS. 



S There comes no change upon his jean. 
No failure to his hand ; 
His love will lighten all oar cares. 
His law oar steps command. 

8 Then as his children we may come. 
For he hadi called as near, 
And bade oar souls take courage from 
The love that casts out fear. 

4 Lord, while on earth we work and praj 
For good withhold or given : 
Help us in faith and love so say, 
Father, who art in heaven. 



878. CM. 

The Pilgrimi. 



0* spaiooB* 



1 Our fathers, Lord, to seek a spot 
Where the^ might kneel to thee, 
Their own fair heritage forgot. 
And brayed an onkaown sea. 

S Here fonnd their pilgrim souls repose, 

Where lon^ the heathen roved ; 

And here their hnmble anthems rose 

To blest the power they loved. 



3 They sleep in dust, — but where they trod, 
A feeble, fainting band. 
Great millions eaten the strain, God, 
And sound it through the land. 



879. CM. 

Proffer for our Country, 



WBDOBD. 



1 O gnard our shores from every foe. 
With peace our borders bless. 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 



2 Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

3 H^^ may religion, pure and mild. 

Smile on our Saboath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 



4 Lord of the nations I thus to thee 
Onr country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trast, 
Her everlasting friend. 
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W. 0« YBBXDri. 
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tempests rare, Ra - ler of wind and wave, Do thou oar oonn-tiy saTe, By tby great miglik 
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880. 6 * *•• 

7%« tame. 



Ajroxmous. 



2 For her oar power shall rise 
To God above the skies 1 

On him we wait ; 
Thoa who hast heard each sigh, 
Watching each weeping eye, 
Be thoa forever nign ; — 

God save the State ! 



881. 6&48. 
ITie Fathers Remembered, 



rmrosT. 



1 Gone are those great and good 
Who here, in peril, stood 

And raised their hymn. 
Peace to the reverend dead 1 
The light, that on their head 
The glorioos past has shed, 

Shall ne'er grow dim. 

S Ye temples, that to God 
Bise where oar fathers trod, 

Gaard well your trost, — 
The faith, that dared the sea. 
The truth that made them free, 
Their cherished parity, 

Their garnered dust. 

8 Thou high and holy One, 
Whose care for sire and son 

All natare fills ; 
While day shall break and ckwe. 



While night her crescent shows, 
0, let thy light repose 
On these thy hills! 



883. 6 & 4s. 
National Hymn, 



s. v. 



1 My oonntnr, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty. 

Of theelsmg; 
Land where my fiithen died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 



S My native country, t h e e 
Land of the noble free— 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with raptors thrills 
liike that above. 



3 Our fathers' God, to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holjr light ; 
Protect us by thy nught, 

Great Goa, oar king. 



CHILDBBN iUn> BABBATH SCHOOT^. 
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888. 6 & 48. 

J. S. AOAJU. 

Nati&iud Annivenary, 

I Load raifle the notes of joy; 
Freemen, your songs employ^ 

As well ye may ;— 
Let your fall hearts go out 
In the exalting sfaoat. 
And with yoar praise deroot^ 

Greet this glad day I 

3 Children of lisping tongue, 
Those whose full hearts are yonng. 



SAVANNAH. lOs. 



Lift np the eong 1 
Manhood and hoary age. 
Let naught yoar. joy assuage. 
In the high theme engage ; — 

Praises prolong! 

3 Grod of our fathers' land 1 
Long may onr temples stand 

Sacred to thee 1 
O let thy light diyine 
On all the people shine^ 
Make as forever thine, 

from sin set free I 
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While nations yanish,thon in deathless pow'r Dost live and reign anriyal 



w'r Dost live and reign anriyalled and a - lone. 




884. 108. 
Pfovidantial Merdea to our Fathen. 

2 'Tib meet that we should praise thy glorious name, 

Who to our fathers wert a shield and guide, 
As hither in the days of old they came, 
Strong thro' their trust ia thee, tho' weak beside. 

3 We bless thee that the seed so earl^ sown 

Of truth and freedom on this soil we tread. 
Such life hath found, such fruitfulness hath shown, 
To such a wide and hopeful growth hath sped. 

4 Henceforth, we pray, be thy sustaining hand 

With us, and those who after us appear, 
The children of our consecrated land. 
The guardians of our homes and temples here. 

6 Make each obedient to thy wise behest, 
Not in the past or present good to stay, 
But still to toil that earth may yet be blest 
With the fttU fruits of freedom's perfect day. 



/ 



J. S. ADAKS. 
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THE SEASONS. 



SEASONS. Ii. M. 




8. B. BALI*. 



gfeg srg^i^j^sgfeifead^^^ 



1. Great God I we sing that migh-tj hand. By which sup-port - ed still we stand; 




^^ 








^^ 




The opening year thy mer - cy shows. Let mer-cy crown it till it close. 








885. I*- M. 

]>ODDBn>Ql. 

A Song for the Opening Year, 

2 By day, by night — at home, abroad. 
Still we are guarded by our Giod ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown— 
We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adoiid, through all our changing days. 

6 When death shall close our earthly songs. 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues, 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust. 
Shall keep our souls, and guard our dost 

886. I-- M. 

mOXSBOTBAlC. 

The God of the Seaaona. 

1 Great God ! let all our tuneful powers 

Awake and sing thy mighty name; 
Thy hand rolls on our circling houra, 
The hand from which our being came. 

2 Seasons and moons revolving round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years with smiling mercy crowned. 
To Uiee snccessive honors raise. 



3 Each changing season on oar souls 

Its sweetest, kindest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls. 
Showers countless blessings on our heads. 

4 Onr lives, our health, our friends, we owe 

All to thy vast unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious gifts below. 

And hopes of nobler joys above. 

887. I.. M. 

BODDIZDO. 

ITie Year Crowned with Chodnesa, 

1 Eternal source of every joy 1 

Well may thy praise our lips employ, 

While in thy temple we appear. 

Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 The flowery spring, at thy command. 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays, with vigor, shine 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly poors, 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days. 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

Still be the cheerfol homage paid. 
With morning light and evemng shade. 



THB 8BAS0HS. 
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888. L. M. 

1 The Bprin^p the joyous sprine la come. 
With lovely flowers of early l>loom ; 
The warbling birds, on every tree, 
Fill all the air with melody. 

2 Once more, unsealed, the fountains nm. 
Sparkling, beneath a brighter sun ; 
Green leaves and tender herbs arise, 
Cheerod by the glow of warmer skiM. 

3 Oh Lord, the changes of the year 
At thy almighty word appear; 
And all the seasons, as they roll, 
BecUre thy name from pole to pole. 

4 Spring showers, descending from aboye, 
Bear down glad tidings of thy love, 
And every blossom on the tree 
Bespeaks our gratitude to thee. 

889. I*. M. 
The Joy in HarvesL 

1 The harvest song we would repeat : 
**Thon givest us the finest wheat :*' 
" The jo^ of harvest," we have known : 
The praise, O Lord, is all thine own. 

a Our tables spread, oar gamers stored, 
O, give us hearts to bless thee, Lord; 
Forbid it, source of light and love, 
That hearts and lives should barren prove. 

5 Another harvest comes apace : 
Mature our spirits by thy grace. 
That we may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low ; — 

4 That so, when angel reapers come 
To gather sheaves to thy blest horns. 
Our spirits may be borne on high 
To thy safe gamer in the sky. 



890. !*• M. 81. 
Harvest, 



1 God of the year 1 with songs of praise 
And hearts of love, we come to bless 
Thy bounteous hand, for thoa hast shed 
Thy manna o'er our wilderness. 
In early spring*time thou didst fling 
O'er earth its robe of blossoming ; 
And its sweet treasures, day by day, 
Bose quickening in thy blMsed ray. 

S And now they whiten hill and vale, 
And hang on every vine and tree, * 
Whose pensile branches, bending low. 
Seem bowed in thankfiilnesi to thee. 



The earth, with all its purple isles. 
Is answering to thy genial smiles ; 
And gales of perfume breathe along. 
And lift to thee their voiceless song. 

God of the seasons ! thou hast blest 
The land with sunlight and with showers. 
And plenty o'er its hosom smiles 
To crown the sweet autumnal hours ; 
Praise— praise to thee ! Our hearts expand 
To view these blessings of thy hand, 
And on the incense-breath of love 
Asoond to their bright home above. 



891. CM. 

The Seamm» of the Year. 



WATTS. 



1 'Tis by thy strength the mocmtains stand, 
God of eternal power I 
The sea grows calm at thy command ; 
And tempests cease to roar. 

S Thy morning light and evening shade 
Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad. 
Thy flowen adom the spring. 

8 Seasons and times, and moons and hours. 
Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruidul showers, 
The author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Bome by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thursty ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with olessings still. 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 



899. CM. 

Spring, 



ffruLi. 



I When verdure clothes the fertile vale, 
And blossoms deck the spray. 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vemal day 1 

a Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing I 
'Tis nature's cheerful voice ; 
Soft music hails the lovely spring, 
And woods and fields rejoice. 

3 O God of nature and of grace, 

Thy heavenly gifls impart ; 
Then shall my meditation trace 
Spring, blooming in my heart. 

4 Inspired to praise, I then shrill join 

Glad nature's cheerful song. 
And love and gratitude divine 
Attune my joyful tongue. 
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THB SEA80MB. 



IiYMB. C. U. 



TOGLBX. 




1. How glad tho tone when sum- men's son Wreathes the gay world withflow*!!. 
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And trees bend down with gold -en fhiit. And birds are In the bow'rsl 




m^=i=Ht 



893. C. M. 

T. miOHABOSOH. 

" The Hymn of Summer." 

2 The moon sends silent music down 

Upon each earthly thing ; 
And always, since creation's dawn. 
The stars together sing. 

3 Shall man remain in silence, then. 

While all beneath the skies 
The chorus joins ? no, let us sing. 
And while our Yoices rise, 

4 0, let our lives, great God, breathe forth 

A constant melody ; 
And every action be a tone 
In that sweet hymn to thee ! 



894. C. M. 

Summer and Harvest. 



KUSBAX. 



1 To praise t])e ever-bounteous Lord, 

My soul ! wake all thy powers : 
He calls— and at his voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps ; 

My tongue ! his goodness sing ; 
Summer and winter know their time— 
The harvest crowns the spring. 

3 Well pleased the husbandmen behold 

The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away. 
And sow again in hope. 



4 Thns (each me, ^r>cions God ! to bow 
The seeds of righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and, with thy beams. 
The ripening harvest bless. 

895. C. M. 

Winter. """* 

1 Stem winter throws his icy rhAJna 

Encircling nature round : 
How bleak, how comfortless the plams. 
Late with gay verdure crowned ! 

2 The sun withholds his vital beams. 

And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seemi 
An emblem of my heart. 

3 Return, O blissfhl snn, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray : 
This mental winter shall be spring. 
This darkness cheerffal day. 

4 O happy state ! divine abode. 

Where spring eternal reigns. 
And perfect dav, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

5 Great source of light, thy beams display, 

' My drooping joys restore, 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter fix>wns no more. 
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VESPEB. O. M. 



L. H. SOUTHAKD. 



M^i Jj ^J JlE J Ei ^JJd^jy^^}^ 



1. And now, my soni, a - notb - er year Of thy short life is past; 



^Jp^-W^^P* 
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I can ' not long con - tin - no here, And this may be 



my last 







^^m 



896. c. ML 

AHOimOVS. 

Fefltcttons at the End of the Yecar, 

2 Much of my hasty life is gone, 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing moments ran,— 
The few that yet remain. 

8 Awake, my soul ; with utmost care 
Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes ? how sure ? how fair 1 
What is thy great concern ? 

4 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road. 
Nor doubt a happy end. 



897.* S. M. 

Summer. 



AHOimous. 



1 Great God, at thy command. 

Seasons in order rise : 
Thy power and love in concert reign 
Through earth, and seas, and slues. 

2 How balmy is the air 1 

How warm the sun's bright beams ! 
While, to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. 



8 With grateful praise we own 
Thy providential hand, 
While grass, and herbs, and waving com 
Adorn and bless the limd. 

4 But greater still the gift 
Of thy beloved Son; 
By him, forgiveness, peace, and joy. 
Through endless ages run. 



WARS. 



898.* s. if. 

Blessings of Spring. 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care. 
Visits the pastures every spring, 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 Like rivers raised on high, 

The clouds at thy command. 
Pour out their blessings from the skj, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

8 The hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride. 
Perfume the air with flowers. 

4 The ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of copi appear ; 
Thv ways abound with olessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 



• Slog Olmats, page 282, or Pelbam, psg« 172. 
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TBIUMPH. H. M. 



JJOCXKAXl, 
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1. Be - joioel the Lord 



is King: Tour Lord and King a - dore; 




Lift np yonrbeartSi life np your voice; Be -joice, in ta • cred lays re-joice. 
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899. H. M. 

J. TATLOB. 

Providence atkntmledged in the Seasons. 

2 His wintry north winds blow, 

Load tempests msh amain ; 
Yet his thick showers of snow 

Deiend the infant grain : 
Lift np your hearts, lilt np yonr Toice ; 
Hejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 

3 He wakes the genial spring, 

Perfumes the balmy air ; 
The vales their tribute bring, 
The promise of the year : 
Lift up yonr hearts, lift np yonr Toioe : 
Rejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. ^ 

4 He leads the circling year ; 

His flocks the hills adorn ; 
He fills the golden ear, 

And loads the field with com ; 
O happy mortals ! raise your Toioe ; 
Bejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 



900, H. M. 

The Seasons. 

1 Lord of the worlds below ! 

On earth thy glories shine ; 
The changing seasons show 

Thy skill and pont'er divine. 
The rolling years are full of thee ; 
In all we see, a God appears. 

2 Forth in the flowery springs 

We see thy beauty move ; 
The birds on branches sing 

Thy tenderness and love ; 
Wide flush the hills ; the air is balm ; 
Devotion's calm our bosoms fill. 

3 Then come in robes of light, 

The summer's flaming days ; 
The sun thine image bright 

Thy majesty displays ; 
And oft thy voice in thunder rolls; 
Bat still oar tools in thee rejoice. 
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4 Iq aatamn, a rich feast 

Thy common bounty gives 
To man, and bird, and l^ast. 

And every thing that lives. 
Thy liberal care at mom and noon, 
And harvest moon, oar lips declare. 

5 In winter, awfal thou ! 

With storms around thee cast ! 
The leafless forests bow 

Beneath thy northern blast. 
While tempests lower, to thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, and o^n thy power. 



901. H. M. 

Spring, 



VWSOBTm 



1 How pleasing is die voice 

Of God, our heavenly King, 
Who bids the frost retire. 
And wakes the lovely spring 1 
Bright suns arise, I And beaoty glows 
The mild wind blows, | Thro' eart£ and skiefl. 

' 2 The mom, with glory crowned. 
His hand arrays in smiles : 
He bids the eve decline. 
Rejoicing o'er the hills : 
The evening breesee I His beauty blooms 
His breath perfumes ; | In flowers and trees. 

3 With life he clothes the spring. 
The earth with summer warms. 
He spreads th' autumnal feast, 
And rides on wintry storms ; 
His gifts divine I And round the year 

Through all appear ; | His glories shine. 

9oa.* 78. 

MBS. BiaaATTLD. 

CfocPs Goodness in the Seasons, 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our da3rB ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ : 

S For the flocks spread o'er the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain, 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse ; 

3 All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatten o er uie smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ;— 

4 These to thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



908 * 7s. 

New Year's Day, 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the former year. 
Many souls their race have run. 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done with all below : 
We a little longer wait. 

But how little none can know.' 

2 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live. 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love : 
When our life's short race is ran. 

May we dwell with thee above. 



mwTOv. 



904.* 7». 

The same. 



ASOKTXOrS. 



1 Time by moments steals away, 
First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 

3 Thus another year is flown ; 
Now it is no more our own, * 

If it brought or promised good. 
Than the years before th€k flood. 

3 But may none of us forget 
It has left us much in debt ; 
Who can tell the vast amount 
Placed to ereiy one's account I 

4 If we see another year. 

May thy blessing meet us here ; 

Sun of righteousness, arise. 

Warm our hearts and bless our eyes ! 

905.* r«. 

Close of a New Year's Day Service, 

1 Bless, O Lord, each opening year 
To the souls assembled here : 
Clothe thy word with power divine. 
Make us willing to be thine. 

2 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strength the race to ran ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

3 Bless us all, both old and young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue : 
Let our whole assembly prove 

All thy power and all thy love ! 



m 



* Sing Itaruaboxg, ps^ 08, or Grannls, pa(e 1M. 
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THE KEW YEAB. 6 & lis. 



X.. HABSHAIX. 
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round with the year, And nev - er stand still till the Mas - ter ap - pear; 
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By the pa - tience of hope, and the la - bor of love. 
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906. 5 & ns. 

The New Year, 

2 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time as a sti^am, 
Glides swiftly away, 



0* WBSLXT. 



And the fugitive moment refuses to stay: 
Oh ! that each, from his Lord, 
May receive the glad word, — 
" Well and faithfully done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne I 
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PBOSFERITT. L. M. 6 lines. 



BUBBIAN. C. H. 






1. How rich thj gifts, Al-migh-tj King I From thee oor pab-Uc bless-ings spring: 




!^^ 



^^S^^^ 



^=t 



=p±t=ti=:^3 



^^l^iSiligi 



t:=t-1 



Eh — r 



i 



The extended trade, the fruit - fnl skies^The treas-ures lib - er - ty be - stows, 
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The eternal joys the gos - pel shows, AU from thy bound - less goodness rise. 
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907. I" M. 61. 

KEPPIS. 

Thanksgiving for National Prosperity, 

a With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues. 
To God we raise united songs ; 
Hero still may God in mercy reign ; 
Crown our just counsels with success. 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights nuiintain. 



908. I" M. 61. 

Thanksgiving Hymn, 



AXONTXOVS. 



1 Father of mercies 1 God of peace ! 
Being wliose bounties nerer cease I 
While to the heavens, in grateful tones. 
Ascend our mingled orisons. 
Listen to these, tne notes of praise, 
Which we, a happy people, niise I 



2 Onr hamlets, sheltered by thy caie. 
Abodes of peace and plenty are ; 
Our tillage by thy blessing yields 
An hundred fold from ripened fields : 
And flowing erain, and burthened vine. 
Are tokens of thy love divine. 

3 The cradled head of infancy 
Doth owe its tranquil rest to thee ; 
Youth's doubting step, man's firmer tread. 
In years mature, by thee are led ; 
Secure may trembling age, oh Lord ! 
Lean on its staff, thy holy word. 

4 Teach ns these blessings to improve, 
Teach ns to serve thee, teach to love; 
Exalt our hearts, that we may see 
The giver of all good in thee ; 

And be thy word our daily food, 
Thy service, Lord, oar greatest good. 
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Whose goo4ne88 all thj «reatttr«B share, While natare trambks at thy pow*r,While oatore ttembln at thy pov'r. 
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909. X" M. 

PiMie HttmUiatum. 

8 Thine is the hand that moTos the spheres. 
That wakes the wind, and lifts the sea ; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth, 
Acts but the part assigned to thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid, 

To thee wo raise the humble cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart. 
Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 This day we deeply mourn oar sins, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod ; 
let us know thy pardoning love, 
And find in thee a guardian Qod. 

910. I'M. 

CHBISTIAir HKLOBXST. 

Divine Aid implored in National Disbreu. 

1 Why should thy lace, where mercies dwell. 
Its Ibeams of majesty conceal ; 
Regardless of the woes that wait 
Around our long afflicted state ? 

2 Behold, our soul with sorrow bends, 
And down to dust our life descends ; 
And while thine arm its aid denieSi 
Prostrate on earth, deserted lies. 



8 Thy mercy, Lord, alone we claim ; 
Redeem us, and exalt thy name ; 
Rise for our help, almiehty Lord ! 
Salvation shall attend uiy word. 



BIPPOK'S oou. 



911. CM. 

Pvblie Suf^catton. 

1 When Abrah'm, fall of sacred awe, 

Before Jehovah stood. 
And, with an humble, fervent prayer. 
For guilty Sodom sued, — 

2 With what success, what wondrous grace, 

Was his petition crowned ! 
The Lord would spare, if in this place 
Ten righteous men were found. 

3 And could a single pious soul 

So rich a boon oMain ? 
Great God, and shall a nation ciy. 
And plead with thee in Tain ? 

4 Are not the righteous dear to thee 

Now, as in ancient times 1 

Or does this sinful land exceed 

Gomorrah in her crimes ? 

5 Still we are thine ; we bear thy name ; 

Here yet is thine abode : 
Long has thy presence blessed our lft«4 : 
Forsake us not, O God. 



FAST AND THANSB6IYINQ. 
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JUiiiirs. o. M. 



By pcmdailoiL 
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1. Dear Fa-therl to thy mer -cy-seat My goal for shel -ter flies 
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Tie bere I flnd a safh re - treat. When storms and tem-pests rise. 




9ia. cm: 

The Marctf-Seat, 

5 When, in the day of deep distress, 

To thee, my God I I cried, 
With strength divine, thy powerfoi grace 
My fainting soul supplied. 

3 My cheerful hope can neyer die, 

If thou, my God ! art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high. 
And banish every fear. 

4 My ereat Protector, and my Lord ! 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembung heart. 

6 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet 

918. CM. 

aiPTOK'S COLL. 

JudgmenU fir National Sin$ depreoaied. 

1 Almighty Lord, before thy throne 
Thy mourning people oend; 
'TIS on thy pardoning grace alone 
Our dying hopes d^iend. 

[28*] 



2 Dark judgments irom th j- heavy hand. 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet merc^ spares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas ! are truths dirine, 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin. 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 

4 O, torn ns, turn us, mighty Lord ; 

Convert us by thy grace ; 
Then shall our nearts obey thy word, 
And see again thy face. 



914. CM. 

Public HumiliaUon. 

1 Lord, look on all assembled here. 
Who in thy presence stand. 
To offer up united prayer 
For this our sinful land. 

3 O, may we all, with one consent, 
Fall low before thy throne, 
With tears the nation's sins hunent^ 
The church's and our own. 



3 And should the dread decree be pas^ 
And we must feel the rod, — 
Let faith and patience hold as iut 
To oar oorrectiDg God. 
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FAST AND THANESOiriKO. 



AVOir. 7b. 



S. B. BAU^ 
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1. Obi give thanks on - to the Lord; All his won-droas deeds pro-claim : 
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£t - 'ly tongue his praise re - cord; Ev - 'ly heart a - dore his name. 




915. 7». 



BATHUMT* 



Encottragement to teek God, 

1 Oh I give thanks unto the Lord ; 
All his wondrous deeds proclaim ; 
Every tongue his praise record ; 
Every heart adore bis name. 



3 Seek the Lord, his grace implore, 
On his love your trust repose ; 
Seek his presence evermore ; 
There lay down your cares and woes. 



8 Ye, who make the Lord your choice, 
Call to mind his works of love ; 
Tell his wonders and rejoice 
In your King who reigns above. 



4 Thou, Lord, art true and just ; 
Thou wilt crown with sure success, 
All the waiting souls that trust 
In thy love and faithfulness. 



916. 78. 

Thanksffiving, 



BAxaomn oou. 



1 Swell the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our Grod belong ; 
Saints and angels ! join to sing 
Praises to the neavenly King. 



3 Biasings from his liberal band 
Flow around this happy land ; 
Guarded by his watchful eye. 
Peace and fi?eedom we enjoy. 



S Here beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey. 
Never feel oppression's rod. 
Ever own and worship Qod. 



4 Hark ! the voice of natore sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song,* 
And the grateful notes prolong. 



PAST AND THANKSGIVING. 
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TBiANKQGlVING. 11 ft 8s. 



H. 0. 
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1 . Be joj • f ul in God, all ye lands of the earth, O serve b im with gladness and fear; 
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Ex-ult in his presence with mn-slc and mirth, With love and de - votion draw near. 
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917. iifl & 86- 

CaZZ to TTianksgiving and Praise. 

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
Creator and raler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we own ; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

2 enter his gates with thanksgiving and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance prolong. 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 



MOHTOOMXaT. 



918* 8&7s. 

ANOHTIIOUS. 

National Thanksgiving and Prayer, 

1 Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean. 

Hear ns from thy bright abode, 
While our hearts with deep devotion, 

Own their great and gracious God : 
Now with joy we come before thee ; 

Seek thy face, thy mercies sing ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory, 

Guard thy church, thou heavenly King. 



2 Health, and every needful blessing. 

Are thy bountcons giAis alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 

Here we bend before thy throne : 
Thee, with humble adoration. 

Lord, wo praise for mercies past; 
Still to this most favored nation 

May those mercies ever last. 



• Sing Bethlehem, page 284. 
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HYMNS FOB SEAMEN. 



EVEZVINQ OHANT. L. HL. 



L. MAB8HALL. 




3=^ 



klH-t-i5-f-a= H =^= 



/t\ 



^§ 
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Go with the ma - rl • ners, and trace The anknown regions of the seas. 
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919. LM. 

2^ Mariner^s Hymn, 



WlXTi. 



9ao. L.M. 



1 Wonid you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad,— 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind. 
And seize the favor of the wind ; 

Till God commands, and tempests rise 
That heave the ocean to the skies. 

S When land is far, and death is nigh. 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
Hifl mercy hears their loud address. 
And sends salvation in distress. 



4 He bids the winds their wrath assuage ;• 
The furious waves foi*get their rage : 
'Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see 
The haven where they wished to be. 

6 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord I 
Let them their private offering bring. 
And in the church his glory smg. 



ms. sisouBxir. 
Proyer ett Sea, 

1 Prarer ma^ be sweet in cottage homes, 

Where sire and child devoutly kneel, 
While through the open casement nigh 
The vernal blossoms fragrant stefll. 

2 Pxjver may be sweet in stately halls, 

Where heart with kindred heart is blent. 
And upwards to th' eternal throne 
The hymn of praise melodious sent. 

3 But he who fain would know how warm 

The soul's appeal to God may be, 
Prom friends and native land should turn, 
A wanderer on the faithless sea ; — 

4 Should hear its deep, imploring tone 

Rise heavenward o'er the foaming soige. 
When billows toss the fragile bark, 
And fearful bUsts the conflict urge. 

5 Nought, nought appears but sea and skj; 

Ko refuse where the foot may flee : 
How will he cast, O Rock divine. 
The anchor of his soul on thee I 



HTHNB FOB 8EAIIEK. 
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9ai. I-. M. 

OOWPIB. 

TemptcUion compared to a Storm. 

1 The billows swell ; the winds are high ; 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky : 
Oat of the depths to thee I call ; 
My fears are great, my strength is smalL 

3 Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And goide and goard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill ; 
Control the waves, say " Peace 1 be still." 

8. Amidst the roaring of the sea, 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
T^y constant love, thy faithful care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck. 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy rain 
Force back my shattered bark again. 



933.* L. M. 61. 

The sctme. 



Aiioicxjfoin* 



1 Lord of the sea ! — ^thy potent sway 
Old ocean's wildest waves obey ; 

The gale that whistles through the shroods, 
The storm that drives the frighted clouds,— 
If but thy whisper order peace, 
How soon their rode commotions cease 1 

2 Lord of the sea ! — ^the seamen keep 
Froih all the dangers of the deep ! 
When high the white-cappcnl billows risOi 
When tempests roar along the skies, 
When foes or shoals awaken fear,— 

1 in thy mercy be thoa near I 



HYMN CHANT. 

i 



Lord of the sea 1 — when, safb from harm, 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm, 
May dreams of home his spirit cheery- 
Dreams that shall never false appear ; 
May thoughts of friends, and peace, and thee. 
His solid consolations be 1 

Lord of the sea 1 — a sea is life, 
Of care and sorrow, woe and strife I 
With watchful pains we steer along. 
To keep the rignt path, shun the wrong : 
God grant, that after every roam. 
We gain an everlasting home ! 

933.t CM. 

XAOAlf^S COU. 

Thanksgiving for Ddiverance in a Storm. 

1 Our little bark, on boisterous seas. 
By crael tempests tost. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 
Expecting to be lost,- 

S We to the Lord, in humble pni3rer, 
Breathed out our sad distress ; 
Though feeble, yet with contrite hearts. 
We begged return of peace. 

3 Then ceased the stormy winds to blow ; 

The surges ceased to roll ; 

And soon again a placid sea 

Spoke comfort to the soul. 

4 0, may our gratefril, trembling hearts 

Their hallelujahs sing 
To him who hath our Uves preserved,— 
Our Saviour and our King. 

B. B« Js* 




934. CM. 

The SaOm'e Grave. 



AHORTMOVB. 



1 Not in the church-yard shall he sleep, 
Amid the | silent | gloom, — 
His home was on the mighty deep, 
And I there shall | behis | tomb. 

S He loved his own bright, deep bine sesy 
O'er it be | loved to | roam ; 

* aisi lalOB, pagt 182. 



And now his winding sheet shall be 
That I same bright | ocean's | foam. 

I No village bell shall toll for him 
Its mournful, | solemn | dii^ ; 
The wind shall chant a requiem 
To— him be- 1 neath the | surge. 

[ For him, break not the grassy turf. 
Nor turn the | dewy | sod ; 
His dust shall rest beneath the euxf, 
His I spirit I with his | God. 

t Bi&g Woodsioek, pafe aOO. 
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HTMNB FOB SEAMEN. 



ASGEirSION. 78. 



K. D. OOULD. 
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935. 78. 

0. 

At Sea, 

2 Father, let oar faithfal mind 
JElest, on thee alone reclined : 
Every anxious thought repress, 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 



8 Keep the friends whom now we leave; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 
Bid them walk on life's rough sea, 
Bid them come by faith to uiee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er, 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 



936.* 7s. 

The BOOM, 



Ku. sieouEHir. 



1 When the parting bosom bleeds. 
When our native shore recedes. 
When the wild and faithless main 
Takes us to her trust again, 
Father ! view a sailor's woe- 
Guide OS wheresoever we go. 



2 When the lonely watch we keep, 
Silent on the mighty deep. 
While the boisterous soiges hoarse 
Bear us daily on our course, 
Kye that never slumbers ! shed 
Holy inflaence on our head. 



8 When the Sabbath's peaceful rty 
O'er the ocean's breast doth play, 
Though no throngs assemble there. 
No sweet church-^U warns to prayer. 
Spirit I let thy presence be 
Sabbath to the unresting sea. 



4 When in foreign lands we roam. 
Far from kindred, far iVom home. 
Stranger-eyes our conduct view, 
Heathen-bands our steps punue. 
Let our conversation be 
Fitting those who follow thee. 



5 Should pale death, with arrow dxead. 
Make the ocean-cave our bed. 
Though no eve of love might see 
Where that shrouded grave shall 1 
God ! who hear'st the surges roll, 
Deign to sai^ the sailor's soul. 



• B«p«at tht flxBt two linM. 
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HADDAKC. H. KC. 




lai^f^ 



££ 



3 



t 



ENGLISH. 




l.Je - BUS, at thy com-mand I launch in - to the deep; 
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And leave my na - tire land. Where sin lulls all a - sleep. 
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For thee I would the world re - sign, And sail to heav'n with thee and thine. 
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937. H.M. 

CBBBTXJLir HTlOrS* 

The BeUeoer^s Sptritual Voyage, 

2 Thou art my pilot wise ; 

My compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 

While I have such a Lord 1 
I trust thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 

8 Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage lie. 



Yet Christ will safely keep 
And guide me with his eye ; 
My anchor hope shall firm abide, 
And every boist'roos storm outride. 



4 Come, Holy Ghost, and blow 
A prosp'rous gale of grace ; 
Waft me from all below, 
To heaven, my destined place ; 
Then in full sail my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind* 
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HTMN8 FOB 8EAHEN. 



MIBIAM. P. M. 



▲TISOS. 
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938. PM. 

MU. SOUTHXT. 

The Mariner^s Hymn, 

% Look to the weather-bow. 

Breakers are round thee ; 
Let fall thy plammet now, 

Shallows may ground thee. 
Beef in thy foresail there ; 

Hold the helm fast; 



So, — ^let the yessel wear, — 
By swept the blast. 

Slacken no sail yet, at 

Inlet or island ; 
Straight for the beacon steer,- 

Straight for the highland ; 
Crowd all the canvas on, 

Cat through the foam ; — 
Christian ! cast anchor now ; 

Heaven is thy home 1 



929 * 11 & 108. 
The Calm of the Sovl. 

1 When winds are raging o'er the npper ocean. 

And billows wild contend with angry roar, 

'Tis said, far down beneath the wild commotion 

That peaceful stillness reigneth, evermore. 

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests dieth. 

And silver waves chime ever peacefully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it fiieth. 
Disturbs the Sabbath of that deeper sea. 

3 So to the heart that knows thy love, O Purest I 

There is a temple sacred evermore, 
And all the babble of life's angry voices 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful door. 

4 Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, 

And loving thoughts rise calm and peacefully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it flieth, 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, O Lord, in thee* 

• Slug BhIUabar, paga 909. 



MU. H. B. StOWI. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
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HENDEBSON. 128. 







Bj permiaaion. 
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930. 128. 

"Save, Lord, or we perish,*' 

2 O Jeans, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 
Aroased by the shriek of despair from thy pillow, — 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 

Who cries in his angnish, ** Save, Lord, or we perish. 

3 And, O, when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is waging^ 
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish : 
Rebuke the destroyer, — " Saye, Lord, or we perish." 
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CHANT. 
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931. 8». 

The Divine Guardian. 



B. r. OOULD. 



1 O thon, who hast spread out the skies, 

And measured the | depths of the | sea, 
'Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise 
Our I incense of | pcaises to | thee. 

2 We know that thy presence is near. 

While heaves our bark far | from the | land; 

129J 



We ride o'er the deep without fear — 
The I waters are | held in thy | hand. 

8 Eternity comes in the sound 

Of billows that I never can I sleep ! 
There's Deity circling us round — 
Omnipo- 1 tence walks | o'er the | deep t 

4 O Father ! our eve is to thee, 
As on for the [ haven we I roll ; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 
An I anchor to | steady the | soul. 
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IIIBOELLAKEOTTS. 



NATIOK. O. HL. 
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1. Not for the sum - mer's hoar a - lone. When skies re - splea • dent shine. 




I: 




EE?:f3 




And youth and plea - sore fill the throne, Oor hearts and hands we join;. 
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933. CM. 



L. H. SlflOUmiT. 



Marriage Ilymn, 

2 Bat for those stem and wintiy days 

Of sorrow, pain and fear, 
When heaven 8 wise discipline doth make 
Our earthly journey drear ; — 

3 Not for the span of life alone, 

Which like a blast doth fly, 
And as the transient flowers of grass 
Just blossom, droop, and die ; — 

4 Bat for a being without end 

This vow of love we take ; 
Grant us, God, one home at last, 
Por thy great mercy's sake. 



933.* 7 &'6s. 

The tame, 

1 When on her Maker's bosom 
The new-bom earth was laid. 



And nature's opening blossom 
Its fairest bloom displayed ; 

When all with fraits and flowere, 
The laughing soil was dressed. 

And £den 8 fragrant bowers 
Received their haman goest,'— 



2 No sin his face defiling. 

The heir of nature stood. 
And Grod, benignly smiling, 

Beheld that all was good. 
Tet in that hour of blessing 

A single want was known,— 
A wish the heart distressing,^ 

For Adam was alone. 



3 O God of pure affection. 

By men and saints adored, 
0, give us thy protection, 

Around this nuptial board : 
May thy rich bounties ever 

lo wedded love be shown, 
And no rude hand dissever 

Whom thou hast linked in one. 



• 8Ing AstoiU, pace 296. 



KISOEUiANEOTTS. 



839 



BOSSINI. L. HL. 
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I For he a -lone can minds a-nite, And bleas with con - jn - gal de- light 
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934. L. M. 

The same. 



▲voimons. 



S This yoathful pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, thai sacred fire : 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutaal love. 

3 O may they both unceasing find 
Sabstantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may ttiey l^, 
And both united, Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; ^ 
And, when their work on earth is done. 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

935. I-- M. 

LTEA OUMAinOA. 

Brfugt in Time of Trouble, 

1 When in the hour of utmost need 
We know not where to look for aid, 
When days and nights of anxious thought 
Nor help nor counsel yet hath brought 

2 Then this our comfort is alone. 
That we may meet before thy throne, 
And cry, faithful God, to thee, 
For rescue from our misery. ' 

8 Ah, hide not for our sins thy face, 
Absolve us through thy boundless grace, 
Be with us in our anguish still. 
Free us at last from every ill. 



4 That so with all our hearts may we 
Once more with joy give thanks to thee, 
And walk obedient to thy word, 
And now and ever praise the Lord. 



936. L.M. 

raAn*6 oou. 
Israd returning fiom Captivity. 

1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 

O Israel, sleeps thy tuneful string?— 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue. 
And Zlon's song declines to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains : 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns. 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends invite the silent lyre. 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong. 

If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song ; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood ' 
In every clime behold a home ; 
In eveiy temple see thy God. 
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JOSOELLANEOUS. 



BUBaHAM. 7 & 68. 
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937. 7 & 68. 

7^ Salvation of Israd, 

S How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane 1 
Betum, O Lord, in pity ; 
Beboild her walls again. 

3 Let fall thy rod of terror ; 

Thy saving grace impart ; 

BoU back the veil of error ; 

Belease the fettered heart 

4 Let Israel, home retnming, 

Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of joy for mourning, 
And bind thy church to tuee. 



&Tn 



938.* I'M. 

Prayer for Israd, 



▲HOHTMOUS. 



1 O thou, who once on Israel's ground 
A homeless wanderer wast foimd,^- 
Bedeemer, on thy heavenly throne, 
Still call those ancient tribes thine own. 

2 Bid their departed light return ; 
Thy holy splendor round them bum ; 
From prostrate Judah's ruins raise 
A living temple to thy praise. 
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.'- 989.» L. M. 

r J. a. ABAKi. 

Dedication of a Schod-HouMe, 

1 " Let there be light I" So spake at firat 
Through chaos the awakening call. 
When from the gloom creation burst, 
God's glorious handiwork in all. 



2 



« 



Let there be light !" Since that glad birtli. 
This mandate hath its mission siill 
Where'er upon this varied earth 
God's ofispring, Man^ hath mind or wilL 



3 From age to age hath knowledge wrooght 

Its blessings with our rising race ; 
And still its wondrous power is sought. 
And still its triumphs may we trace. 

4 As prosperous we would make its way. 

Great God of truth, our witness be; 
And aid the cause for which, to-day. 
We meet as one, and look to thee. 

5 And speed that promised hour divine. 

Which prophet tongues of heaven foretell, 
When Truth's and Freedom's light shall shine 
On all the lands where man shall dwelL 



* Sing Ihiks Btfteti pagt 76, or UisrioDvy Chant, ptgv 188. 
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CHOBAL. C. M. 

Unison. 
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940. CM. 



The $ame. 



t* ■• IWBBIXE. 



S Bnt mind, enlightened and refined. 

Shall live beyond the skv, 

And heavenly sciences explore^ 

When time itself shall die I 

d A nobler monnment we raise 
Than costly marble pile — 
A beacon light to lead the way 
From ignorance and gnile. 

4 This house, with prayer, O God, we giro 
To truth's supreme control ; 
To virtue and progressive thought ; 
The riches of the soul. 



941. L. M. 
In time of War. 



uxor. 



1 While sounds of war are heard around, 
And death and ruin strow the ground. 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 

The Parent and the Lord of all. 

2 Thou, who hast stamped on human kind 
The image of a beaven-bom mind. 
And in a Father's wide embrace 

Hast cherished all the kindred race,— 
129*J 



3 Great God, whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O, bid the human tempest cease. 

And hush the maddening world to peace. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and obey that high command, 
Thy Son's blest errand from above,^ 
" My creatures, live in mutual love !" 

94a. CM. 

Anoimcovs. 

On Occasion of a Destructive Fire, 

1 Eternal God, our humbled souls 
Before thy presence bow ; 
With all thy wasting magazines. 
How terrible art won ! 

5 Fanned by thy winds, whole sheets of 

Like a wild deluge pour ; | flame. 

And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies mouldered in an hour. 

3 Boiled fiercely on, in horrid pomp, 

Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down, 

With awe adore thy name ; 
Tet bless the hand of guardian Love, 
That snatched us from the flame. 
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DEBB7. H. U. 
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948. H. M. 

J. 0. ADAIIf. 

Dea/A of a Magistrate or PiMic Man, 

2 While thas we feel the rod 

Of thine oiBictive love, 
Teach us, our fathers' God, 

Thy justice to approve. 
Though fUl thy ways we cannot trace, 
May we not doubt thy guardian grace. 

3 O keep us in thy hand, 

A chosen race for thee ; 
And make our own loved land 

The true home of the free ; 
Where sin shall cease, and righteoosness 
Forever dwell, forever bless. 

944.* L. M. 

▲HOHTKOUS. 

Darkness of Providence. 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast desiens, 

The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 

We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith {guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

d Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 

Resolve to scourge us here below, 
Still let us lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 



945* l^M. 

rHOBl CABT. 

Prayer for the Christian near Death, 

1 Think on him, Lovd ! we ask thy aid 

In life's most dread extremity ; 
For evil days have come to him, 
Who in his youth romembered thee. 

2 Look on him, Lord ! for heart and flesh. 

Alike, must fall without thy grace ; 

Fart back the clouds, that he may see 

The brightness of his Father's face. 

B Speak to him. Lord ! as thou didst talk 
To Adam in the Garden's shade. 
And grant it unto htm to bear 
Thy voice, and not to be afraid. 

4 Support him, Lord ! that he may oome, 
Leaning on thee, in faith sublime. 
Up to that awful landmark, set, 
Between eternity and time. 



5 And, Lord ! if it must be that we 

Shall walk with him no niore below, 
Reach, out of heaven, thy loving hand^ 
And lead him whore we cannot go. 



• BIng Seasoiis, page 890. 
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CONFIDENCE. C. M. 



J. L. GILBSBT. 



l.Tbo'ftiiDt aod sick, 
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My wi-dow'dfeet are doom'd to stray 'Mid thom-y paths be • low ; 
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946. C. M. 

The Widow's Prayer. 



Asomcous. 



5 Be thon, O Lord, my Father still, 

My confidence ana guide ; 

I know that perfect is thj^ wUl, 

Whate'er that will decide. 

8 I know the sonl that trusts in thee. 
Thou never wilt forsake ; 
And though a bruised reed I be, 
That rMd thou wilt not break. 

4 Then keep me, Lord, where'er I go. 
Support me on my way, 
Though worn with poverty and woe. 
My widowed footsteps stray. 

6 Togive my weakness strength, O Ood, 

'Aj staff shall yet avail ; 
And though thou chasten with thy rod, 
That staff shall never fail. 



947. CM. 

Uie Orphan's Hymn. 



AKOvnoua. 



1 Where shall the child of sorrow find 

A place for calm repose 1 
Thou, Father of the ratherless, 
Pity the orphan's woes ! 

2 What friend have I in heaven or earth. 

What friend to trust but thee 1 
My father's dead — ^my mother's dead ; 
My God, remember me 1 



WATTS. 



5 Thy gracious promise now fulfil. 

And bid my trouble cease ; 
in thee the fatherless shall find 
Pure mercy, grace and peace. 

4 I've not a secret care or pain 
But he that secret knows ; 
Thou, Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan's woes ! 

948. C. M. 

Preparation Jbr Old Aye, 

1 My God 1 my everlasting hope I 

I live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hands have borne my childhood up. 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 My frame was &shioned by thy power. 

With all these limbs of mine ; 
And since my life's first dawning hour, 
I've been entirely thine. 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every year ; 
Behold, my days that yet remain, 
I trust them to thy care. 

4 Cast me not off when strength declines. 

And shadows dim my eyes ; 
And round me let thy glory shine 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

6 Then, in the history of my age, 

When men review my days. 
They'll read thy love in every page. 
In eyeiy line thy praise. 
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HISCBLIiANEOUS. 



WINOHESTEB. L. M. 









1. Thou God of years and sea-BonSi all, Of light, and peace, and lore, and pow'r; 
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Once more on thy great name we call, In this, our ho - I7, fes-tal hour. 
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949. L. M. 

J. O. AS/KS. 

jPor a Christian Festival. 



1 Thou God of years and seasons, all, 

Of light, and peace, and lovo, and power ; 
Once more on thy great name we call. 
In this, our holy festal hour. 

2 We praise thee for thy presence here, 

For prayer, and speech, and cheerful song; 
For guardian care, that year by year 
Attends us all life's ways along : 

3 For what we hope, and what we see 

Of human progress in oiur time ; 
But gleams 01 fix^cdom though they be, 
Yet dawning of its day sublime ! 

4 And since again apart we move 

In life's great work, to us be given 
The faith that toils in Christian love, 
And blesses man with Truth's own heaven. 
/' 

/' 950 * 6 & 4s. 

MAS. uvnxoai. 
y The same, 

1 As to their holy place, 
The Jews, God's ancient race, 
Thronged year by year : 



So now, our feet have sought 
This Mecca of our thought, 
And hearts with gladness fraught 
Have led us nere. 



2 We come, with words of hope. 
For strong the hands that cope 

With giant wrong ; 
He leads the conauerors on. 
Who has the strife begun — 
The victory will be won 

Through him, ere long. 



3 Tea, for it hastes, that day 
When Love and Right shall sway 

The wide, wide world : 
Then shall the slave go free. 
Then shall oppression flee. 
And war's red banner be 

Forever furled! 



4 For this, brothers, toill 
Ye cannot now assoU 

From work, your hand : 
Then on, with vigor new 1 
Press every barrier through. 
Till error's ranks ye view, 
A vanquished band I 



• Sing Credo, p«g« 818. 
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MEBWAY. L. M. 



FBBaOLBSX. 
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1. The morn-ing stars in con-oert sang^When God ere - ft - ted heay'n and earth; 
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And earth and heav'n with ma -sic rang. When an -gels hail'd Mes-si - ah's birth. 
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951. I'M. 



MOHTOOIIIET. 



Opening of an Organ, 

1 The morning stars in concert sang. 
When God created heaven and earth ; 
And earth and heaven with music rang, 
When angels hailed Messiah's birth. 



S Nor ever, since his Sabbath-rest, 

When the great Maker from the skies. 
His finished works beheld and bless'd. 
Have songs of glory ceased to rise. 



3 Where two or three in onion meet, 

Or thoasands throng the house of prater, 
Heart-melodies, thanksgivings sweet, 
And faithful vows are offered there. 



4 Now, with all instruments in one, 
All spirits tuned to one accord, 
Our prayer bo this, *' Thy will be done ;" 
And this our anthem, " Praise the Lord I" 



953. L.M. 

MOinOOMBET. 

For a Female Friendltf Society, 

1 Our soul shall magnify the Lord, 

In him our spirit shall rejoice ; 
Assembled here with sweet accord, 
Our hearts shall praise him with our Toioe. 

2 Since he regards our low estate. 

And hears his handmaids when they pny. 
We humbly plead at Mercy's gate, 
Where none are ever turned away. 

3 The poor are his peculiar care. 

To them his promises are sure ; 
His gifts the poor in spirit share : 
O may we always thus be poor I 

4 God of our hope, to thee we bow, 

Thou art our refuge in distress : 
The husband of the widow, thoo, 
The fiither of the fatherless. 

5 May we the law of love fulfil ; 

To bear each other's burdens here; 
Suffer and do thy righteous will. 
And walk in all thy faith and fear. 
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UBOELLAIIIEOUS. 
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WILMOT. 8 & 7b. 




1. Bless, O bless Al - migh-ty Fath-er, Wo-man's mis-sion with oar nuoe,-^ 
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953. 8 & 78. 

Woman's Miuion. 



J. g. A9AMS. 



\ 2 Though her wajr be not where honor 
^ Wins the gaaing world's acclaim, 

Tet we bless thee that apon her 
Rests the power of Jesus' name. 

3 In that name, O Father, strengthen 

Her full heart and ready hands ; 
May her efforts serre to lengthen 
dhristian love's encircling bands. 

4 Where the monming and the needy 

And the saflTcring faint and die. 
Be her presence sore and speedy, 
Mercy's blessings to supply. 

6 Where old error's words are spoken. 
Be tmth's witness by her given. 
Till, the spell of bondage broken, 
Earth redeemed resembles heaven. 

954.* C. M. 

V J. e. AAAMS. 

Dedication of a TounhHaU. 

1 For homes of Freedom in our land, 
For rights to freemen dear, 
Great God ! we praise thee, as we stand 
This day assembled here. 
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2 Fo^what our fathers here have known 
Of thy paternal care ; 
For seeds of strength which they have sown. 
Whose fruits their children share ; 



3 For all we praise thee 1 as we come 
This house to dedicate ; 
As Freedom's temple. Freedom's home, 
In our good town and State I 



4 Lord, make it such to us and ours, 
A sacred altar-shrine ; 
Where freemen consecrate their powers 
To Truth and Bight divine 1 



5 Let strife of sect and party hate, 
Be banished from these walls, 
And men come here to serve the State, 
As holy dnty calls. 



6 And haste the day when through all Unds 
This manly work is done ; ' 

Which, in Truth's power, and Freedom*! 
bands, 
Shall make the nations one I 



• aiig Obijf tmaa, ptg« 130. 



KTSCETiLANEOtrS. 



347 



CHICKEBINQ'S CHANT. L. M. 



DAYID TAINK. 




1. We come not now the spell to break, That reigns with-in this green re -treat; 
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We come not here the hnm to wake, Of crowd-ed mart and throng-ing street. 
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955. I" M. 



0. B. FAT. 



Pedieaiton of a Cemetery, 

S We choose this aacred forest gloom. 
Around as now so calmly spread ; 
To rear the column and the tomb. 
And boild oor city of the dead. 



8 And O, how meet for its repoee, 

This soothing shade and silence deep I 
They'll woo us at life's evening close, 
To death's untroubled, dreamless sleep. 



4 Here, side by side, the high and low. 
And rich and poor shall equal lie ; 
While o'er them love's warm tears shall flow, 
And friendship heave her poignant sigh. 



6 Here, then, let Hope's bright beacon bum, 
And Faith say, pointing from the sod, 
"While dust doth unto dust return, 
The spirit shall ascend to God." 



956. L.M. 

XBS. OOUHTaXMAtf. 

Cioee of (Ae Sabbath. 

1 Another Sabbath, Lord, has gone, 
Another day of peace and rest ; 
Swiftly its precious hours have flown-* 
Hours, which thy sacred presence blest 



2 The portals of a week of care. 
Stand open for our weary feet ; 
Oh ! give us strength to enter there, 
Qrant us thy grace its toils to meet 



3 May the pure joys this day hath brought. 
Shed gladness o'er the coming hours,— 
The cheering truths thy word hath taught, 
Glye strength to all our faltering powers. 



4 May Faith's bright angel be our guide 
Across the stream of toil and care. 
Whose troubled waters so divide 
Theee Sabbath-times of praise and prayer. 
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CLOSINO HYMNS AND D0Z0L06ISS. 



GAZA. H. M. 



XAKCVLLO. 



1. Kind Lord, be • fore thy face. A- ffain with joy we bow: For all tJ 
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957. H. M. 

1. nnuna. 
T^anJb at the cloae of Service* 

2 Here, in thine earthly honse, 

Our joyful souls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 

And felt our union sweet. 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

3 Now may we dwell in peace. 

Till here again we come ; 
And may our love increase, 

Till thou shalt bring us home. 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 



2 Oft may these pleasant scenes retom. 

When we shall meet to worship thee ; 
Oft may our hearts within us bum. 
To hear thy word, thy goodness see. 

3 And when these pleasant scenes are past^ 

To thee, our Gk>d, O may we come. 
And meet th' assembled world at last^ 
In Zion, our eternal home. 



958. I'M. 

Dismission, 



■. BALLOn. 



1 From worship, now, thy church dismiss^ 
But not without thy blessing, Lord ; 
O, grant a taste of heavenly bliss, 
Aod seal instraction from thy wotd. 



959. CM. 

Closing Hymn. 



Mota MALuam. 



f We now invoke thy blessing, Lord, 
On this day's worship, here ; 
Help us to lean upon thy word, 
And find oar comfort there. 

2 Hallow the hours that unto thee, 
In faith and love we've given ; 
And daily help our souls to see 
More of the bliss of heaven. 
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PAUL. L. U. 

J, 



1. Thj presence, er - er-Iiring Godt Wide thro* all nature spreads abroad ; Thj watchful eyes which 
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960. I-. M. 

Christian FaraoeQ, 

2 While near each other we remun. 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
When separate, we rejoice to share 
Thy counsels, and thy gracious care. 

t To thee we now commit our wa3rs, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace ; 
Still cause thy face on us to shine. 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

4 Give u0 within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 

• 961.* 8&78. 
Go in Peace. 

1 Gh) in peace ! — serene dismission, 

To the loving heart made known ; 
When it pours m deep contrition, 
Prayer before the eternal throne. 

2 Go in peace ! thy sins forgiven, 

Christ hath healed thee, set thee free ; 
Every spirit-fetter riven, 
Go in peace, and liberty I 

3 Saviour ! breathe this benediction 

O'er our spirits while we pray ; 
Let us part in sweet conviction 
Thou hast blessed our souls to-day. 



[30] 



• BiBg Gmmis, ptgv lU. 



963. H. M. 

A BUssing sought on Worship, 

1 Here, gracious God, do thou 

In mercv now draw nigh ; , 
Accept each faithful prayer, 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower, I This holy day. 
On all who pray, | Thy blessings ponr. 

2 Here may we find fsom heaven. 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace once given. 

Be with us evermore, — 
Until that day I To endless rest, 

When all the blest, | Are called away. 

963.t C. M. 

The Seed of the Word. 

1 God, by whom the seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blest, [heaven. 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
Is planted in our breast. 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn. 

Do thou thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown. 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

t Sing Bk. Martin's, pi«e 168. 
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964. 8 & 78. 

Peace he mtk yoti. 

2 Fart in peace I with deep tbanksgiying, 
Rendering, as we homeward tread, 
Gracious serrice to the iivine, 
Tranquil memory to the dead. 

8 Fart in peace ! such are the praises, 
God, our Maker, loveth hest ; 
Such the worship that upraises 
Human hearts to hearenly rest. 

965,t 7s. 

PrcUse, 

1 Fraise the Lord — ^his glory bless ; 
Fraise him in his holiness ; 
Fraise him as the theme inspires ; 
Fraise him as his fame requires. 

2 Let the trumpet's lofty sound 
Spread its loudest notes around ; 
Let the harp unite in praise 
With the sacred minstrel's lays. 

3 Let the organ join to bless 

God, the Lord our righteousness ; 
Tune your voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah's name. 

• The Repeat li Ibr the 8 fc 7s. 



966. 8, 7&4t. 
Dismisaion, 

1 Lord ! dismiss us with thy blessing. 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

Oh ! refresh us — 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fraits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. « 

967. CM. 

The Indwelling God. 

1 The heaven of heavens cannot contain 

The universal Loxd ; 
Yet he in humble hearts will deign 
To dwell, and be adored. 

2 Where'er ascends ^le sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer. 

Or on the earth, or in the skies. 

The God of heaven is there, 

3 His presence is diffused abroad, 

Tnro' realms, thro' worlds unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 

Are ever near his throne, 
t 8iag Nttrembuig, pege 88. 
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CATAiriA. C. M. 
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One bright, ce - lea - tial ray send down. And cheer tbj sons be - neath. 
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968. C. M. 

Pra^/cr a blessing on the Word, 

S While in thy word we search for thee, 
0, fill our souls with awe ; 
Thy light impart, that we may see 
The wonders of thy law. 

3 Now let onr darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 
Now thy revealing Spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 

969. C. M. 

Bless God in the ScmebUMry, 

1 Bless God, ye servants that attend 
Upon his solemn state^ 
That in his temple's hallowed conrts 
With humble reverence wait. 

S Within his house lift up your hands. 
And bless his holy name ; 
From Zion bless thy Israel, Lord, 
Who earth and heaven didst frame. 

970. !<. M. 

Close of Service, 

1 Lord, now we part, in thy blest name. 
In which we here together came : 
Grant us our few remaining days 
To work thy will and sprei^ thy praise. 

S Teach us in life and death to bless 
The Lord our strength and righteonsness ; 
And grant us all to meet above. 
Then shall we better sing thy love. 



971. 8&78. 
Closing Hjfmn, 

1 Israel's Shepherd, guide us, feed us. 
Through our pilgrimage below, 
And beside the waters lead us, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

S Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly kneeling, we implore ; 
We have found thee, and would never. 
Never wander from thee more. 

97a. CM. 

1 To him that loved the souls of men, 

And shed for us his blood, 
To royal honors raised onr Ixead, 
And made us priests to God : 

2 To him let every tongue be praise. 

And every heart be love 1 
All grateful honors paid on earth. 
And nobler songs above ! 

973. 7». 

1 Glorious in thy saints appear ; 
Plant thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Light and life to all impart ; 
Shine on each believing heart ;^- 

2 And, in every grace complete, 
Make us. Lord, for glory meet ; 
Till we stand before thy sight, 
Fartners with the saints in light 
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974. 78. 

1 Father ! glory be to thee, 
Source of all the good we see ! 
Glory for the blessed light, 
Bising on the ancient night ! 



Glory for the hopes that come, 
Streaming through the dreary tomb ! 
Glory for the counsel given, 
Guiding us in peace to heaven I 



975. 7.. 

1 Thanks for mercies. Lord, receiye ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to lire 
With eternity in view. 



S Bless thy word to old and yoang ; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is run, 
Take us to thy house above. 



976. H. M. 

1 To thee our wants are known ; 
From thee are all our powers ; 
Accept what is thine o%vn, 
And pardon what is ours. 
Our praises, Lord, and prayers receive, 
' And to thy word a blessing giye. 



2 grant that each of as 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus. 

When thou and thine appear. 
And follow thee to heaven, our home : 
Even so. Amen — ^Lord Jesus, come. 



977. I'M. 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake ! awake 1 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
Now let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 



2 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
liet adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown tae Saviour Lord pf alL 



978. S. M. 

1 Thy name, almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy tmtli forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honor spread, 

And long thy praise endure, — 
Till morning light and evening shade 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

979. CM. 

1 Eternal Sun of Righteonsness, 

Display thy beams divine, 

And cause the glory of thy face 

On all our hearts to shine. 

2 Light in thy light, O, may we see. 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Bevived, and cheered, and blessed by the& 
The God of pardoning love. 

980. C. M. 

1 O wondrous depth of grace divine. 

My soul would fain adore : 
Dear Father, let me call thee minOy 
And I will ask no more. 

2 By thco in all things richly blest. 

Low at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou art my Hope, my Life, my Rest, 
My Father and my all ! 

981. 8 & 78. 

1 May the grace of Christ, our SaviotuTj 

And the Father's boundless love. 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Let us thus abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet commnnion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 



983. 8&78. 

1 Lo ! the day of rest declineth, 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
Tet the sun that ever shineth 
Fills our souls with heavenly light. 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing. 

Thus our parting hymn we sing. 
Father, with thine evening blessing 
Rest we safe beoeath thy wing. 



CLOSING HTMNS JJXX) D0X0L06IES. 
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983. S. M. 

2 Spread through the earth, O Loid^ 

The knowledge of thj ways ; 

And let all lands with joy record 

The great Redeemer b praise. 

984. I*. M. 

1 IVom. all that dwell below the skies, 
I«e( the Creatoi:'8 piaise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sang, 
Thtoogh every land, by every tongue. 

3 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord I 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

ThT praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



985. C.M. 

1 O all TO nations I praise the Lord!, 

Eacn with a dimrent tongue ; 
In every language learn his word. 
And let hu name be sung. 

2 His mercy reigns through eveiy land,- 

Proclaim his grace abroad ; 
For ever firm his truth shall staod,-^ 
Piaise ye the failhfnl GodI 



986. 8 * ^8. 

Pteoe of God, which knows no measure, 

Heavenly sunlight of the soul. 
Peace beyond all earthly treasure. 

Come and all our hearts control ! 
Come, almighty to deliTcr ! 

Naught shall make us then afinaid ; 
We will trust in thee forever. 

Thou on whom our hope is stayed ; 

987. 7&6S. 

God shall bless thy going out, 

Shall bless thy coming in ; 
- Kindlv compass thee abSut, 

Till thou art saved from sin : 
Lean upon thy Father's breast ; 

'Tis he thy spirit keeps : 
Rest in him, securely rest ; 

Thy Guardian never sleeps. 

988. L. M. 81. 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest. 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
When earth was on its baUioce hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic cboin. 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs inspiros, 
In heaven above, and earth below. 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 
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OB thee re • ellD-ing, Peace com-poa • • - ion of our way. 
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All our hopes on thee re • din - ing, Peace companion of our way. 
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990'. 7.. 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose nature all is love ; 
In his praise your brea^ employ, — 
Gracious Source of ereiy joy I 



S All our hopes of life and heaven 
Through tny grace alone are gives ; 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine,—* 
Every gift, O God, is thine. 
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991. 7«. 

1 Father, hear oat hamble prayer I 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep. 
Let thj mercy and thy care 
All oar soals in safety keep. 

S In thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sanctify each cross and pain ; 
Give us, if thou wilt, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 

999. H. M. 

Glory to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 

Let earth, and seas, and sky, 

His wondroas love proclaim. 

To him be praise and glotr given 

By all on earth and all in heaven. 



993. L. M. 

1 From North and Sonth, from East and West, 
Advance the myriads of the blest ; 
From every clime of earth they come. 
And find in heaven a common home. 



3 In one immortal throng we Tiew 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew; 
But, all their doubts and darkness o'er. 
One only God they now adore. 



994. CM. 

Now, blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Bv all In earth and heaven. 

To him that sits npon the thxona 
And to the Lamb bo given. 



996, i^M. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow I 
Praise him, all creatures here below I 
Praise him, above, ye heavenly throng I 
Praise God our Father, in yonr song i 



996. L. M. 

Be thon, O God, exalted high 1 V> 
And, as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thoa art here, as there, obeyed! 
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So let it be on earth displayed. Till thoa art here as there o - bey'd. 
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